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fHE DEIgf 
BReKE]« DSW^. 

ILE standing ou the platform of 

- Kailway Station a few 

months ago, waiting for the train 

from the North, an old man came 

up til me, holding out a railway ticket 

betwixt linger and thumb, saying, " Con 

you help me, sir) I bought this ticket 

at C this morning for L , and I 

flhoald have come out at R junction 

foreigner (he was a 
I, but spoke good English) and stranger 
n these parts, I did not observe when I came 
there, and bo here I am. What must I do 1" " Oh," 
said I, "that is a very simple matter; you must 
JQBt go back. I am waiting for the train going 
down that way, which you can get too, of course, 
and I will be glad if you come into the same carriage, 

to remind you when you come to R this time." 

" Thank you, air ; you are very kind." 
" Oh, not at aU. But, friend, what if the train 
goes over the bank this morning, and is smashed, 
and you and I get killed t Yon know there is a 
railway accident recorded almost daily just now." 

"Aye, sir, that's true," said he, shutting his eyes, 
shaking his head, and groaning slightly ; " but we 
must run the risk, and take onr chance, I suppose." \ 
" Tes, so far as the present is concerned, we must 
just risk it, and trust God with our bodies; but 
what about the »oul, I meant Have yon your 



ticket for heaven as surely as you have that ticket 

for L 1 For my part, by God's grace, I have 

mine. See, there is my ticket for P , where I 

mean to go to, so that I go past your station, yon 
see; but I may never reach it, but may be in heaven 
— how solemnising the thought^in half an hour! 
' Absent from the body, present with the Lord I' 
How blessed to be ready ! " 

My friend didn't seem to enjoy this at all — he 
had no sympathy with it — but began to scowl and 
to stamp and to blaspheme, using langnagenot fit 
for this paper. Among other things, he asked me 
how I could know that 

I took him aside to the end of the platform, and 
told him that my ticket for heaven was Christ in 
my heart, and gave him a few texts, particularly 
John V. 24, "Verily, verily, I say unto you. He that 
keareth my word, and beUeueth on Him that sent tne, 
haih everlasting life, and shall not come into con- 
demnation ; but is passed from death unto life ;" 
and 1 John v. 13, "These things have I written unto 
yon that believe on the name of the Son of God, 
that ye may know that ye have eternal life." 

This made him worse than ever. He conld not 
bear to hear the name of Jesus mentioned; but 
stormed and raged fearfiilly, calling me a fool, a 
baby, an enthusiast, a lanatic, &c., observing that 
I had not read the works he had. To all this I 
replied: 

You say I have not read certain work& Quite 
true, and never leill ; but I '11 t«U you what I hava 
read — Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John a few times, 
and if I live I mean to read them a few maze timet, 
MsOf.^Aey are giand reading. It wa« Ibwa I found 
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JeBUs. Oh, how happy He has made me 1 Oh, how 
thankful I should be that I am not where you are 
this day — that I have been guided past all the 
quicksands, and quagmires, and mazes^ and meshes 
that you have got into ! 

'' You call me a fooL Be it so. I am a fool for 
Christ — a happy fool, because a saved fooL Listen 
to this." And I read 1 Cor. i. 26-31, " For ye see 
your calling, brethren, how that not many wise men 
after the flesh, not many mighty, not many noble, 
are called : but God hath chosen the foolish things 
of the world to confound the wise ; and God hath 
chosen the weak things of the world to confound 
the things which are mighty ; and base things of 
the world, and things which are despised, hath God 
chosen, yea, and things which are not, to bring to 
nought things that are : that no flesh should glory in 
His presence. But of Him are ye in Christ Jesus, 
who of God is made unto us wisdom, and righteous- 
ness, and sanctification, and redemption : that 
according as it is written, He that glorieth, let him 
glory in the Lord." 

" You call me a baby. Be it so. I am a happy 
baby, because a saved baby." And again I read 
Matt. xi. 25, 26, *^ At that time Jesus answered and 
said, I thank thee, Father, Lord of heaven and 
earth, because thou hast hid these things from the 
wise and prudent, and hast revealed them unto 
babes. Even so, Father : for so it seemed good in 
thy sight." 

By this time our train had arrived, and we were 
both soon seated side by side, my Bible open on my 
knea 

An arrow from God's bow had gone home to its 
place, and done its work so far at least He became 
pale, his lips quivered, he sobbed, and seized my 
hand, and drew me near to his ear, and said, " 8ir, 
to tell the truth, I am not happy. Oh, I wish I 
were like youl Oh, I wish I had met you fifty 
years since ; but it 's too late now, I fear." 

'* Ah, sir, you don't need to tell me that you are 
not happy. I knew it. Deep down in your soul 
there is a want — an empty place which only Jesus 
can flU up, only Jesus can satisfy. Why, man, if 
you could be happy, I would be an infidel at once ; 
but it's impossible, just because you are a human 
being. If you were only a brute, without an im- 
mortal soul, a conscience, a reason, a will — not 
accountable, not responsible, no sin to answer for, 
no death, no judgment, no eternity before yon — 
then you might talk about being happy Without 



Jesus, as a horse is when out of the yoke, with 
plenty to eat, for he has only got a belly forsooth. 
But for yatty a man, to pretend to be happy in your 
present state ; nay, nay, shame, shame, it cannot be. 
But, blessed be Gbd, it is not too late. Now is the 
time. There was a 'must needs' in you not getting 
out at the junction this morning, and coming on 
here and meeting me, depend upon it. God loves 
you. Jesus died for you. He is here in this train 
to save you now." And thus I went on a little while. 

The people were all lookiug ; but he didn't care. 
He shook all over, and trembled and wept bitterly, 
and asked me to pray for him, which I did there 
and then, with my chin on his shoulder, while he 
held and pressed my fingers. I observed that he 
felt most when I mentioned the name of Jesus, and 
declared that that same Jesus whom he so recently 
blasphemed would save him 7iow if he would only 
trust Him. Oh, what a commotion was in that 
poor old sinner's soul, which all his learning could 
not allay ! 

We were coming near his station, so I gave him 
a few little gospel books, and marked some striking 
gospel texts upon them, an4 commended him to God 
again in prayer, pressing him to close iioic with 
Christ, or at all events to make sure work of it soon, 
and meet me in heaven. 

He thanked me over and over again — did not 
seem to rest upon Christ at the time — but promised 
to meet me at the "right hand ;" and I have a good 
hope that he wilL He looked after me, and pointed 
upwards, as far as I could see him, standing on the 
platform. 

Grod perfect the good work begun in that iK>or 
old learned sinner^s heart, was my prayer on the 
way to C afterwards. 

May the Holy Spirit bless this to your soul, dear 
reader. J. G. 

pew DID WE ENOW eai^ jseed? 

5 O W did we know onr need F 

How know that we were lost h 
Bot from 0«d't gift of Christ, 
Who saved at such a cost. 

For why should He provide 

One mighty to redeem. 
If we were not a prey 

To Satan and to sin P 

Oh, if there were no need, 

No gcimg 4own to death ; 
Why Siould a Saviour groan f 

Why yield His suflfenng breath ? 

Eternal praise bb His, 

For His own Spirit given — 
Who testifies of Christ, 

Who brmgs us into heaven ! 

J. Dknham Smith. 
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"eji, pew D^Ki pew dhi<ei" 

OME three years ago, just before 

Ajl leaving for , I had occasion 

to paes through M , and 

whilst there praached the gos- 
pel At the close of the meet- 
^-^ ing we asked any who 

anxiooa to have a little further 
conversation with us about their 
soul's eternal welfare to pass 
through into an oute-room adjoining. A young 
woman, apparently about twenty-«ven years of 
Age, went in, much broken down under a sense of 
her wickedness and the weight of her sins, weeping 
bitterly, and crying out, " Oh, how darh, how dart 
all i« / oft, my pooi- noul !" 

Standing for a time by her side, just waiting fbr 
a word and opportunity to speak to her, which 
was granted, I tried to console her by saying that 
God had sent His Son from heaven purposely that 
all tears might be wiped away, and that prison 
doors might be opened, and the captivee of Satan 
set free. (Luke iv. 16.) But still she continued in 
a most distressed state of soul, saying at last, " Yes, 
sir, that's all true; but you don't know my past 
life. Only a short time ago my father and mother 
turned me out because I would not become like 
themselves, an atheist. I liad to do the best I 
could, and soon I heard of my brother's death in 
the house," she said. " I loved my brother, and at 
once started off to see him. I found my father and 
mother out, and went upsttUrs to the chamber where 
my dead brother lay. The thoughts of btibnitt 
pressed in upon me, and the awful thought of my 
poor brother's lost soul in hell I could not bear. I 
got a slip of paper, and wrote upon it, 



'Reader! Header I Stop and think! 
Eternity is a realty, and you are on 
thebrin/i!' 



" I look that slip of paper and pinned it to the 
shirt of my dead brother, thinking when my father 
and mother returned it might catch their eye, and 
lead them to think about their future. I got 
myself out of the house as quickly as I could 
before they relumed, and they never even sent for 



me to the fimerol, nor have I seen them since ; and 
hare I am to-night still unsaved," and then again 
she cried, in agony of soul, " Oh, how dark, how 
dark all is!" 

Dear reader, if you will be honest with your own 
soul — if you, like that dear young woman, know 
not the pardon and forgiveness of your sins — like 
her you must confess that all is dark j and oh, how 
dark it must be to you indeed, as yon look along 
the stream of time in which you are passing, swifUy 
passing, at the rate of sixty seconds to the minute, 
to the great ocean of eternity before you, and an 
unsaved soul to pass out of that body into that dark 
ocean. Oh, how solemn, as you think of it^« hell 
to meet if still unsaved 

Possibly you may be enjoying the pleasures of 
the world, which are but for a moment, indulging 
in all sorts of so-called innocent amusements, tp 
satisfy that hungry soul of yours; but still all is 
dark. You may, on the other hand, shun bad and 
evil companions, and keep yourself very select ; but 
still all is dark. You may, again (as the writer 
was), be found a regular attender at church or 
chapel, a Sunday-school scholar; but still all is 
dark. You may be everything that the natural 
eye of man might desire, but if not converted and 
bom again, to you indeed all is dark. You may 
look at the bright prospects of a future life held 
out to you by Satan, the god of this world, and see 
all the glittering tinsel this world can give you up 
to the grave; but with a shudder comes in the 
thought that there is an eternity beyond the grave, 
whii:h you must enter the moment the brittle thread 
of life is snapped asimder, and you again realize 
that beyond all is dark. You are indeed in the 
grasp of Satan, the god of this world, and he has 
blinded your mind, lest the light of the glorious 
gospel of Christ, who is the image of God, should 
shine unto you. 

Now to such is this good news told, that Jesus, 
the Ught of life, has come down from heaven to 
this world of darkness and sin — that on the oroes 
He has been lifted up to the full gaze of every 
poor, benighted, lost sinner, that through Uia 

lunding and bruising the full glare of that light 
might shine forth, even to the uttermost parts of 
the earth. And now at Galvaiy is the Light of 
life seen in all His fulness and beauty, to give 
light to them that sit is darkness and in the 
s^ow of death, and to guide our &«t into the 
way of peace. (Luke i 79.) 
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And now, dear unsaved one, fear not, for behold 
we bring you good tidings of great joy — that there 
is forgiveness for you, irrespective of nationality or 
past character, through that Om who took your 
place, suffered and died in your room and stead, 
and paid to the very utmost that which a Holy 
God in His justice demanded against sin. And 
now the very thing that kept you in darkness ; viz., 
your sin, has been home by Himself in His own 
body on the tree. He has put away sin ; and, thank 
God, He has been careful to tell us how f&r He 
has put it away. " As &r as the east is from the 
west^ 80 &r hath He removed our transgressions 
from us." 

And now, dear unsaved reader, though I never 
saw you, may I urge you to lay claim to the fact 
that Christ died for you to put away your sin& As 
soon as you receive that, and rest upon Christ and 
the work wrought out for you there upon the cross, 
you will get peace, and the light will burst in upon 
your souL Bat oh, rembmbbb — 

" If you still Hifl call ref nse, 
And all His wondrous love abuse. 
Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn. 

< Too late ! too late ! * will be the cry — 

< Jesus of Nazareth has passed by.' " 

And then John iiL 19 will be true of you : " This 
is the condemnation, that light is come into the 
world, and men loved darkness rather than light, 
because their deeds were evil." 

Oh, then, dear friend, as a parting word of ex- 
hortation — 

'* Take with rejoicing from Jesus at once 
The life tverhsimg Se givea; 
And know with assurance thou never canst die, 
Since Jesus, thy Bighteousness, lives.*' 

<'He came unto His own, and His own re- 
ceived Him not. But as many as received Him, 
to them gave He power to become the sons of 
God, even to them that believe on Hla name." 
(Johni 11, 12.) 

Blessed fact, dear friend, He is waiting to receive 
you now just as you are, and where you are, this 
very moment as you read this little paper. But as 
He spoke the truth when He was down here in the 
flesh, saying, ** Ye will not come unto Me that ye 
might have life," so it is true to-day. It is not 
that men cannot come; but the word of censure 
is, they mil not come. He again said, on another 
occasion, "I would, but ye would not." Do not, 



for your own precious soul's sake, spurn that offer 
of love and mercy any longer ; for if unsaved you 
die, it will be in your sins, which will sink you 
deep, deep down into the lowest hell, where the 
worm dieth not, and the fire is not quenched — 
there for Grod to mock you in derision. " Because 
I have called, and ye refused ; I have stretched out 
my hand, but no man regarded ; but ye have set 
at nought all my coimsel, and would none of my 
reproof: I also will laugh at your calamity ; I will 
mock when your fear cometh." (Prov. i. 24-26.) 
Oh, then, ''beware lest He take thee away with 
His stroke : then a great ransom cannot deliver 
thee," (Job xxxvi 18.) 




ENOOURAQEMENT TO THOSE WHO CIRCULATE 
THE "GOSPEL WATCHMAN:' 

HE following interesting account of the con- 
version of a young man through the reading 
of this paper was received a little while ago, 
and is now inserted for the encouragement 
of those who seek by means of gospel papers to 
sow the seed of eternal life. This is one of several 
instances of blessing that we have lately had brought 
to our notice, and for which we desire to praise our 
gracious Grod : 

"Saved at the Eleventh Hour. 

"A young man was sent to Folkestone by a London 
physician on account of ill health. In the month 
of September last it was evident that the disease of 
consumption was hastening him rapidly to his end. 

Mr. F , a missionary, visited him for the pui^ 

pose of talking to him about his soul's need ; but 
this only elicited great opposition. A lady soon 
afterwards called, and left with him The Gospel 
Watchman of August last. The invalid read atten- 
tively the narrative, *The Officer's Exchange,' by 
J. C. Eainey, which so impressed him that he be- 
came awakened to his real condition before God, 
and very shortly after entered into * peace and joy.' 
The man's symptoms became so alarmingly worse 
that the doctor came down from London to bring 
his patient back. They started by train, but the 
poor sufferer died in the carriage on reaching Tun- 
bridge. His closing words were, *I can now die 
happy.*" G. Saunders, M.D. 

— •o&*:o« — 
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)THIHC TO PAY ! yes.lloUilngtoPiyl 

J«sus has cleared all the debt nwav, 
' Blotted it out with His bleeding hand 1 
(Free and forgivtn and loved yon stand. 

' Hear the voice of Jesi 

'Verily, thou hast nothinc . ^ 
[Paid is the debt, and the debtor is free I 
' Now I ask THEE, Lovest thou Me ?" 
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irOIDEIlI FOR THE HBV TBA&. 

fT was the lait night of 
December that three 
Ox. young men were mt- 
ting in the parlour of a 
• Christian' H house, talk- 
ing of eternal thinga. 
Two of them were 
Mved by grace, and 
rejoioed in the know- 
' ledga of it ; the other 

i8not^Bnd,n: 
' seemed very carelen 
', about his sooL Hi> 
: two oompanioni were 
speaking very plainly 
to him, but he regarded all with a smile of de- 
rision. At last, looking np with defiance at them, 
he said, " / i<m't mrnt to it metd ; and if thtn it a 
htU I am willwy U go U it." For a time they oonld 
not reply. At last one of them took his watoh from 
his pocket, and holding it in his hand, said, 
yoa decide here, io the presence of God, on this last 
night of December, 187 — , at fifteen minates past 
eleven o'clock, to reject Christ as your Savionr, and 
choose hell as your etenial portion t" To the 
tanishment of both he answered boldly, " / do." 

As far as the knowledge of the writer goes, he is 
nnsBTedstilL "What a dreadful choice!" says one 
of my readers. " I cannot see how any one could 
be so hardened as to apeak in that manner," says 
another. Tes, dear friend, an awful decision, show- 
ing that Satan held the reins. But, let me ask, 
Have you accepted of Christ as your Savionr? 
" Well," you say, " I cannot say I have." Then 
you, too, are a rejecter of Christ, and practically 
choosing hell as your et«mal portion. You have 
begun a new year on earth, remember, you may md 
it m tUnitg. How solemn 1 Thousands began the 
past year as healthy and hopeful as you are now, 
bat they are now in eternity. Ueet Qod you must 
how soon you know not. Are you ready? B< 
warned in time. Think not that to-morrow will do 
as wall as to-day. "TSow is the accepted time, 
now is the day of salvation." "Boast not thyself 
of to-morrow." Trifle not then with the precious 
moments which Qod has given you, they will not 
always be yours. Why then deUy f "Believe on 
the Lord Jesns Christ, and thou shalt be saved.' 
" He that hath received BQs t«stimony hatlt set to 
his seal that Ood is true." (John ilL 38^) " He that 
belinnth not Ood hath made Him a liar." (1 John 
T. 10.) "JFhoimonffiutMaUdtedlmtht\tdm>m: 
ing firt t who among ut tkall dwtU tn'tA tvtrUttiitg 
iitmingtf" (Isaiah xxziiL 14.) 




pew I »m 3HYED. 

BE Lord saved my soul at about eleven 
o'clock one night, in a farmer's kitchen, 
in one of the northern counties of 
Ireland. It was indeed the beginning 

of months and days to me. My old 

companions oaly gave me about two months to last, 
but praise the Lord nearly eight years have gone 
by, and I am "till happy in the conscioasness that 
my linB are all fngiven. 

Previous to my converdon I had been a religions 
young man, a Sunday-school teacher, a visitor of 
the riek, a prayer-maker, a church-goer, and had 
pasaed my examination in the presence of the 
minister and elders as a fit person to take the 
communion, and was allowed to sit down and 
partake of the bread and wine ; but, blessed be Ood, 
the day dawned when my eyee were opened to sec 
that I was nothing but a Cbristless sinner on the 
way down to an eternal hell. And when I was at 
this point, I was just in the place where Ood could 
meet me and save me. It came about thus, to every- 
body's surprise in the village where I lived, but . 
mostly to my own surprise. A young man, a com- 
panion of my own, who had been a sceptic, got 
awakened and saved. I hod known his life previous 
to thi^ and could not but see the mighty change 
that bad been wrought upon him, and this led me 
to think that all was not right with me. So I 
began to examine the foundation on which I was 
resting my soul for eternity, and found it notbing 
but sinking, shifting sand. The word of Ood took 
every prop from me, and I was left without a shred 
to hide me from a sin>hating Ood. 

Wot knowing what to do or where to turn, 1 was 
pointed to tiiat verae which has given man;r ^ ?"<>' 
lost sinner rest to his weary soul — John iii. 1 6 : 
" For God BO loved thb wobu), that He gave His 
only-begotten Son, that whosoevkb believeth in 
Him should hot pebish, but h*vb xvebiajtiho lifs." 
Blessed words. How they fell like balm upon my 
guilty conscience that night I saw that I was 
port of that loved world, therefore loved by Ood. 
As the truth dawned into my soul that Jesus, Ood's 
love-gift, died in my room and stead, and that 
through simply believing in Him I was saved, I 
oonld hoidly contain myself. I jumped to my feet 
and walked around that farmer's kitchen singing — 

"Ssfalnt^umiof JMua, I Tbsn br hli Ion o'sihiidawel, 
bfe on Ell i«Dtl« tinut, | Bnattj ny ainil ihwl mL 

And now, dear reader, let me ask you, in the 
light of eternity. Do you know the bless^eas of 
being saved? If not Why not? Time is &at 
hurrying you on to eternity, and soon you will onaa 
ttw boundary line whioh divides time from eternity. 
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HUNDRED 

and twenty 
yeara before 
Noah was 
warned to en- 
ter the ark he 
had received a mes- 
sage (him Ood; and it 
was really the meet 
awful tidings that 
r came from hea- 
ven to eart£. It wai 
the most awfol com- 
munication erer received by any man in this 
worid. God told Him that He was going to sweep 
the earth of its iniquity ; that all men upon the 
face of this earth woald perish; that His Spirit 
wontd net always strive with men ; and that at the 
end of one hundred and twenty years Ood would 
sweep away these workers of iniquity. Although 
leas than two thousand years had rolled away, these 
men had turned away from Ood their Creator. They 
did not know Him. God was not in all their 
tbougbta and in none of their deeds. As He looked 
down from heaven, He could see every conoeivable 
wicked thing done by man. They had forgotten 
their Ood; Uiey hod forgotten their Creator. They 
had tnmed away from Him, and now He caused 
this waning to be given ; and wherever yon And 
a judgment threatened, you will find befbre the 
judgment there is always a warning given. 

Theae antediluvians had a warning. God told 
Noah to bnild this ark, and all these one hundred 
and twenty yean while the ark was being bnilt it 
was a warning to them. And you will find, if you 
will read the Bible carefolly, that warnings always 
precede the judgments God comes to men first 
and oalls them to Himself. If they will not come, 
then the blood of their sonls must be required of 
their own hands. There will be no one to blame 
bat themselves. 

At that time the world ridicoled Noah. Un- 
doubtedly, when he received that communication he 
knew Imw he waa to be put to ridioule, how men 
would Moff at him. I can imagine him walking 
down the streeti, and their calling him "That 
lunotio I" I gajffoae this was a oomnum thing for 



Noah during those one hnndred and twenty years ; 
and if there had been insane asylums at that time, 
doubt they would have put him in one, if God 
had not protected him. No doubt they thought him 
mad. The great men of that time — their statesmen, 
their aetronomere, their mighty men — all propheued 
igainst Noah, and moreover there was no sign of 
the coming deluga I can imagine some of them 
said : " If this prediction la true, why did not 
Hethuselah, who died a few years ago, tell ns of it ? 
Why did not our fore&thers tell us of it ? How did 
this man come to know so much of it ?" It was 
the same way with the men who worked on the 
ark — Noah's carpenters. They were jeering and 
laughing at him. They would say: "He pays 
good money, and pays us promptly, we are jost as 
willing to work for him as for anybody. Bat we do 
not believe in the .lunatic ; we do not believe in the 
coming deluge." 

But now the aik is done. The one hundred and 
twenty years have expired. And Noah moves in, and 
the door is shut They are uot alarmed. They 
laugh on ; but God givea them seven days' grace. 
Alter all is done to that ark, there is no rign of a 
coming storm. I can imagine one night, as they 
retired as usual, the sun goea down behind the 
mountains, and they will never see it again. They 
have seen that san for the last time. The last month 
has gone. He last week has gone. The last day 
has gone. Yea, the last hour is bat rolling away. 
Solemn thought ! Did you ever stop and think, 
dear friend^ that the last week is ooming to yon ; 
and the lost day is ooming ; and the last hour ; yea, 
the last minute ? 

Ah 1 God shut that door. It had been open OTie 
hundred and twenty yean. God had pleaded with 
them. God had invited them. They mocked at the 
invitation. They acoffed and ridiculed the idea of 
a deluge, Now it is too late. Now they would 
euto ; but they cannot Uy dear friends, yon have 
read in the New Testament of a scene like this. 
" As it was in the days of Noah, so shall it be io 
the days when the Son of Man cometh." Thej 
were eating and drinking, and Olo flood came and 
took them all away. So shall it be in the ooming 
of the Son of Han. I don't know how you oan 
live on in sin when the old year is passing awi^. 
The last few days of the year are very solemn 
to me. They tell of time pasnng away and 
eternity drawing new. Oh, hostoi now and nter 
the ark at once. 
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THb tjMIT1E^ RUCK. 



m in the i^eBence of s 

vast dowd, and we hear 

oiiea of nmrmuriug and 

anger. It is a itoiy of 

tlie desert vanderinga of 

Inael, and the people 

haye come to Bephidim, 

where there ii no water 

for them to drink. They have fo> 

gotten past deliTennoes — the plagnea 

ot Egypt, tha mii^ty orsrtlwoir of 




their enemies in the Red Sea, the healing of the 
waters of Marah — and now they believe not in 
God'i help, and are fall of rage against His futhfnl 
servant They chide with him, and are almost 
ready to atone him. They lay it to his charge 
that he hath brought them ap ont of Egypt, 
and that he will kill them and their cattle with 
thirst 

In his distress Hoses turns to the Lord, and puta 
the whole matter into Ks hand. Soon comes the 
promise of help ; fbr no man ever aeeka His Ace in 
vain. The Lord Himself will stand by Hiaaerrant on 
the rook in Horeb. He is tddden to take the rod 
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vherewith he had imitten the li'' 
Oie rook water shall flow forth. 

Thus again mer^ oonqnered. Whm the liii of 
the people might jnatly have expoaed them fa) God'i 
wrath, He opena wide His hand and nipplies all 
ib&t need. The rook ia amitten, and itreama of 
water bunt forth. The thinty mnltitade drink 
and are refreshed, and from that rook flows a river 
that henceforth tracks their footsteps through many 
a dreary stage of their wilderness jonmey. Another 
proof is given them of Gh>d's patience and long- 
anSering. Tmly ia He "merciful and graoioiu, 
■low to anger, and plenteous in mercy." In the 
coming centuries of Israel's histotj, ever was this 
day remembered as one calling for gratitude and 
praiae. " He clave the rocka in the wildemeas, and 
gave them drink ae out of the great depths. He 
brought streams alio out of the rock, and oanaed 
waters to rtin down like rivers." (Fl Izzriii. IS, 

Fifteen hundred years have pasaed, and we see 
another crowd. It was the joyous Teaat of Taber- 
Baolea, and the last and greatest day of alL Great 
was the joy, loud the cheerftil shoutings of the 
multitudes at the solemn moment when the prieet 
hnmght fbrth in golden vesaela the water from the 
pool of Siloam, and poured it upon the altar. Then 
trumpets -wete sounded, and the words of the 
prophet were sung, " With joy shall ye draw water 
out of the wells of salvation," So great was the 
joy that it used to be said, "Whoever had not 
witneeaed it had never seen joy at all" 

Hen a voice waa heard which was to reach the 
very ends of the earth. He who came to redeem 
and save proclaims Himself to be the well spring of 
bU true joy. He speaks to every weary, longing 
heart. He gives a promise of other water then 
that which had flowed in Horeb, or that which had 
just been poured forth on the altar. ■' Jesus stood 
and cried, saying, If any man thirst, let him come 
unto me, and drink. He that believeth on me, aa 
tiie Scripture hath said, oat of his belly shall flow 
rivers of living water." (John vii. 37, 38.) 

Blesaed words I Woids of life and hope for 
every child of man! They reach to every land. 
They call to every soul that needs peace and craiBO- 
Utlon. Who in that crowd heard and received the 
message we know not Waa it some amongst the 
offloera who marvelled at His wordst Waa it some 
ibioken, guilty one, whose oonaoienoe was awakened, 
Mtd who waa craving some balm of healing^ some 



hope of pardon f Waa it even one of the prieeta or 
Fhariaeea, who in later days joined the company (tf 
Christ's disoiples? We know not; but this we 
know, the voice still speaks to na out of the book 
of Ood, and everlasting salvation and unchanging 
satis&ction is the portion of all who humbly believe 
and obey. 

" Tea, whowevw will. 

Oh, let him freely o 

reelr drink the strwi 

'ia Jeaoa bids luin oo 

Wonldst thou drink and be satisfied ? Come to 
thy Saviour ! Rest nowhere else. Be not content 
with Bible-reading and ohurch-goiag ; but in all and 
beyond all, come in thy heart straight to the 
Saviour, and receive from Him the grace that is 
needful. 

Come to the great Book. Take shdtcr within 
its clefts. Abide beneath its shadow. Drink freely 
from the bleaaed stream that ever issues from its 
recesses. Here ia all that yon can want: pardon 
for the paat, lifb and grace for days to oome — all is 
youn if you stoop down and drink and live ! 

And doubt not for a moment that the blessing is 
&r you. " If any man thirst," sold Christ, " let 
him come nnto me, and drink." Tou loog tat true 
peace and rest, you desire some spring of comfort 
and hope that will not ftil you ; therefore comel It is 
fbr all such, and then ia no exception. The wanderer 
is welcome. The sinner is bidden to come nigh. 
The backslider may find healing and new liflB. Only 
come, and you sh^ receive abundantly to the ever- 
lasting joy and salvation of your soul. 
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IFHE PE^ICII^]a^l;E. 



OME yean ago an officer of high 
task and hia wife thought them- 
lelrea very good people ; they 
always went to ohonh, and fhey 
wen very kind to thoae round 
about them. 
i^ One day, when tlie lady was in 
her leat in church, ahe aaw a atnnge 
geatlranan come in, and, with her 
omal Undoeaa, made room foi him 
bende her, and gave him a hymn- 
book. The hymn that was being 
>ung waa this — 

" Jenu, my SsvioiiT, mj Quids." 

Before the atranger returned the 
book and ttianked the lady, he took 
ont hia pencil and drew a line un- 
der the woida, 
"Jmcs mt 9*Tiopa," 



and then he walked away without another 
word. 

The lady aaw the pencil-mark, and she thought to 
lunelf, " I should like to ask the atranger what 
he did that for," and she told her husband what 
had been done, and how mnch she ehonld like to 
know who the stranger was, and why he had marked 
that; but no one knew, and ao months passed 
■w^, and still she often thought and wondered, bat 
witJl no nanlt. 

One day, howerer, the lady waa in a laige shop 
in London, bnying some things to take home, 
when snddenly ehe saw a gentleman pass quickly 
along and go into a little room at the end of the 
shop. It was her stranger of the pencH-maik. 
" Who is that ? " she asked the apprentice who was 
attending her. " It 's the master," he said, " and a 
good man he ie." "Will yon go and tell him 
a lady wuta to speak to him a minnte?" The 
young man went at once, and came back with the 
requeat that she would go into the little room and 
■peek t« him. It wai a nice little room, with an 
open Sible on the table, and books on the shelTee, 

and there, morning and evening, Ur. E , for 

Quit waa the stranger's name, used to gather the 
Jfnat. men to read Ood's word, and speak to them. 
The lady sooa told har aimpU ibny, and aaked hcc 



loDg-wished-for question, " Why did you make the 
pencil-mark I " 

•'ShallItellyou?"heBud. "Well, I thongbt 
that^ though you had been so kind to me, perhaps 
you did not know Jesus as your Saviour. I had 
just been saved myself, plucked as a brand from 
the burning, and I thought perhaps I might neva 
see you again, ijid now may I ask you. Bo you 
know Jmui as yow Samourt Do you?" and he 
pressed home the question. 

" Oh, I 'm afraid I 'm not quite sure ; I wish I 
did," she said. 

The result of that conversation was, that before 
she left the little room she did know Jeans as her 
Saviour j and very soon after her husband was con- 
vert«d too. 

Dear reader, do you ? Can you say, " Jesus is my 
Saviour "1 and if not, why notf He is willing- 
are not yon ? Take Him now as your own Saviour. 
Trust Him, and be able rejoicingly to say, " This is 
my Beloved, and this is my Friintd." 

M. A. W. 



^jlE AUK, liimer, hark 1 we have tidings so truo, 
J^y^ Tidings of paidoti ind blessiiig for yoD ; 

Ood, in Bis word, wyi tliat Cbzist on the tiM 
Died for the gniltj— " S»imint itfrm!" 

Hear Uie news, naner — free! free! frael 
Why not belisve it F 'tis good for thee ; 
Jgbdb, the Ji)it One, has died on tlie tree. 
Died for the guilty — " 8ahiatv»i ufm!" 

Gniltj yoD ars, yet we know very well 
Jeans has nifferad to wts yoD bom hell ; 
Candenmed you are now, jnttifled you may be ; 
The rsjuom is pud, and " Salvatum iifrm !" 

Trust not in " doinfr," it cannot avail, 

Good reaolntioos and works oan but fail ; 

*' Qraoe, gcace alone," is the saved sinner's plea, 

■' Mot of works," Mth the Word, " Saltation i*fn$ ! ' 

IVnat not in " feelings," your heart is depraved, 
Tmit " only Jesua," and yon shall be saved; 
Teai* of repentance, thou^ real they may be, 
dan ne'er purohaae heaven—" AofvofiM itfrtt!" 



Haite I oh, remember if gnoe yoa still spun, 
Banished trom God, in hell yoa will bom ; 
Hark to His word then, whioh speaks now to thee ; 
Delay not, hat haste while "AahwfiMiijVw/" 

T.D.W.M. 
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[|,T was a fearful night off the coast 

. The wind blew temfically 

howling down the chimneys and rattling: 
, the doore and caaementB, bo that sleepers 
were startled in their beds, and breathed 
a prayer for the poor manner. The morn- 
ing dawned, and I hastened to the beach. The gale 
continned with unabated fury, and the sea loahed 
tlie bold cliffs with a magnificence rarely seen. 
The white foam whirled through the air, and the 
billows broke high over the pier and lighthoose of 
the port, in clouds of spray. 

The scene was intensely grand and exciting. 
Teasel in distress was off the coast — no other sail 
appeared on the horizon. Manj an eye was watch- 
ing her with doubt and anxiety, as she struggled 
to keep off the rocks and laboored hard to make 
the port. A glass revealed her condition. The 



ssoIb were in shreda bat one — and only a poiticm of 
that remained — her only hope ; her masts were 
splintered, and her spars dangled among the ropes. 
For some time we watched her dubious oonrse, as 
she was beaten nearer and nearer shore. And now 
on, on she sped, driven by the wind and inward 
tide ! It was a moment of exciting suspense ! Wilt 
she, can she, make the port ? Now she stands &ir 
— now — now — she enters ! Backward again ! Now ! 
There ! Oh — oh ! Jtut mtued — and in Ato minutes 
more she lay a stranded hoik upon the beach ! 

Oh, reader, how is it with yoar soul? JFhtrt 
are you bound for f Are yon trusting only in the 
precious blood of Christ? Ah, when it in loo late, 
>■ many will seek tJ) enter in, and shall not be able 1" 
Thousands will miss the port, as It were, by a 
hair's breadth. Will you, my friend, be among the 
ilrandtdf Don't evade the question — it is of the 
utmost moment that you settle it at onct. Oh, be 
wise, and, looking to jesns, enter through ffim into 
the harbour of aaiety. 
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wjisss ji^STii wi¥jl H 37i^EE. 

^ "^'^ -* aOLSMg WARKISa. 

\ HE rejection of the vord of Qod bae 
I alwAye been accompanied by results 
I terrible to contemplate, but since God 
lialh spoken in these last days by 
Hi.^ Son, it is an awful thing to refuse 
Him that speaketh. If the following 
' iucideot should lead to thoughtful con- 
' sideration, and firmer hold upon the 
lifo or death views of our ministry, 
mj amtl will rejoice, though the lecollcction is 
•omwftil indeed. 

■ About two years since, a man named B 

mided Dear my home. He bad not long returned 
from Australia, was well-to-do in circumstances, 
intonigent^ healthy, and of good family; but a 
dnufkard I He frequented a public-Louse not many 
yuda distant, and haviag to pass my door to reach 
nil home, I frequently saw him. Many times I 
■poke to him of his sin, using every argument that 
I oonld, sometimes fairly entreating him. In a 
Word, I sought his salvation. He would often 
Qmk to me, and several times showed large ac- 
^oaintance with the word of God, but still he 
ftilkiffed the promptings of appetite, and greedily 
Mned Satan. 

One Saturday morning I saw him staggering 
along, his sorrowful wife trying to lead him home. 
I placed my hand on his shoulder, and said, firmly 
but kindly, " What a monument of Grod's long- 
saffering mercy yoa are ! Is this slate of things 
never to alter! If it does not you will perish." 
He looked at ae, and replied by a curse. I retired, 
and the Utter langn^e again fell upon my ear ae 
he sullenly staggered away. 

Kot many hours passed ere tidings reached me 
that he lay in delirium. I hastened to see him. 
His poor wife welcomed me, and as I mounted the 
stairs my heart silently sought the guidance of 
Him whose will I love. Stretched on a bed lay an 
athletic &ame; there was life there, but so dis- 
orderad — convulsive starts, a glance and unsteady 
loU of the eye, and a horrible mutter, words 
chopped up, as it were the gibbering idiotcy of 
delirium. 

I started, and caatiouely approached, lest my 
piennce, anddenly realized, should lead to violence. 
Ba—ured l^ his wife, who said my name had been 



uttered by him in his ravings, I leaned down and 
tried to fix his gaze. " Ton know me," I said ; " I 
have come to speak to you. I want to tell you of 
Jesus ; He died to save the poor guilty sinneiB. 
Do, do try to give me your attention. Oh, do 
listen to me!" Alas! alas! the rolling eye-boU, 
the void of mind, the unearthly mutter, told me 
it was too late. I looked up, and prayed, and 
lunged, and watched for consciousness. See I 
he calls "Wife, dear!" His wife drew near, 
and we paused, and in a clear, distinct voice 
he said, "Mind you keep one clear day for the 
devils." 

The awfuhiess of that scene is before ne now. 
"Is that returning consciousness 1" I looked; 
convnlsive motions stronger, the body weaker, the 
face paler, and reason gone. In vain I waited; 
prayer was numbed. I had no power; my 
petitions came hack to my own breast. Sentence 
had gone forth, and the deepening shades of that 
awful scene were soon to give place to the utt«r 
eclipse of the outer darkness. Having prayed for 
the poor wife, I left, promising to call in the morn- 
ing. As early as I could I was at the house. The 
door opened, and I found the wife fallen upon a 
choir, her face buried in her handkemhief ; the hot 
tears falling fast told me that the end hod come. I 
went upstairs and entered the room above. On 
that tossed bed, mute and motionless, cooling to 
the ghostly chill of death, lay the pale corpse — but 
half^n-hour hod passed since the vital spark had 
fled. The body — still uncovered— how its dread 
visage haunts me. 

gin, sin, how terrible art tboul How thy 
withering curse wrecks life and hope. "Turn ye, 
turn ye; why will ye diel" As I followed that 
spirit hurrying to its place, and marked the deep, 
dark, irremediable loss of the soul, I remembered 
the words, " The redemption of the soul is precious, 
and it ceaseth for ever." A rejected gospel, a 
r^ected Christ, is the savour of death unto deatL 



1 and rejected, at length He map leave thee ; 
What angniih and horror thy boeom will read ! 
Then hute thee, einner, while He will reoeive thee : 
' TItt harvtit it ptuiing, l&t tumnur wiU tn4' 

The Saviour will call thee in judgment before Him ; 

Oh, bow to Hii Meptre, and make Him thy Friend t 
Now yield Him thy heart, and make batte to adore Him; 

' Tily hartni it pauing, thy ttauMtr wM ««(.' 



-»«X»«' 
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" PREPARE m JJEET jppY eeD." 




|T a recent gospel service an incident 
was related of a lady who was the 
subject of a remarkable and impressive 
dream. She thought she saw an 
awful thunderstorm, which quickly 
passed away, and the moon shone forth with great 
brilliancy upon the then cloudless sky. As she 
gazed with wonder at the sudden change, the moon 
appeared to assume a variety of forms, eventually 
taking the shape of a hand. The hand held a large 
pen, and wrote upon the face of the heavens — ^first 
her name, then the solemn words underlined — 

" Prepare to Meet thy God." 

Filled with terror, she awoke, glad to find it was 
only a dream ; but though a dream, in the hands of 
the Holy Spirit of God it became as a << nail in a 
sure place." Wherever she went the words seemed 
to stand out before her ; she saw and felt Qod must 
be met, she knew not how soon, and she was un- 
prepared, but in her distress — as thousands have 
done before — she fled to Jesus, the one appointed 
Saviour, and in Him found the true preparation for 
meeting Ood. Reader, 

There is a God. 

In these days of scepticism and human reasoning, 
some are found foolish enough to deny this truth. 
** How do you know," said one to a poor Arab who 
had prostrated himself in prayer, '<how do you 
know there is a God?" Very aptly he replied, 
''How do I know whether a man or a camel 
passed by my tent last night? would not the 
footprints show?" So, pointing with his finger 
around . and upward, '' I see the footprints of Qod ; 
truly there is a God. 'The heavens declare the 
glory of God; and the firmament sheweth His 
handy work.'" (Psalm xiz. 1.) So felt the poet 
when he wrote — 

*< The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 

** In reason's ear Uiey all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
* The hand that made us is divine/ " 



YOU must Meet God. 

Solemn truth. Are you prepared? One when 
dying said to his weeping friends, '* Hide me, hide 
me from God. I have to meet Him, and I am not 
ready." Alas! alas! for that man whose first 
meeting with God is in eternity, who, having 
refused to meet Him as a friend on earth, meets 
Him there as an enemy, bound by His very nature, 
as well as by His word, to punish. No mercy then, 
no pardon, no Saviour, no hope — nothing ''but a 
certain fearful looking for of judgment and fiery 
indignation, that shall devour the adversaries." 
(Heb. X. 27.) Such mtut prove that "it is a 
fearful thing to fall into the hands of the living 
God." Header, may you never meet Him thus. 
Blessed be His name 

He may be Met NOW in Peace! 

In the person of His Son, the Lord Jesus Christ, 
He has come near to man. '* Immanuel, God with 
us." By and through Him the most guilty, polluted 
soul may draw nigh. Apart from Christ, the 
penalty due to sin must have fallen with all its 
crushing weight upon the one who dare approach ; 
but He has borne the penalty in His own body on 
the tree, and, standing by that very cross on which 
His beloved Son poured out His soul unto death, 
God sends out messages of love to guilty man: 
"Meet Me here;'* "Draw nigh;" "Doubt not;" 
"Accept my Son;" "Believe on Him;'' "Trust 
Him;" "Build all your hopes on Him." And 
"while the hope of the hypocrite shall perish," 
"He that believeth on Him shall never be con- 
founded;" nay, may safely say, " I will trust, and 
not be afraid ; for the Lord Jehovah is my strength 
and song; He also is become my salvation." But 
this should be done at once; delays are solemnly 
dangerous. This day thy soul may be required of 
thee. " Now is the accepted time ; behold now is 
the day of salvation." Haste, reader, haste, for with 
you it may be now or never. 




A NEW YEAR'S INVITATION. 



" Come unto Me, all ye that labour and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest."— Matt. xi. 28. 
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"Hion wilt shew me tbe path of life." 
Phalkxti. 11. 

^^NDER this title we purpose to write, as the 
^^ Lord may lead ug, a series of papers, designeil 
mote especially for young believers, or, more 
correctly speaking, for the instruction and edifica- 
tion of those who have recently been brought to a 
saving knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ. We are 
frequently brought into contact with such; and 
although we can heartily rejoice together because of 
the great thii^ the Lord has done for them by 
giving them to know the blessqdness of a full and 
free salvation, it is still to be observed that they 
have much to learn of the purposes of God in grace 
concerning them. These papers will, therefore, be a 
humble and prayerful effort to place before the 
young converii some of the high privileges and cor- 
responding responsibilities of the present glorious 
position in which he has been placed as a member 
of Christ, a child of God, and an heir of the king- 
dom of heaven. But when we remark that we 
often meet with those who know nothing beyond 
the grand fiict that they have been saved from the 
wrath to come, and even now can 
" Bead a title clear 
To mansicau io the skies," 

it must not for one moment be understood that we 
deeire in the least decree to disparage the importance 
and blessedneaa of such a position. Nevertheless, 
grand and gloribus as it is when a poor lost sinner, 
ruined and undone, can triumph because God in 
sovereign grace has made known to him Uia salva- 
tion, it is also grand and glorione for him to dis- 
cover, not only what he has been saved from, but 
also what he has been saved to and saved for. 

Oar object and desire, tbeiiafoie, will be to bring 
these things out as they are unfolded to us in the 
Sciiptores ; and in this view we have chosen as our 
heading a quotation from Psalm xvl 11 — "The 
PMk of Life." 
VVe aball look at the baliever aa one who is tread. 



ing a narrow path which leads him up to God. It 
is a path which mere human intelligence, however 
keen and vigorous, is unable to discover. Even as 
the patriarch Job so beautifully expresses it: 
" There is a path which no fowl knoweth, and 
which the vulture's eye hath not seen : the lion's 
whelps have not trodden it, nor the fierce lion 
passed by it." This is the path of tme wisdom, 
which every follower of the Lord Jesus Christ is 
treading. The unbeliever and the unconverted are 
not to be found there. They are to be found in the 
company of those who are hunying along the 
"broad waythat leadeth to destruction," "There 
is a way which seemeth right unto a man, but the 
end thereof are the ways of death." (Prov. xiv. 12.) 

The New Birth. 
In order to take the first step in this heavenly 
journey there must be divine life, but we must 
never confuse life with intelligenee. The new-bom 
babe has life just as truly as the mature man. In- 
teUigcnce follows. It is quite possible to possess 
life without intelligence, but in the nature of things 
there cannot be any intelligence without life. It is 
even so as retards the new birth. We must be 
bom [^ain to possess divine life. After this, by 
"line upon line, precept upon precept, here a little 
and there a little," the child of God grows in grace 
and in the knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ 
This is spiritual intelligence. It is essential that 
there should be a new birth (read John iii 1-7), 
because it is to a new life that God is calling Chris- 
tians. It is not a question of taking some new steps 
in life, nor of turning over a new leaf. It is not 
merely the laying aside of some bad habits and 
substituting better ones ; it is not only giving up 
old opinions, and entertaining new ones instead. It 
is an entirely new life. " If any man be in Christ, 
he is a new creation : old things are' passed away j 
and, behold, all things are become new. And all 
things are of God." (2 Cor. v. 17, 18.) This new 
creation is begun by the new birth, manifests its 
existence by a newness of spirit (Rom. viL 6), 
develops into a new man (Eph. i\. 24), and finds its 
completion in the new song (Rev. v. 9) and in the 
new Jerusalem. (Rev. xxL 2.) We must be equally 
dogmatic that it is not a question of a higher life 
developed out of an inferior or lower Ufa It is the 
very opposite. It is hfe wrought out of death. To 
accomplish this it was necessary that the eternal 
Son <^ God, who is the " Prince of life," should. 



8 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



[January l» 1884. 



take flesh, die, be buried, rise again, and ascend 
into heaven. Nothing short of His d6ath would 
suffice. '^ Except a com of wheat fall into the 
ground and die, it abideth alone : but if it die, it 
bringeth forth much fruit" (John xii. 24.) 

After the ascension of the Lord Jesus Christ the 
Holy Ghost descended with power on the day of 
Pentecost, in order that He might dwell in men and 
bring forth the new life. The believer who has 
entered upon the new life is still the same indi- 
vidual His features and frame are the same, his 
natural capacities are still the same; but yet old 
things have passed away. The old man is reckoned 
dead, the new man lives. It is not the old life re- 
paired, like a broken marble; nor defects struck 
out and retouched, like an old picture. It is more 
than all this, or God would not call it a *'new 
creation." How true then are the words of the 
Lord Jesus, ''That which is bom of the flesh is 
flesh, and that which is bom of the Spirit is spirit" 

W. H F. C. 




'fi take this opportunity of again asking our Christian 
friends for their practical sympathy and help in the 
circulation of oar paper. We rejoice to say that 
year by year our circulation has been maintained ; but we are 
still desirous of its extension, feeling confident that the Lord 
will use it to wider usefulness. We therefore ask our readers 
to aid us in the matter of making it known in circles where 
hitherto it has not reached. 

Christians interested in evangelistic work of any kind will 

find our paper a most useful addition to the preached Word. 
It is well adapted for general distribution, or for lending from 
house to house. 

The number fbr January is specially suitable hr circulation 
at the commencement of the New Tear; and we ask the 
prayers of the Lord's people that it may be used to arouse 
many from the sleep of death, and lead them to Him who is 

•*TH*B LlFB." 

Sample Packets of Twenty or more back numbers graiit 
and poit-free, to those who wul seek to aid us by getting fi^esh 
subscribers. 

A friend writes, on December 14th, 1883: "It is an ex- 
ceedingly nice paper. I hardly know of one I tike so well ; 
the tone throughout is good, vb&t aooD, simple, and purely 
CTsngelical, and calculated to carry a message home to many 
souls. I am thankful it ever came under my notice, and I 
shall continue to circulate it as long as it continues as it is." 



TREE OIBOXXLATION OF TSAOTS. 

Wn have continually applications for Grants of Tracts from 
those who are unable to buy as largely as they would, but who 
have great opportunities of circulating them. While we send 
out a very considerable number free, we are unable to meet the 
demand, and if any of our readers feel led to send us any dona- 
tion for this purpose, we shall be grateful, and will send out 
Tracts and Books to the fullest value for the amount 




H, how sweet, when morning dawneth, 
And the shadows all are flown 
Through the " pearly gates " to enter, 

And to stand before ^e throne ! 

Then the prickly thorn and briar, 

That beset our earthly road. 

Will reveal their hidden blossoms 

In the paradise of Ood. 



Many tears that we *ve forgotten 
Ood has registered above. 
(It may be He keeps them treasured 
Till we view in them His love) 
Many that we shed for sorrow. 
That had seemed a needless pain. 
Will be there, as bright reminders 
That the sorrow was our gain. 

Low we '11 cast the crown before Him, 
And with hallelujahs tell 
" It was good we were afflicted !" 
Yea, '* He hath done all things well." 
And with joy we 'U give the Saviour 
That for which He waited long, 
The repining changed to praising, 
And the sighing into song. 

It is good we are afflicted — 
(jood l^-oh, can we say it now f 
Would we wait to ** crown the Saviour '* 
Till before His throne we bow P 
Though we find the chastening grievous. 
And the needs-be cannot tell, 
If we look above the trial 
Surely we will see *tis well. 

For our good all things are working, 
Every gladness, every load. 
Oh, we praise Him for the sunshine. 
Let us praise Him for the cloud ! 
Lord, we only see but darkly ; 
Open Thou our eyes so dim ; 
Help us now to crown Thee Saviour, 
Help us raise the victor's hymn. 

Resting in Him, patient waiting, 
Till He rend the " silvered cloud ; " ' 
If the help we crave for tarry. 
Judge Him fetithful to His word. 
Oh, how many tears of sorrow 
Ood on earth would wipe away. 
If we trusted in the darkness, 
And we praised before the day ! 

Let us seek that in the glory, 

Mid the praises, He will hear 

That our earthly hallelujahs 

Are no strangers to His ear. 

Then mayhap, when we shall see Him, 

Fall before Him and adore, 

That we '11 hear the Saviour whisper, 

'* Ye have crowned me long before." 



A. F. P. 
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A HOSPITAL STORY. 

' LADY lately told me that she 

naB visiting the patients in Guy's 

Hospital, seeking to cheer those 

who loved the Lord Jeans by 

speaking together of Him and 

sading God's word, with prayer ; also 

trying to lead those who had never 

I trusted that mighty, loving Saviour to cast 

themselves on Him for what they bo needed 

— the salvation of their bouIs. 

It was a snltry August day, and she fdt 
veiy tired, but wae upheld in her labour of 
love by the sense of the wonderAU opportunity of 
doing the Master's will 

Coming to one of the bede in the ward she saw 
a woman lying apparently mnch afflicted in body. 
After making inquiry about her illnees and sympa- 
tjiizing with her, she proceeded to ask her if she 
was a saved woman, having already concluded in 
her own mind that she was not To her surprise 
(he fonnd that she was a very bright, earnest Chrie- 
iaan, but very ignorant, being unable to read or 
write. On quoting some texts to her, she replied 
that she only knew one text, and said emphatically, 
"That's enough for me. Listen to it: 'Though 
your tint be at teariet, they thall be at ufiUe at 
two."' 

The lady npon this turned to Isaiah, and read 
fint cht^ter. The woman made no remark, nor did 
du ^^peaiW vaAmiKaA or avin^ moeb inteiut 



until the eight«entb verse was read : "Cohb now, 
and let tu reason together, taifk the Lord : tkotigk 
pour situ be as tearlet, thetj thall be at white at 
snow ; though they be red like crimton, they shaU be 
at wool." Then her whole face lighted up and her 
eyes brightened, and she said : 

" Oh, isn't it lovely ! isn't it lovely ! It is fifteen , 
years since that turned my heart to God." 

Being much interested, the lady asked her the 
means of het conversion, upon which she related 
how that she was hard at work in her house at 
Westminster when a London city missionary 
knocked at the door. On answering the knock, she 
told him she had no time to attend to these things, 
and tried to get rid of him ; but he spoke to her ' 
for some time at the door, and then insisted on 
coming in and praying with her. Boring his 
prayer she was deeply convicted of sin, but let him 
go away without telling him ; and for three weeks 
she wae in misery, and thought she had committed 
sin past all forgiveness. At the end of this time 
she happened one Sunday to go to a neighbouring 
church, where, as she expressed herself, "the text 
was, ' Though your tint be at scarlet, tltey thall be 
at white at snow.'" The moment she beard it she 
felt as if she could " leap over the pew with joy ; " 
for then and tbera she found peace to her sin-laden 
sonl. 8he believed the message— ihat it vna from 
Ghd, that it was to her, and that it was Just what 
she needed; and for IJie fifteen years that had 
elapsed between that day, and this relation of the 
events of it, she had never had a donbt as to ksr 
ealvatiwL 

Seadet^Mvo yon em^ieen ^oonriitoiflt ^M 
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Have you ever read or heard the wonderfdl message, 
** Though your sins be as scwlet, they shall he as 
white as snow " / Have you ever believed, and re- 
ceived it as "from God" and "to you"1 And can 
you say " emphatically/' " That 's enough for me " 1 
Is your heart "turned to God^'l K so, you will 
join with the one you have been reading about^ and 
say "Isnt it lovely!" that word, '^ITiough your 
sine be as scarM, they shall be as white as snow,^ 
Yes, and you wiU go on and say of Him who shed 
the precious, cleansing blood, "He is altogether 
lovely. ^^ (Song of SoL v. 16.) 

The lady then asked her, " Have you ever been 
the means of anyone's conversion 1 " to which she 
replied as follows : 

" I hope that my mother found peace before her 
death through my prayer. I went to see her one 
Sunday, and found her not feeling well and very 
much distressed at not being able, as she expressed 
it, to take the sacrament that day, and thus not 
being ready to die. I did not know what to say. 
I knew she was all wrong in thinking the sacrament 
could take away her sins, but did not know how to 
explain; so I asked her if I should pray for her. 
In my prayer I mentioned that the blood of Jesus 
Christ was enough to save her, and to wash away 
all her sins, and make her as white as snow. On 
my rising from my knees she kissed me, and asked 
if I thought that was all that was needed to save 
her souL I told her, ' Yes ; it was all I was resting 
upon, and it was enougL' I returned to my large 
family, and in about six weeks I got a letter from 
my sister stating that my mother had died, but that 
she had received perfect peace from the time of my 
visit, resting entirely on the blood of Chrisi" 

The lady went away much cheered by this won- 
derful instance of Gk)d's grace and power, and on 
visiting in the hospital the following week found all 
the patients in the ward full of the "wonderful 
Sunday" they had had; how No. 13 had prayed 
for them and sung to them, and sought to lead 
them to Jesus. And it seemed as if her eJSbrts 
were not in vain. 

Beadeiy here is one of the unlearned and ignorant 
ones, as man would say ; yet made wise unto salva- 
tion by one solitary fragment of God's holy word 
received in simple trusty and able to be a blessing to 
others in spite of the hindrance of want of instruc- 
tion. But you who know so much, how is it with 
youl Have you so trusted Christ that you have 
proved Hiniy and can saQTy '' He is enough lor me " % 



and can you, do you, seek to lead others to Him 1 
Once more let your eyes rest upon and your heart 
take in, " Though your sins he as scarlet^ they shall 
he as white as snow;'' for "^Ac Uood of Jesus 
Christ His Son deanseth us from all sin." And 
may your record be " emphatically," 

"That is Enough for Me." 

H A. M. 




''^D jSe HE IjS M )OL" 

[H ! tell me, Why was Jeeus there P 
Why ttooped He down our ana to bear P 
God*B love proTided such a Lamb 

To die for mined, guilty man ; 

'Twas love in Jesas' heart that burned, 

Which took the wages we had earned ; 

And paid the mighty debt we owed, 

Thus lifting from our souls the load ; 

Which, if not taken off, must be 

The source of endless misery. 

'Twas love that made the Shepherd go 

Down to Calvary's depth of woe ; 

'Twaa love that drank the cup of wrath, 

'Twas love that saved the sheep He bought; 

'Tis love that comes and speaks to you 

In still small voice, " Come, sinner, do, 

To Jesus NOW, for he can hear 

Your coming feet to Him draw near ; 

And He will make you white and clean, 

His blood it cleanses from all sin." 

Tee, Jesus died that you might share 

His home above — that home, how fiur ! 

Where He is gone to wait until 

There are enough that home to fill. 

" Yet there is room " — yes, room for thee. 

Oh, come to Jesus while you may ! . 

Did He ever, when below, 

Tell a sinner back to go P 

No, oh, never ! Jesus said, 

** Ask of Me, I freely give. 

I am the door, <^ ! enter in, 

I came to put away your sin ; 

Ood's justice is well satisfied. 

You cannot, will not, be denied. 

If in my Name you come alone, 

YouBsBLF a lost one fWly own ; 

Then plead my dying in your stead. 

Who now am risen, as I said." 

<* It is flniahed," Jesus cried, 

He was dead, is now alive 

(Yea, more than that. He 's glorified). 

For Gk>d raised Him up to show, 

AH was paid which we did owe ; 

Now He's on HiB glorious throne. 

Ever pleading for HiB own, 

Who by fiedth in Him do tread, 

The desert by SBs Spirit led; 

Waiting till He eome again, 

Whm they 'U rise with Him to leign. 
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THE wepTHeagE. 

GEHTLEMAS went one day to 
lUwM lighthouses vhkh, plttoad 
at the montlu of harboiin, tometiBefl on 
•■d% and MmetiniM on locki noai the ooMt, 
nh UesHngs b» the lailor, ETarTtiung he nw 
tteaid intereited hbn deeply— the lampa, Hie 
idt employed to inoreaae t« the vtmoat tkeir 
inating pover, Uie evidest oaie thtf iraa taken 
n the hi^eit poanble poUdi to the nfleoton, 
to keep the 
I oleai and 
^fiiadutanoe 
lieh the I^ht 
be uen, and 
general u- 
menti of Hie 



hit what," the 
amnn aekod 
chief officer 
ue lighthouse 
e deeccuding, 
itiftheUgfats 
to&il— what 
Id happen 
P" 

Die Ugbt to 
■iri" ha «x- 
iea."theli^ 
I! impoenble! 
, if «Doh a 
iweie tohap- 
leihonldhear 
eiynext day 
Birible ahifh 
ks; of ahipa 

India, ahipa 
AuatraUa, ahipa from every part of the world, 
id in pieces on tlie rooks, and their orewa and 
Dgera all perishing 1 Ifi^ no, sir; it would be 
nblel" 

hat tl>e man meant was, not that the thing 
itnpooiihle, but that he had such a strong sense 
M dn^, and that be had befbre his mind su<di a 
[ pictete of tJie terrible eonsequenoea of 
act, that be eould not look upon it as posnUe 

be should let the light biL 

Iw nadv, letme aak. Hare you noaivad " the 




Need yon be t^ld that the life thus spoken of is 
a dinne life^-the lifb of salTation, the life of patdon, 
and of renewal through the power of the Holy 
Spirit ; life wbioh, begun on earth, will be perfected 
In heaven — everlasting life ! that it is life whioh 
con be qniokened and maintained only by Uth in 
the Lord Jesus Christ? 

In all the world then is no other " light of tifb " 
than the gospel ; and there is no other Savipni than 
COmst 
Then w» tepeat the qnestiasi^Have yon noeived 
this light, and have 
youfound in itli& ? 
Has it shown you 
that you wer« dead 
in tieepassea and 
sins 7 haTe you, 
in oonseqnenoe of 
this, grieved on 
account of nn ? 
and have you re- 
solved, by God's 
help, to forsake it ? 
Have yon believed, 
do you believe^ 
in the Lord Jems 
Christ? 

If not, make no 
delay. Let it be 
your first, your 
immediate oonoem 
to make sure thtt 
the life thus made 
nianifiBst is yonr 
own. 

Jesus said, "I 
am the liriit of the 
vrorldi" and you 
must look to Him, 
and Him altwe, if you would know the joy of having 
your sins forgiven. There are such things aa /afc< 
l^htt, raised by wrecker* upm a rooky coast in ordn 
to plunder the wnoka. Ky nadar, beware lest the 
devil allure you by a blsa li^t in the form of 
godliness, where the power is denied, or in quietiiig 
yonr oonsdenoe by nying, "feaoe, peaoO) wfacm 
there is no peaoe." "Loox mrio Ha, and be ye 
aated." The mariner fe«b U O* UfU and ttaen 
In: the harbour ; so, my raadar, do not look at yani- 
ael( for yon wiU find notUng good in jvumiti 
but look to Chiiat, and Ha .irill MT» y«L 
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«eD-E5fE^IJPY-I?EDEjaP3PieN ; 

OB, 

THE INFIDEL CRIPPLE'S CONFESSION. 

Without God. 

INDER one of the arches of the Great 
Eastern Eailway we once met with 
a man in a very miserable condition. 
He was emaciated and paralysed ; but, 
more sad still, was living in the prac- 
tical denial of God. Not a ray of 
hope broke through the midnight of 
his cheerless souL How could it 
when Grod was shut out 1 

The poor fellow had been "religiously" brought 
up, received a £Etir education, and possessed some 
natural ability. Several years ago he came up to 
London in search of employment Here he sought 
to improve leisure time, amongst other ways, by 
attending lectures and discussions. Unhappily, 
however, he fell into the society of men who had 
no respect for the word of God. Familiarity with 
evil soon bred contempt for what in early days he 
had been taught to regard as sacred. The seed sown 
had taken no deep root, and so it "withered 
away." 

He readily drank in the poisonous teaching of 
sceptics and infidels ; and so successful was he in 
mastering their stock arguments that he soon came 
to be looked upon as a kind of authority amongst 
them. Thus for years, upon the platform and in 
the open air, he spent the strength of his manhood 
in seeking to ridicule the Bible and its teachings, 
and was successful in persuading others to follow 
his example. 

Oh that men would use their eyes to look around 
and above them ! "The heavens declare the gloiy 
of God, and the firmament showeth His handy 
work." (Ps. xix. 1.) Only "the fool hath said in 
his heart, There is no Ood," (Ps. xiv. 1.) He does 
not want God; he foolishly wishes there was no 
su^h Being, and therefore he blindly says in his 
heart, "iVb God.** But they who refuse the 
evidences of nature around and above them, even 
if they had never heard of Jesus and the love of 
Gk)d, are without excuse. (Rom. L 20.) 

The forbearance of God allowed this miseiable 
fellow to pursue his course for a time unchecked ; 
but profligacy and sin bear their fruit in due season, 
and bitter indeed was his expenanoe. Downward 



he sank to the level of a helpless, friendless pauper, 
and found it only too true that " the way of trans- 
gressors is hard " — very, very hard I 

When we first saw him he was the very picture 
of remorseful misery, and reminded us forcibly of 
Mephibosheth, of whom we read that he lived in 
Lodebar (a place without pasture), that he regarded 
himself as nothing better than "a dead dog;" and, 
moreover, like this poor fellow, he was "lame on 
both his feet" (2 Sam. ix.) 

Hunger had brought him to where we were 
assisting a devoted Christian barrister, and an 
equally devoted Christian official of the Great 
Eastern Eailway, in giving a free meal to some 
200 famishing men. He crept into an obscure 
comer at the back of the arch, but found he could 
not hide himself away from the Lord — ** The eyes 
of the Lord are in every place." (Prov. xv. 3.) 

It was after the gospel address which followed 
the meal that we first spoke to him. The arrows of 
conviction had been flying around, and some had 
pierced his heart — upraise the Lord ! Remorse as to 
the past, anguish as to the present, and the deep 
gloom of despair as to the future, seemed written 
upon his pale and anxious countenance. The 
former lecturer upon infidelity was now shaking 
like an autumn leaf hanging upon its last fibre, 
ready to drop and be trodden under foot Who 
can withstand the power of the Lord 1 

Seemingly in vain did we speak to him 6f the 
love of God in sending His beloved Son, of mercy 
now for the chief of sinners, and of precious blood 
that cleanseth from "all sin." He believed and 
trembled ; i.e. he believed in the existence of God 
now, and believed there was salvation for " some," 
but not for him. For some time he lay moaning 
upon the form, and refused to utter a word. When 
at last he did speak it was but to utter this bitter 
cry, " No, no, there can be no mercy for me ! God 
cannot love me! Tou do not know the dreadful 
things I have done, and the awful state I am in, or 
you would not talk of love and mercy and a Saviour 
for we. / do not believe Christ could save mb ! I 
have publicly denied His name, blasphemed Him, 
and led many others astray." Poor fellow ! Little 
did he know of the power of the grace of God that 
•** bringeth salvation " to lost sinners, of that Jesus 
who came "to seek and to save that which was lost" 
(Luke xix. 10.) He knew not the loving-kindness 
and mercy of the Lord, who delighteth to extend 
His pardoning love to every sinner who truly repents 
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and believes in His Son. "He laiseth up the 
poor out of the dust, and lifteth up the beggar 
from the dunghill, to set them among princes, 
and to make them inherit the throne of glory/' 
(1 Sam. ii 8.) 

Earnest prayers went up, and more simple gospel 
was whispered in his ear, but he did not see his 
salvation that night ; and so at last we had to wish 
liim good-night and leave him, to return once more 
to the miserable den, which was all he had for a 
lodging. He was still '' without God and without 
hope in the world." 

The Great Change. 

In deep exercise of soul he one night attended a 
gospel meeting in the Home of Industry, Spital- 
fields (Miss Maopherson's), when the Spirit of the 
Lord led him into liberty and peace through simply 
believing in the Lord Jesus Christ, who died, " the 
just for the unjust^ that He might bring us to 
God." 

When we next saw him aU was bright The 

burden of sin was gone ; the dark cloud had gone 

down behind the cross. A beam from the face of 

Jesus now lit up his long dark souL He saw that 

God loved him ; that Christ, whom he had despised, 

could save, and did save — even him. He could 

now sing — 

" Happy day ! happy day ! 
When JesQB washed my niui away." 

^^Bcdie me on my crvichea^ said he, at the end of 
the meeting; '4et me tell the people what God has 
done for 7n&" This was done; and never shall we 
forget the burning words in which he besought the 
unsaved to '' flee from the wrath to come," to believe 
in the Lord Jesus Christ and be saved. Oh, how 
he pictured the hMovmass and deception of infi- 
delity ; how solemnly he testified to the reality of 
God, whom he had so oft and long denied ; and of 
hell, which is to be the everlasting portion of the 
unsaved ! The bright hope of heaven now filled his 
8ouL Yes, this poor cripple, once infidel and blas- 
phemer, now hoped and prayed, in the presence of 
many who knew him and the wild life he had led, 
that, by the grace of God, during the little time that 
remained for him below, he might never cease testi- 
fying of the love of God, and of the Saviour whom 
he had found abl^ and so willing to save him^-even 
lum. We believe he shortly afterwards fell asleep 
lA Jesos, and 'ttom the wcn^ouse went up to be 
"far STO with the Lord" 



Was not this ''a brand plucked from the fireT' 
Oh, how this case illustrates the precious words of 
Jesus, " Him that cometh to me I will in no wise 
cast out! " The moment we believe in the Lord 
Jesus Christ we come to Him, and His precious 
^* blood cleanseth us from all sin." 

** The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day, 
And there have I, though yile as he, 
Washed all my sins away." 

But^ alas 1 how many refuse the light and die in 
their sins ! ** If ye believe not that I AM *' (said 
Jesus), *' ye shall die in your sin&'' (John viii 24.) 
« The wages of sin is death." (Rom. vL 23.) " After 
this the judgment." (Heb. ix. 27.) What theni 
Oh, unsaved reader, listen with the ears of your in- 
most soul to these awfully solemn words: ''The 
wicked shall be turned into hell, and aU the nations 
that forget God!" (Ps. ix. 17.) We once saw a 
double murderer, who was a sceptic, standing in the 
dock, sullen and callous as to his fate. But we 
afterwards learned that when the executioner was 
making him ready for the scafifold, and there was 
nothing but the gibbet between him and eternity, 
his lips quivered, his knees smote each other, and 
his powerful frame trembled. As a sceptical re- 
porter described him, " Ho was brave nearly to the 
last, but he died a coward." Why did he tremble 1 
Ah ! his former bravado was only assumed. In a 
few moments he would die; but what of that! 
Then he must meet Ood, whom he had so long per- 
sisted in denying, and whose mercy he had so often 
scoffed at. 

Header, there is one momentous question which 
has never yet been answered or attempted. It is 
this, ** How shall we escape, if we negueot so great 
salvation 1" (Heb, il 3.) ; 

Eternity. 

These thoughts lead us to say something about 
eternity, that most solemn word in the Bible. 
Many wish there were no such word, and yainly 
try to persuade themselves into believing that what 
they wish is trua Oh, how little such people can 
know of God, of His righteousness, of His abso- 
lutely unchangeable character, and His entire con- 
sistency witl\ Himsell In the eternal state 
everything is fixed. Good continues; evil also 
continues (Bev. xxii 11, RV.), and therefore there 
must coexist the eternal punishment of it. 



14 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



[FnmuAftT 1, 1884. 



How awfully solemn are these words — 

Eyerlasting fire. (Matt xyiiL 8.) 

Everlasting punishment. (Matt xxy. 46.) 
Everlasting destruction. {2 Thess. 19.) 

All are on their way to eternity. How soon, 
how suddenly may ws be swept into it ! Eternity 
in heaven with Jesus, or eternity in hell with 
demons. That is the choice. Which is to be 
yours 1 You cannot change places after death. 
Then there is a great and impassable gulf fixed for 
ever. (Luke xvi. 26.) Now is the day of salvation. 
To-moitow yon may be in eternity, where the mess- 
age of salvatKm never can come. Oh, believe the 
devil's lies no longer ! Believe in the Lord Jesus 
Christ now, and be saved for eternity. 

Redemption. 

"The whole world lieth in the evil one." (1 
J'ohn V. 19, RV.) Unbelievers are "dead in tres- 
passes and sins." (Eph. ii. 1.) They are under 
condemnation, and the devil claims them as his 
property. The Lord Jesus Christ came and re- 
deemed us to God by His precious blood (Eph. 
i 7) ; but those only who believe in Him will be 
saved by His great work upon the cross. He has 
there accomplished our redemption; but if we 
reject Him we reject the redemption too, and there 
remains for us that terrible doom — " the wrath of 
God abideth on him." (John iiL 36.) Now while 
God commandeth all men everywhere to repent 
(Acts xviL 30), will you repent — you — and will 
you do 80 now) I beseech you, delay no 
longer. 

Look away to Jesus. " He was wounded for our 
transgressions. He was bruised for our iniquities." 
** The Lord hath laid on Him the iniquities of us 
alL" (Isa. liiL 5, 6.) To all who believe on Him 
the Lord hath said, " I, even I, am He that blotteth 
out thy transgressions." (Isa. xlili 25.) "And 
tlieir sins and iniquities will I remember no mora" 
(Heb. z. 17.) Then look up in futh and see Jesue, 
risen from the dead, and seated at the right hand of 
God (Heb. i. d)^'-^all powerful, and ready to help 
you in every time of need if you will only ask 
Him. Yes, and in a little while " He shall appear 
the second time without sin unto salvation." (Heb. 
iz. 28.) He will come again and receive you unto 
pimaftlf, that where He is^ there ye may be alsa 
(John xiv. 3.) 



BUT— 
"The Lord Jbsus shall be revealed from 
heaven with his miqhty angels, ik flaming fire 
taking vengeance on them that know not god, 

AND THAT OBEY NOT THE GOSPEL OF OUR LORD JeSUS 

Christ: who shall be punished with bvirlast- 

IKG destruction FROM THE PRESBNOB OF THE LOBD» 
AND FROM THE GLORY OF HiS POWER." (2 TheM« 

L 7-9.) W. C. M. • 

— Loco. Series. Stirling Tract Depot 
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INNER, why that look of MdnMif 
Why thus weep, and li^ and groaaP - \ 
All thy unbelief is madneea, 
All thy griefs could not atone. ^ 

ItiBjiniihed! HaiMuiah! I 

JesuB BavoB, and He alone. 

Why such lot^fing for salvation P 

Why not take Him at His word P 
There is now no condemnation 

To the soul that trusts the Lord. 
Jtufinuhedl HaUduiah! 

Oh, what joy it doth afford ! 



See ! for sin, what bitter anguish 
Jesus bore upon the tree ; 

See Him left by Gk>d to languish 
In atoning agony 1 

ItisJlnUhed! Maliiluiah! 
Jesus died from wrath to free ! 

'Tis thyself thou art discemiagy 
Not the dying Lamb of Gk)d ; 

Weeping, striying, never learning 
How He bore sin's heavy load. 

Ititjlniihed! BalMuiah! 
God is satined through blood. 

At the offOM it now thy station ; 

Lo I without thy grief or prayer, 
What a full, a free salvation 

Gk>d has waiting for thee there. 
Ititjlnith0d! HtUUMah! 

Tneti from all thy anxious care. 

Now begin thy hallelujah, 
Qod Himself delights to hear. 

Jesus, Saviour I Halleluiah ! 
Bwedtest song that greets His ear. 
ItUJiniihsdl MMlkMMhf 
Perfect love hath oast out fear. 

J. D 
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THE SONG IN THE STORM. 

' HOMBWARD-BOIiJfil} vessel of smaU 
taze, when off the Conush coast, sud- 
denly encountered a gale of such tre- 
mendoiiB fury, accompanied by heavy 
seas, that in a very short time she became a complete 
wreck. 

Only two living beings were left of the craw 
which, B few hotiM before, manned the vessel. The 
others, one by one, had, during the continoance of 
the storm, been swept from the deck, or hurled from 
the rigging into the raging abyss of waters, to be 
heard of no more until, as the Bible tells us, "the 
sea shall give up the dead that are in it." Of the 
two exhausted mariners who still in desperation 



clung to some portion of the wrecked veseel, one 
was her captain. 

This captain was one of those men whom some 
would laugh at, for he believed in the Bible, and 
lovtd it. He had sought pardon and peace through 
the atoning blood of Christ Now, then, was the 
time to test the value of the religion whioh he 
professed. With death staring him in the face — 
and lueh a death — would his faith support him ? 

Well, he felt certain that an hour or two probably, 
and more Ukoly a few minutes, would end his life. 
Black night was around him, lit up now and again 
with the lightning flashes. The howling of the 
wind and roaring of the waves were striking on Ms 
ears; the seas were dashing over the deck of the 
defenceless ship. Under these drcumstances, and 
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clinging to his frail rapport, from which at any 
moment he mi^t be washed, this is what the 
seaman did. 

He stood as finnly as he could, holding on with 
a powerfol grip ; and sang loudly and lustily, so as, 
if possible, his voice might rise above the tumult 
around him, and that the words he sang might 
reach the ears of his companion, and convey comfort 
and hope to his soul. 

These were the words of the song that he sang — 

** Jesus, lover of my sonl, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the raging billows roll, 
While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past 
Safe into the haven guide ; 
Oh, reoeive my soul at last 1 " 

A moment's pause, an upward glance towards 
the dark, starless, and tempestuous sky overhead; 
a downward look at the ** raging billows " below, 
which were so soon, as he felt certain, to be his 
grave; a momentary swelling of the heart at the 
thought of the nearness of death, probably, and 
then the strain was continued-^ 

*< Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone ; 
Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing." 

Then another pause, while the voice and lungs of 
the singer obtained a little rest ; and presently he 
sang again — 

"Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in Thee I find : 
Raise the £Edlen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and feed the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 
I am all onnghteousness, 
Vile and fiill of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace." 

As he paused at intervals to recover his failing 
strength, such thoughts as these passed through his 
mind : << Troubled ! I am no longer troubled. * In 
my Father's house are many mansions ; ' if it were 
not so, my Saviour would have told me. He was 
troubled, that I might not be; and I hear TTim 
saying now, 'Let not your heart be troubled.'" 
And then the song recommenced — 

*' Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my sin ; 



Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pore within. 
Then of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart. 
Rise to all eternity." 

In the sequel, the captain and his partner in 
perU were providentially and most unexpectedly 
rescued. They were saved, and lived to tell of the 
deliverance here recorded. 

Beader, do you say that having Christ is a delusion ? 
But did you ever know or hear of — can you imagine 
— any instance in which a man has triumphed in 
death looking onward into eternity, resting on such 
a no-faiih as that of the rejecters of the gospel? 
When yotf come to die, especially if yon should 
have to face a terrific and unexpected termination 
of life while in full health and vigour, would you 
not like to have such a support as this captain 
had? ''0, taste and see that the Lord is good." 
" Blessed is the man that trusteth in Him." 




A CHRISTIAN SAILOR-SONG. 

HAVE an Anchor sure, 

Cahled within the veil ; 

Strong to life's strain endure, 
And weather death's dark gale. 
The love of Gk>d coiled round the soul, 
Holds fast while endless ages rolL 

Upon the Bock I stand. 

Insured hy changeless grace ; 

Safe if on sea or land, 

In Christ my righteousness. 
No saint aloft more safe with God, 
Than sinner washed in Jesus* hlood ! 

All sail is spread for home, 

God's Word our compass true ; 

While, o'er the hillow's foam, 

Faith ke^s the land in view. 
Through Jordan's mists we '11 clear the har. 
Since Jesus shines our "Morning Star !" 

Where Christ our Captain stands, 

We '11 make the shining shore — 

Thanks to His pierc6d hands — 

And cross the surf no more. 
The log aloft each tack will show. 
His mercy shaped our course helow ! 

Then moored at Jesus' feet. 

High on the golden strand, 

We '11 join the ransomed fleet, 

That sings in glory-land ; 
There swell with white-rohed crews above 
The wonders of redeeming love ! 

W. O. M. 
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GOD LOVES ML 

«ybi^ OENTLElfAIf of int«lllgeiice attended 

Vt^Lf^ '""i^ of OUT meetiiigs in L , Canada ; 

jfofA? B,t &nt merely to gratify his curiosity. 
Previong to tbia he had made do profeuion 

of religisa Outwardly, he ma a sfario&y moral man, 

and many wondered that he did not connect himBcU 

with a ohnrch ; but he knew that he was not " bom 

again," and that only those who are "bom again" 

have any place at the Lord's table. 

After attending a few of the meetings, he was 

eonncted of sin, and became alarmed lest he should 

die in snbelieC When 

in titia state of mind, 

he inTited tu to his 

houe, that we might 

talk freely of the salra- 

tiou that is in Christ 

JeooB. Then be laid 

open hia heart and its 

anxieties. Having lived 

fifty years in sin, he 

supposed that he had 

mnoh to do be&re he 

could be - accepted of 

Ood. fie was like a 

man that dreamed when 

he beard that he had 

nothing b> do bat to 

rest in a work already 

Booomplished for sin- 
ners, and that, by virtoe 

of that work, a sianet. 

is iaooepted the noment 

hs believes the record 

that Ood haa given of 

His Son. This truth engrossed his thonghte for 

msny days. StUl he had net fonnd peace in believ- 
ing He songht for an extraordinary glow of feeling 

as >n evidence, instead of looking to Jesna, as the 

Isaelitea looked to Ute braz^ serpent. 

Betnming from meeting one night, he sat in his 

room absorbed by this momentous aubject. His 

'wife, a Christian, moved the Bible toward him. He 

iinderstood her meaning, and read a chapter aloud. 

By a significant look she intimated her desire that 
they might kneel down together and implore the 
dorise blearing. But he coold not be a hypocrite, 
and say " Our Father " when he knew that he was 
aot yrt bom again. He rose and paoed the 10001* 



and at length went to his chamber with thoughts of 
his own condition, bwdering on despair. 

Now the blessed moment arrives when the captave 
is to be ^delivered) and the light d the knowledge 
of the glory of Qod to shine into his dark mind. 
He hod spent a sleepless night, and about four 
o'clock in the morning, bis mind reverted to the 
discourse of the previous evening, which had made 
an impression on bim. The text was, " For Ood so 
loved the world." "God so loved the world," he 
repeated; "Qod loved — so lovsd I " Here bis 
thoughts became occupied with Ood, and he lost 
sight of self. Abandoning all his efiints to awakon 
love to God in his own 
heart, he still dwelt on 
the blessed theme,"Ood 
loved the world — Ood 
sent His Son — Jesns 
Christ came into the 
world — into the world 
— that wAoiiwwr be- 
lievetb on Him — 
BSLixTXTH OS Hde— 
ihoitld not ptnih." The 
burden was gone. He 
thought again, "Who- 
Keeer believeth," and 
exclaimed with joy, '* I 
have it now ; I see it 
all Thanks be to God!" 
Then awaking his wife, 
he told her it was all 
clear. Yes, he was 
saved. With tears .of 
joy he began to blen 
Ood, repeating over and 
over the comforting 
words, " God so loved the world that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth on Him 
should not perish, but have eveilasting life." With 
a countenance beaming with joy, he told me the 
next day, " I am bom again." 

Reader, are you bom again ? If not, remember 
that we are bom ^ain by the word of truth, In 
setting our seal to its truth, and looking from self 
fo Christ lifted up. Look now. Only believe. 
" Cms from doing — all was done 
Long, long ago." 
"Believe on the Lord Jesns Ohris^ and thon 
shalt be saved." (Acts xvt 31.) 

G.air. 




THE WATCHMAirS MESSAGE. 




^^ TT rr IT Tg TT Tg TT YT IT TT TT Tr ?g TT Tf TT TT Tg Tg T 




^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^" ^^^^ ^^^^ 



^^ ^^ ^R r^ 






M 



GOD commendeth 
His love toward us, 
in that, while we 
were yet sin- 
ners, Christ 
died for 
us. 

Rom. v. 8. 
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HEREIN is love, 
not that we loved 
God, but that 
He loved us, 



and sent 
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WHEN 

we were 
yet without 
strength, in 
due time Christ 
died for the un- 
godly. 



BUT HAVE 



i m 



THE 
SON OF 

bertesting |^ife,y god, who 

loved me, and 

gave Himself 

for me. 



Rom. v. 6. 
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IFPEY De." 

•■ If you could spare the time," said a 
devoted servant of Christ, " I should 
like you to visit a man residing a few 
streets diataut Hia life has been a noto- 
rionsly wicked one ; he is now within a very 
few hours of death, but utterly careless and 
indifTeient as to his soul's eternal interests. 
Many Christian friends have visited him, but 
hitherto their labours, prayers, and entreaties 
have had no apparent effect. It may be God 
will bless your visit in awakening him to a 
sense of his time condition ; and he may, even at 
tite eleventh hour, " be a brand plucked from 
the burning." Taking a Bible in my hand, I at 
once went to the place indicated. No one 
answering to my knock I lifted the latch, 
opened the door, and stepped inside. What a 
scene presented itself ! A small room, extremely 
dirty ; the light nearly excluded by rags and 
papers staffed in the broken window ; its only 
furniture — a chair, a broken table, and an old 
bedstead, with a few Blthy rags lying upon it, 
ftom off which the sick man was rising. He 
took no notice of me — seemed scarcely awaie 
of n^ presence — but walked to the ohair, turned 
it loimd to the empty, cheerless fireplace, and 
•at down. 

" Toa appear very ill, friend," I said, by way 
of iDlax)dncing myself and arresting his attention. 
Withoat lifting his eyes to me, he replied, " I 
bave been ill for some time, but am better now ; 
I feel quite strong to-day, and shall soon be 
an li^t again." 

After an apology for introding myself upon 
him, I said, "Are you not deceiving yourself 
in reference to your state ? The strength you 
feel now is fl«2 the strength of returning hefdth, 
bob of death; your time here is veiy, very 
ihaib Are you propeied foi this solenm 
tbuunr 



"I am not going to die yet," be replied, 
adding, after a pause, " and if I do it is of no 
consequence. I shall be as well off as many 
others," 

If you are not better off than many others 
yours wilt be a sad, sad case ; for nndonbtedly 
many will be found with Satan and his angels 
in the bottomless pit, 'where their worm 
dietb not, and the fire is not quenched.' 
Surely you are not content to spend an eternity 
there with them." 

I don't believe there is such a place," was 
his reply. 

"Your unbelief does not alter the fact. The 
Bible— which is the word of God — distinctly 
states that such a place exists, and that 
' unbelievers,' of which you confess yourself to 
be, will have their part thera" (Rev. xxi. 8.) 

Looking up now into my face, he replied, 
" Well you need not trouble about me, I don't 
care where I go. If there is, as you say, such 
a place, and I get there, there'll be lots of 
others beside me, and I'll bear it as well as 
they do." 

For a moment of two I endeavoured to show 
him the folly of this kind of reasoning ; but 
feeling hia time was short, I set before him the 
fearful position in which he stood before God, 
as a guilty, condemned sinner. That he was 
standing on the threshold of eteroity, only a 
step, a breath between himself and hell — that 
if that terrible doom was to be escaped, there 
mnst be no trifiing or delay. The past, with 
all its guilt had gone up before God — could not 
be recalled ; yet still God waited to be gracious. 
And if now realizing his condition, his danger, 
the sinner's place was taken, sins honestly 
confessed, an interest in Christ and His salvation 
sought, His precious blood pleaded, God would 
say, " Deliver him from going down to the pit ; 
I have found a ransom." 

As passage after passage of scripture was 
read and quoted, without any interruption on 
his part, I was led to hope some impiessioii 
had been made, and waited for a reply, when, 
all at once, a change came over his iace, the 
eyes closed, his head dropped, and he would 
have &Ue& &om the oliair had I not siq^rted 
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him. Taking him in my anna, I gently laid 
him on the bed of rags. By this time hie little 
daughter and a neighbour had come in. for a 
time it aeemed as if his last moments had 
come. We spoke, but he was evidently un- 
conscious; and after offeriug prayer I left, 
the last words he uttered still riuging in my 
ears, " I '11 bear it as well as they do," Visiting 
the house the next day, I was told he never 
apoke again, and in the nigbt had passed away 
to render his account to God. 

Reader, thousands are putting off the accept- 
ance of Christ and His salvation with the hope 
that on a bed of sickness, or in a dying hour, 
they will have more ineliruition for spiritual 
things than now. Are you one of these ? Take 
warning by this awful case. Affliction and the 
prospect of death, in some cases, appear to 
harden the heart, instead of softening it. The 
Holy Spirit so long resisted may cease to strive ; 
or the heart become so hard, the conscience so 
Beared and past feeling, that death, judgment, 
eternity, and hell, have no terrors. Oh, be 
wise ! Now you may be saved. God loves you; 
Christ invites you ; the Holy Spirit pleads with 
yon. Flee at once to Jesus ; take Him to be 
your Saviour, your Lord, your pardon, your 
peace, your life, your joy, your salvation, your 
all in all ; then and there only are you 
Safe for Ever. 

THE W7I¥, W^ TEfmn, HH^ WS IiIKE. 

^T*3(ilOn art the fTay, O iMtd, 
Sn ^L ^'" Way— there ia but one : 
9gt£^ No nMD oMi to tiie Fathet come. 
Bat bj tho living Son. 
Thou art the TVx/A, O Lord, 

The Word of power and might ; 
Thou cnttest si a two-edKed sword. 

And, euteriDg, giveat light. 
Thou art the Lift. O Lord, 
And I am hid with Thee, 
For ever in tho etoraal God, 

Where low nor harm can be. 
Thou ut mj All in All, 

Help me none olee to see, 
None else to aerve, nono else to fear. 

But follow only Thee— 
Walking along the IFay, 

Till I shall roach mj homo ; 
Led by the Truth from day to day, 
■ Forbidding me to roam ; 

Looking my Zifi to isc, 

Mv Ugbt, my Star, my Sun, 
To dwell with Him ot«nmlly, 
ii When my pilgrimage i* done. 




wpHT IS yenR «EMeie]tf 

GENTLEMAN was travdiing from 
Cambridge to York, and as a tme 
servant of the Lord Jesus he Bought 
ever tc be about hia divine Maater'B 
basineie, aod when opportunity of- 
fered, to speak a word of lore to 
tboee bo came in contact with. Ere 
he started he furnished himself with 
a pocketful of tracts, and as the tnun 
glided out of Cambridge station be began to hand 
them round. One of the passengers refused, and 
taking a race-card out of his pocket, be held it Up, 
sayiog: 

" You see this j that 's my religion." 

"Is it, ray friend?" 

"Yes," he repUed. 

" I suppose you have a good many of those 
cards)" 

"Oh yes, I have them pinned all over my 
mantelpiece." 

" Well then, go on and collect as many more u 
you can, pin them all round your room, and when 
the doctor tells you that you have only ten minutes 
to live, take them all down, count them over, and 
see what your religion is worth.'' 

They sat quiet, the one in silent prayer and the 
other in anxious thought, yfhen the gentleman 
opened the door to alight, the man said, " I say, 
you can give me one of those papers if you will ! " 
The tract was immediately given, but the result is 
known to Him who will not let His word return 
void, but will make it accomplish His purposes. 

Dear reader, I would ask you. What ia your re- 
ligion ? Nearly every one has a religion of some sort 
or another, for man's nature is to worship and make 
a god of lomething or tomehody. 

A young man said the other day, " There are aa 
many religions, I don't know which is the right one." 
Perhaps you say the same, but I would tell yon 
there are only two kinds, that which is of God, and 
that which is of Satan, for that which is not of the 
Father is of the world, and the whole world lieth 
in the evil one, therefore I would advise you to try 
your religion, put it to the test, and see whether it 
is of God or of the devil. The gospel according to 
Satan is a treacherous thing, it ensnares the 
unwary, and captivates the sinner. 

Some are caught in the meshes of wat^^^^nt 
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the pleacmres of sin entice them on, and with their 
eyes blinded to the consequences, they msh madly 
on in porsuit of fading pleasures. They senre the 
world and worship its god. It is their religion, and 
why? It is because they have a imfid nature; 
the heart is corrupt, and if sin is in the very core 
of a man, it is not surprising that he should follow 
in the path of the ungodly. But what about the 
future ? Many have lived for pleasure and died in 
misery, for they found a mirage and not the reality, 
and delighted in a shadow which was without the 
substance. If you drink the cup of worldly pleasure, 
you must not forget there are the dregs to drink also ; 
there is no escape from it ; if you have the one you 
must have the other ; if you rejoice in your youth, 
and walk in the ways of your heart, and in the 
sight of your eyes, bemembsb that for all these things 
GOD will bring thee into judgment (Eccles. xi.) 
When you are on your death-bed, and know for 
certain that you cannot live many minutes, then 
read your diary, count up the races you have 
attended, the plays you have seen, the evil pursuits 
you have followed ; think over them — but tell me. 
Will they give you joy, or cause a heavenly smile to 
rest upon your face as you cross the threshold of 
time into eternity? Nay, you must reply "No." 
If not, what then is your religion worth? The 
rich man in hell was bidden to remember his life- 
time, and as he recalled his pleasures, and joys, and 
sins, it only added torment to his reflections as he 
thought of his opportunities neglected, and salvation 
rejected and despised. 

There are also some whose religion consists in the 
worship of idols. I do not now refer to the heathen 
who worship images of wood and stone, but I would 
come nearer home, even to our so-called enlightened 
land, and to our own door. 

*' 1 hope you do not think I am a heathen," said 
a person the other day, who was offended because 
she was offered a tract, and it may be you say the 
same. 
I would ask, Who are heathen?'' 
" Oh," you say, " those who worship idols." 
Just so, and an idol is that which takes the place 
of Gk>d, and is not this seen on every hand ? Some 
make idols of others, or make idols of their gold or 
their possessbns. How often another takes the 
|latie belong^ to God, like that man who made his 
wi£^ his excuse for stopping away from the feast 
(Ldra ziv. 20.) 
Wives and eUUfen, companions and friends, have 



a place in the heart, while the heavenly Guest has 

to stand outside knocking, and very often has to 

turn sorrowfully away because the door has been 

barred ; idols have filled the heart, and there was no 

room found for the Lord Jesus. If such has been 

the case with you, may you say — 

" Enter, enter, heavenly Guest, 
Welcome, welcome to my breast ; 
I have long withstood Thy knocking, 

For my heart was full of sin ; 

But Thy love has overcome me, 

Blessed Jesus! oh, come in!" 

Thus opening your heart to the Lord Jesus will 
not in any way lessen your love to your friends but 
the rather increase it ; for love is of Ood. 

The religion of the rich fool was to worship what 
he possessed, but he wUnted more, and so men who 
make idols of their wealth never have enough to 
satisfy the cravings of their heart. They are not 
satisfied until they have a little more than it is 
possible for them to get. Bam was added to bam, 
but while there was a little more to be gained, 
there was a resolve to build larger bams, until God 
came upon the scene and said, ''Thou fool, this 
night thy soul shall be required of thee, then whose 
shall these be that thou hast ?*' " But they are my 
gods, I worship my granaries, I love my possessions, 
can I not keep them?" The answer comes: "No, 
you brought nothing into this world, and it is 
certain you can carry nothing out" (1 Tim. vi 7.) 

A short time ago a man was dying. You could 
have seen by his appearance that he had one foot in 
the grave, but being a lovely day he slowly walked 
into the garden supported by two sticks. 

" Well, Mr. , how do you feel this morning?" 

asked a neighbour. 

" Oh, thank you," he replied, " I feel much better 
to-day. I think I shall get well now. I see the 
stocks are up." 

But the stocks going up did not keep him out of 
the grave, and a day or two after the drawn blinds 
told their tale, his spirit had passed into eternity, 
and his religion was left behind at the Stock 
Exchange, and I leave you to judge its value. 

There is another class of people which fbrm a 
large company, and whose religion consists in eoom 
woBKs. They do all they think to be good and 
right, and plod on day after day Baying prayers, 
keeping ordinances, and attending to the injunetioils 
of ih&ir minister, so long as he is « liberal-mmded $*' 
and as touching their outward religions liifo fhey «te 
blameless, but you must l6ok tntkfc'a wliitad aepnl- 
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ehre to see the filtUneas of the oormpt aiofal 
nature. 

Look at Saul of Tarsus, as man saw him he was 
a zealous and blameless Pharisee, who would not 
break the Sabbath -day by plucking an ear of eom, 
not he, he would rather fast two days ; nor would he 
forget to let everybody know that he said long 
prayers, as he unrolled his piece of carpet and took 
off his shoes at the street comers before he began. 
That was how man saw him, but Gk>d saw differ- 
ently. He looked upon iiim and «aw a blasphemer, 
a persecutor, an u\jurious person to Hia chosen few, 
yea, even the chief of sumers. There was the form 
of godliness but the power was denied ; a deal of 
outward show, but no inward vital reality ; plenty 
of profession, but without the root of the matter in 
the heart 

Oh, my reader, if this is a picture of your case, I 
pray of you to consider what will all your so-called 
«good works" profit you on your dying-bed? or 
what aid will they afford you at the bar of God ? 
As you stand before that great white throne, whdre 
everything will be spotless holiness, what a spectacle 
you will make as you there appear clothed in the 
filthy garments of your own self-righteousness, and 
there hear that dreaded sentence, *' Depart, I never 
knew you." 

<<But, Lord, we were church members, honest, 
zefJous, industrious, charitable." 

"/ NEVER KNEW YOUr 

**We were Sunday-school teachers, tract-distri- 
butors ; we spoke often in thy name." 

<*/ NEVER KNEW TOW 

** We knew abatU jfou, your death and resurrection, 
and that you would come again." 

"/ NEVER KNEW TOm' 

What, then, is such a religion worth ? 

Be wise in time, test your religion »ou^, do .not 
leave it until you are without the ability of chai^ging 
your mind and altering your ways. The religion of 
Jesus Christ is fini to take of the salvation, and 
after that to let good works follow. Satan delights 
to reverse God's order, and to whisper in the ears 
of poor sinners, " Tou must do something to be 
Mved;" but God says we are first to look at what 
ii ioM^ and then we shall see what to ife. If I look 
At what is done, I see that Jesus has died and risen 
for me; I believe that and I am »aved; then I see 
what.Lam to do, for I am not my own, for I am 
.boqght wiQiAiiirioe, even with blood, therefore I am 
tojiLorii^ 0od in jay body and ifpirit) which are Bjs. 



Death may test this religion, but the iUng %$g9m»^ 
there is nothing to fear; to be absent ftom the body 
is to be present with the Lord, and if laid upon a 
couch with the death sweat upon the brow, it ia 
with perfect assurance that Hs is with me^ and has 
given His word that H^ will never leave nor for- 
sake me. 

The three might be put into the furnace, and 
Daniel in the lions^ den, but with such a divine 
Protector the fire could not singe a hair of their 
heads; it only burnt their bands and allowed them to 
walk in the ftimace ; nor could the lions bite. God 
was the strong One, and the golden image could not 
keep its worshippers from being burnt to death if 
they went near. It was a fiery test to their religion, 
and yours too must be tested ; will it stand the fire ? 
May you choose this day whom you will serve, and 
the Lord help you to esteem the reproach of Christ 
greater ridies than all this world can boaat of; then 
you will have that which alone can give true 
pleasure in your lifetime, solid comfort on 3rour 
death-bed, and boldness in the day of judgment 
Th% Lord grant it may be so. F. H. D. 



e]«it¥ wsfm piM. 

Pt. sadT. 8. 

TRUST in the Loving One, 
Jesus, thy Friend, 
Who loveth thee alwajrs, 
And loves to the end. 

Tbust in the Dying Oae : 
Atonement He made ; 

The wrath He has borne, 
Thy debt He has paid. 

Tbust in the Bieen (hie, 

Mighty to save ; 
For He will destroy 

Both death and the grave. 

Tbust the Ascended Swiy 

Seated on high ; 
Through Him to the Father 

Alone we draw nigh. 

Tbust in the Living One: 
None can thee sever 

From Him who was dead, 
But now liveth ever. 

Tbust in the Comng One, 

Oominff for thee ; 
Soon with Him in riory 

Safe home, thou Sialt be. 

Tbust in the Beigning /hu, 

Never to fall ; 
Trust, tove, and nnlise Him, 

Christ, AU in AIL 
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fJIE ?nW eit LIFE. 

The Finished Work of Christ. 

§N agad Chmtian on her death -bed, vhen 
toU bj a friend that ehe was sinking, 
sxdsimed, with a bright bid^ upon her 
&ce, "How can I sink when my feet are on a 
iDckl" What a beautiful reply this was to give to 
one who was anxiooa to elioit &om her some es- 
preaeion as to the state of her mind when eternity 
wae drawing very near. And yet this is perfectly 
tme of the humblest believer and weakest saint. 
He, who is resting in simple faith upon the finished 
work of the Lord Jesus Christ is standing upon a 
sore fonndation, which nothing can shake. It ia 
well for the youngest believer thoroughly to grasp 
this great fact. If the vision of faith be in the 
least degree diverted from the person and work of 
the Son of Ood as the ground of the believer's 
confidence, there wOl never l)e the fiiU ei^oyment 
of settled peace in the soul If frames and feelings 
are taken into account as regards salvation, there 
cannot be the full assurance of faith. Frames and 
feelings fluctuate ; but the Lord is the eame yestei^ 
day, to-day, and for ever. Generally, if not always, 
the joy of a newly-hom soul is very groat — fre- 
quently it is unbounded, or, as Scripture beautifully 
expresses it, " exceeding joy ;" but, sooner or later, 
trom varied causes, this is sure to wane ; and doubts 
uid fears are certain to arise if anything short of 
the infinite value of the death and blood-shedding 
of the Lamb of God is clung to. 

" Hf lore Is oft&nea low, 
Hy joy ttni abbs and flows ; 
But pMce wlfh Ood nnnaiiis Uta same- 
No 4luu)gB J«lwnh knows." 

The void of God preeenta to us ftoo distinct ddes 
to the finislwd woA of redemption. Too often one 
■ide only ia insisted upon in the preaching of the 
Oospel In the death of the Lord Jeaos we have 
iha hnmm-ude aad the dnine uda. We have that 
'wdooh folly meet* the neied of the sinner, ve^ 
hna alio ihat whioh fully litiififw Uie zighteoos 



claims of a ein-hating and sin-punishing God. There 
was not only man's sin to be atoned for, but also 
God's holiness to be vindicated. In this wodd 
God had been dishonoured by man; and in this 
scene none could be found who could glorify Ood 
with regard to His righteous judgment about siiL 
The Lord Jeeus alone could say, " Lo, I come to do 
thy will, God. A body hast thou piepared ma" 
Then Jehovah conld lay upon TTim, the willing 
victim, the iniquity of ne all. "He was wounded 
fi>r our tisnsgressious, He was bruised for our 
IniquitieB : the chastisement of oar peace was upon 
Him." Who can doubt the sufficiency of the 
sacrifice, when the atoning One could say, " Thou 
hast heard me &om the horns of the umcom"1 
When bearing sin's heavy load. He cried, "My 
God, my God, why hast thou forsaken Mel" The 
sacrifice being accepted. He, the holy Sou of God, 
could say, "Father, into thy hands I comm«id my 
spirit" Well then may the apostle Paul tri- 
umphantly exclaim — and every believer is privileged 
to take up the challenge — " Who shall lay anything 
to the charge of God's elect I It is God thai 
justifieth. Who is he that condemneth? It is 
Christ that died, yea rather, who is risen again, who 
is even at the right hand of God, who also maketh 
inteiceseion for ns." 

The UnQnished Work of Christ. 
A servant of God, whilst preaching the gospel, 
once put the following question to his hearers, 
"What proof have I that God is well pleased with 
the work of His dear Soni" Scarcely were the 
words uttered when an attentive listener exclaimed, 
"A risen Saviour, eirl a risen Saviour!" Blessed 
be God, this is so. In a risen and glorified Saviour, 
at God's right hand in heaven, we have an indis- 
putable proof that the work has been well done ; 
the victory truly won, and our righteousness 
completed. Let us be very clear and distinct as to 
this. The Lord Jesus Christ was "delivered for 
OUT ofi'ences, and raised again for our jostiflcation." 
As someone has strikingly said, " Jesns Christ Aiai 
to purchase redemption for the believer, and He 
lives to see that he gets it" This thought has been 
recorded, in lines with which God's pec^e eveiy- 
where are familiar — 

"The Bsviour ljv«s, no mon to dh ; 

Ha lives — our Head — enUmiMd on hi^ ; 

He lives our msnsiani to prepare ; 

He llree to biiiig oa aalel/ then." 

This is what we have called " the "T'*'''"h°^ work 
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of Christ.'' Like the High Priest of old, He bears 
our names upon His breast His heart in the glory 
is unchanged. He loves and cares for His own. 
He IB deeply interested in all that concerns them 
while passing through this world. He interoedes 
for them. He Ib preparing a place for them. All 
these things He is doing now, and will continue to 
do for them, until the desire of His heart has been 
attained — that where He is there they may be 
also. Praise the Saviour ! 

The importance of the truth conveyed by the 
foregoing remarks may be more clearly brought out 
by the following illustration. We will suppose a 
debtor has been cast into prison, not to be released 
until his debt has been paid. He has many credi- 
tors, but nothing to pay. Suppose, further, that a 
friend, hearing of the trouble he is in, pays the debt 
for him, and that he is liberated. He is then free ; 
but if he has nothing to go on with, and his neces- 
sities are not provided for, he will only get into debt 
again. It is not so with the believer ; he has not 
been left to do the best he can for himsel£ In a 
risen Saviour he has a firiend that ''sticketh closer 
than a brother." His loving heart is tender and 
compassionate to those who have trusted in Hinu 
He knows His own and all their circumstances, 
whether of joy or sorrow. He knows how to deliver 
them in the hour of trial and temptation; He is 
pledged to preserve them, and to what ? Unto His 
heavenly kingdom. Christians are kept for heaven 
— ^the inheritance incorruptible and undefiled is theirs 
— because Christ is theirs. The knowledge of this 
imparts power, confidence, and courage. The Lord 
is able both to deliver and to preserve. From every 
evil work the risen Lord will deliver His own who 
trust in Him and cry to Him, even if they have for 
a moment &llen ; for He delights to cheer the faint- 
ing heart. His mighty arm is equal to every emer- 
gency, if the heart is turned to Him for help in the 
hour of danger. The finished work of the Lord 
Jesus Christ has perfectly met all our need as sinners 
under the condemnation of wrath, and thereby our 
peace is mada In the. resurrection and ascension of 
the Lord Jesus Christ we behold a Person for our 
hearts' affections. This is what the renewed nature 
requires, and He has given us Himself as an object 
for love and adoration. In Him alone can true rest 
of heart be found. Thus in the finished work of 
Calvary, ami in the unfinished work of the glory, 
the portion of the believer is secured to him for ever 
by Jeetts Christ — i. * .. 



'' He signed the deed Himself 

Bj His atoning blood, 
And ever liyes to make the payment good. 
Should death and tin or law oomo in 

To urge a second claim, 
They all retire at mention of His mame." 

W. H. F. C. 
BeeElS I^ECEIVED. /^ 

The GiJspd in Hosea, By J.Denham Smith. = London : 
J. E. Hawkins. '^ 

The minor prophets have failed to receive the same share 
of exposition as other parts of the scriptures of truth. We 
are, therefore, glad to welcome this volume from the leadv 
pen of this well-known author. He has done his work well, 
and has given us a sound and profitable unfolding of the 
book of Hosea. He has treated his subject doctrinally and 
practically, while its prophetic bearing on the ancient people 
of God has not been lost sight of. We trust it will mid its 
way into the hands of many. 

Footstepi of Truth. Edited by d Russell Hurditch. 
VoL I. London : Shaw and Co. 
This is the first volume of our friend's (Mr. 0. R. Hur- 
ditch) new magazine. It contains a mat variety of sound 
and spiritual unfoldings of the word of God, and will be 
read with much interest and profit It is well got up, and 
is a very welcome addition to our bookshelves. In the 
number for January of this year is commenced a very in- 
teresthig memoir of our late valued friend, Lord Congleton, 
which will be continued in succeeding months. We cor- 
dially commend it to the notice of our readers. 



->* HIDIJSfl. *♦ 

|N her first hour of need my soul was blest^ 

Jesus, my Lord, in Thee ; 
Faith's deep, unbroken ecstasy of rest 

Wa3 Thy rich gift to me. 

I only knew my life was bought with bloody 
That precious blood of Thine : 

Thy soul had passed beneath the fiery flood 
Of judgment-wrath for mine. 

My fetters all were gone: I only knew 

I was redeemed and free ; 
I only felt Thy love, so strong and true, - 

In all its strength for me. 

I thought not, as I grasped the gift dirine, 

Sow poor I was, how lost ! 
The joy, the song of victory was mine— 

Thine the unmeasured cost I 

Within the rUdng of oormption's tidei 

The sin-blight all around: 
Still from myself, dear Saviour, let me hide 

Where first my rest I found. 

Still in the sunshine of Thy blessed face 

Let me my heaven see ; ' - 
And, emp^, in the riches of Thif4snot^ 

Ishallberich^inTheel I Ar S^x^t, 




Lohdom: Jua 



Jl, PitwnOBtw iqoire, E.G. MAltOH. i, 1BH4, 



37. iSitemgitar Sqoir*. 



Ofi, rffS WARNING HEEDED. 




p.ANY years ago Beveral Bail- 
ing veaaela left a port in China laden 
with " new season's " tea, and it woa 
Q nnderatood thing that the vessel which 
airired £r8t £ot the London niorlcet should 
recMve a mm of money to be divided proportion- 
fttely among the captain, officers, and ci«w. 

With au indocemeut of this sabetantial cfaaractoT 
we can easily perceive that each man would be more 
eager than the other to make a speedy and snccees- 
fol passage home. 

Aa one only of theee vessels specially concerns 
the stoiy, we shall now proceed to give a &ithful 
nanation of what transpired upon it 

For a few days everything went well ; the 
weather was all that conld be desired, and a pros- 
perons voyage seemed to be before them. 

Bat one morning the captain, who had been on 
deck, ntnmed to his calnn, and as be was about to 
seat himsdf for a rest, bis eye caught tiie weathe^ 
glaaa To his sQifHise it indicated a stonn, and he 
hnrried on deck to scan the horizon. Caiefully and 
patiently he watched the skj, but tailed to observe 
the slightest oonfinnatioQ of tlie warning he had 
No donds were iqipaient, and the sea 
L What shoold ha dol "Ferh^w," he 



thought, " something has happened to the glass. I 
can see no symptoms of a storm, and I can't afford 
to waste time." Thus musing to himself^ he made 
up his mind to wait a little, which he did. 

An hour or so afterwards he returned to the 
cabin, and this time the glass spoke more signifi- 
cantly than before — Storm. More perplexed than 
ever, again he went on deck and narrowly watehed 
the sky. Still no signs there, nothing to indicate 
the disturbing elements which assuredly existed. 
The captain hesitated, a conflict began in bis mind. 
Should be be gnided by the old glass and prepare 
for the storm, or tnist to mere appearances I 

The gold awaitfaig the iii«t arrival was surely 
tempting at this moment, and a spirit of coTetou»- 
nesB said, " Never mind the glass, it 'a not to be 
reUed upon to-day ; is not everything bright and 
feirr 

On the other hand, his better judgment whispered, 
" Be careful ; that old glass has never been wrong 
in the past ; you had better trust it now, it 's ths 
safe course." And this he decided to da 

Immediately afterwards he shonted out, "Take 
every stitch of canvas in; there's a storm comingi" 
In an instant every eye on board was turned up- 
ward, and the men, like their captain previously, 
looked in vain te see any sign of it. 

Snrprised at the absence of any warning when 
they most expected it, and regarding the captain's 
order as unreasonable, the sailors began to murmnr. 

Presently (as they remembered their shara in the 
prize money should they arrive first, mormnring 
ceased, giving place to a spirit of intense anger, and 
this showed itwlf by their temble lamnage. OaUia 
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and swearing began to be heard, and for a few 
moments all was in an uproar. 

The captain, fearing an open mutiny, pleaded 
with the men, and, partly by expostulation and 
partly by his authority, they, reluctantly enough, 
proceeded to obey his commands. 

Scarcely were the sails taken down, when quite 
suddenly the heavens became overcast with the 
densest clouds, the wind blew a hurricane, and 
they experienced a storm concerning which the 
captain afterwards remarked, "I never witnessed 
the like of it, either before or after, in all my 
experience." 

Had he not heeded the warning, in all human 
probability all would have perished. In fact, 
strange and unaccountable as it is, his was the 
only vessel which ever reached England out of 
those which had left China on the occasion to 
which we have referred. We do not linger to 
draw any inferences as to the probable reasons 
explaining the loss of these vessels, but we pass 
on at once to remark that the lessons which may 
be derived from this incident are both obvious and 
striking. If the reader of this paper is unsaved, we 
would entreat him to remember that he is sailing 
upon the great sea of time to a boundless eternity. 
Perhaps hitherto he has gone on indifferently — 
merrily, engaging himself with things frivolous 
and sinful. 

Thus unregenerate, and lulled into a spirit of 
dangerous carelessness by Satan, he is rapidly 
passing along to irremediable and eternal despair. 
Earnest men and women, relatives, friends, and 
others, are continually reminding him that judg- 
ment draweth nigh. They point him to the shelter 
afforded by the blood of Christ, and implore him 
to hasten thither for safety, but all in vain. Time 
was perhaps when he was not so hardened as now, 
for thoughts of death and judgment to come once 
alarmed him. When he listened to the truth con- 
cermng the speedy coming of Christ, conscience 
troubled him and he trembled; but now these 
feelings have departed, and his thoughts and language 
resemble those of the scoffer, who says, '' Where is 
the promise of His coming ? all things continue as 
they were," etc. So far as he can see there are 
no signs that should disturb his ease, and he has 
no patience with those religious ''fanatics" and 
'< alarmists " who stedfastly testify for their rejected 
Master. 

He heaxs their fervent entreaty, '* Escape for thy 



life," but he regards this fervour as superfluous 
religious feeling, which it is the duty of manly 
people to despise. Do they shout, " Flee from the 
wrath to come," to him it is a meaningless phrase, 
and he goes on in pursuit of his own pleasure and 
lusts, *' heeding not the call of God." 

If he had lived in the days of Noah, he would 
have called the old man a fooL " Just imagine him 
building an ark on dry land, preaching righteous^ 
ness, and heralding a flood I " Or possibly at the 
first he might have been a little concerned, but as 
time wore on his alarm would have gone, and he 
would have settled down in indifferent easa 

Doubtless this describes the feelings of many in 
that day, but the flood came and took them all 
away. 

Should the reader of this be such an one, we 
charge him, in the fear of God, to be no longer 
deceived. 

We echo the cry over again, "The day of the 
Lord will come," and beseech him to lay it to heart. 
A day of darkness and not light, a day of cruel but 
deserved anguish, is coming. That which hinders 
its immediate manifestation is the longsuffering 
mercy of God ; but this grace will cease, and then 
retribution shall begin. 

A God of boundless love unheeded ; His " well- 
beloved Son " n^lected and despised ; His gracious 
Spirit's warnings and entreaties rejected. ''Eternal 
redemption" passed by; "eternal judgment" the 
result. Destruction from the Almighty cometh as 
a " whirlwind, and he shall not escape." Banished 
from God to be the everlasting recipient of un- 
utterable woe. 

Oh, what a prospect ! Unsaved one, awake I 
awake! Thy damnation slumbereth not, rocked 
to sleep in Satan's aims ; how inexpressibly dan- 
gerous is thy condition! Flee to the £ock of 
Ages ; cling to Christ by a living fcdth. Perilous 
indeed ia your state if you any longer delay. 
Don't trust appearances. The old Book, the trusty 
word of Grod, predicts a storm — an awfrd, eternal 
storm; it draws closer, closer. Away to Christ 
ere destruction overtakes thee, and your precious 
soul experiences the woes of those who bring upon 
themselves the vengeance of Almighty God. 

F. A,R 
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pw mcH ewE^i; iqiea? 




become an almoet nniTersal 
I custom with people in trade, at cei- 
I tain timna to take Htock of their goods, 
]e and balance their acconnte, 
L in order to ascertain aa nearas poaaible 
- how raatben stand between themselvee 
and others. 

Would it not be well, leadsr, if at 
thie time also another account was 
examined, namely. Tour life aooodnt with God. 
In the Scriptnres eine are called "debts." God is 
the Creditor, and every siniier is a debtor. Yet 
many live as if no debt had been contracted, and 
take no puns to ascertain how mooh they owe. 
Is this yoor ease 1 if so, I implore yon — 

"Stop to think 

Before yon faitiier go, 
BeeauM yon stand npon Uie brink 
Of everlastiiii; woe." 

Thinlc of it or not, the sins of yonr life have been 
aeen and recorded on high ; no single one omitted, 
overlooked, or fo^otten. What an aoooont ! Try 
to realize it. Srns of omission and commission; 
mercies abased; warnings slighted; good« squao- 
deied; time wasted; opportunities misiiqiioved ; 
the Bible neglected ; the aoul forgotten. God, in- 
stead of being loved, honoured, wotahipped, and 
served, has been robbed, insulted, provohed, re- 
belled against, opposed, hated, defied. Christ, the 
Son of His love, daejaied, neglected, r^ecfed, dis- 
believed, cmcified afresh. The Holy Spirit resisted, 
His loving entieatiee set at nought, convictions 
stifled, impreadons made drowned in frivolity and 
Bin, while every day, eveiy hoar, and every moment 
are adding their items to the already f earfol list. 
Who can nnmber his tran^piessions t M well 
attempt to connt the staia, the leaves of forests, the 
Uades of grass, the drops of ocean, or Qie grains of 
nnd nptrn ita qh(aes. Other debts may be reckoned 
these cannot Tremble, oh oBfargrvm soal, thy 
guilt ia clear as noonday. The sentence of thy 
condemoation is iqgiatered, bat execution is de- 
kyed. Flee lest justice arrwt thee, and cast thee 

I iiito;that prim btta which titeie is no aniABB. 

I Do yon mofjaSn, "Whither must I fleet how can 
^•"■jj'".' Smdl There is a way by which you 



may be set ftee. God, who is. rich in mercy, has 
provided a sgrety for bankmpt debtors. Hie own 
Son has left the glory, came to earth, taken the 
terrible load of debt with all its coneequencee upon 
Himself, and by His obedient life and Bacrificiol 
death met the law's demands and satisfied jostioe 
their behalf Accept Him as toub bobry ; go 
to God by Him ; acknowledge your indebteditees ; 
declare yonr insolvency; plead what He has dcoie 
. yonr behal£ 

" Faymttit Chid vUl not twice demand — 
first at yoDi M««i'"g anrety's hand. 
And then spin at yotus." ,„ , 

Oh, no ! He will cancel the debt, blot out the. 
handwriting that stood against yoa, giving yon a 
receipt in his own &ithfnl word : " X, even I, am ' 
He that blotteth out thy ttansgreesions for mine' 
own sake, and will not remember thy sine." (Istuah 

iii 25). 

Thns you may troly 



" Biug, 'lii done; from beaven'i i 
All the (earful debt is pud. 



What gratitude should this produce I Matt, a 
poor half-witted boy, had learned enough to know 
he owed a debt to God he could never pay, and 
was weeping for fear he ahould be shut up in 
prison. A Ghristiaii lady took his trembling hand 
in hen, and gently said, " ACatt, you need not go to 
prison ; God's Sen, the Lord Jesus Christ, has paid 
the debt." Down into hie darkened mind the soft 
light of the gospel shone, and as he saw the won- 
drous truth, that Jesus died on the cross in his 
stead, he lifted his streaming eyes to heaven, 
nttering from his heart the joyful cry, " Man that 
paid," Matt says, " thank yon, ttiank you." Surely 
you will not do Uee. 

Reader, ore yon forgiven 1 Happy lot Show 
your gratitude by following- Christ fiif'l/- Come 
oat from the world ; be separate ; put on the whole 
armour of God ; fight the good fi^t of &tth ; act 
valiantly. So only will yonr crown be blight 

Are you still nnfoigiveni Space is yet granted ; 
yon yet live ; Ghziat still waits. Be warned of 
yonr danger, and flee at once to ffim. Take Him 
as your only hope ; embrace Him as yonr full sal- 
vation. Best not till yoa con truly say, Christ 

IB HIMS, AND I AH HiS." 
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71 veacpiNs quoiDBN*. 

LISTEN to a tala of truth. 
Which tatif for age m wall ■■ footh 

Eava •oma atbactiTt powcor, 
Adiiig p«reIuLnM lome thonghtleM one 
To look knd aee what Chritt hw dona. 
Ere cmum hia djiing hour. 

For He who rita enthitmad abore 
A moasage oft of aaving Iotb 
Sends through the thinga of tima, 
'en when tho aoTtiie-atooke'a rapid paaa 
A sweeping nukea (like mowing grnp) 
Of childhood in ita prima. 

In glad compaoioiuhip one daf 

Two hoyi at Brilgnoith fbond theb w»j 

To where then itood a oharoh, 
And wbBi« (like othan of thdr Und) 
The frolic they njoioed to find 

Of which they ware in MMrah. 

nda chonli waa needing aome repair, 
And thtmfore aoaffolding waa OiBie, 

On irikich theae playmat«a went; 
From hti^t to height wsQ plaaaed to go. 
With naithBr timid atepa nor ilow. 

To leach the Ughaat bent. 

Bejoitwd to find tbemaelTCi io hi^ 
(A ohuroh-height nearer la the Aj), 

They BOnmbla Io and fro. 
When cnddoily a rafter fell, 
And, db, what tongne and pan can tell 

The change from J07 to woe I 

Predpitated from their height. 

The hapleea boya, o'erwhalmed with fright, 

Tbax downward oonne began. 
When, lo '. an interrentng beam, 
Whkh gave to hope a diatant gleara, 

Beoame a haH lor one. 

^e other boy, wlthont thia hold. 
To aaiaa hia friend waa promptly bold 

With moh tenaoiona graap 
Ai only they «^" midentao4 
Who feal that inatant death '■ at hand 

If thoy but loea their olaap. 

Smpendad thna they boUL ramain, 
WUh how mnoh peril, how mnoh pain I 

Tet hopafnlnaaa intonae 
' ^lat peradTantore in thmi need 
Some paaamvby, aome fHend indeed, 

MTght reeone them from t>i^»tft fl 

The one on whom the other hung 
(Who doaa^ to the rafts olvng) 

Said to hia friend at laet, 
" I cannot bold mnch more, I fear ; 
I'm feeling almoat apent. Oh dear, 

Hy atnngth ia fciiing frat I" 



The othw anawend thna : "And what 
If I wtte off yonf Oooldyonnot 
Hold on til] halp ia nigh F " 
I think I ooold," the other oried. 



"Oodb 






And down he dtopt to die ! 

Farewell, dear boy 1 We ahall not aee 
Fwhapa on eaith the like of thee — 

ATHtimforthy&Jcaid, 
Hm one irtwM life aeamed linked with thine. 
For whom then oonldat thine own reaign 

To ♦■^" untimely end ! 

Ofw thy gnTe onr hearta oould weep. 
And mark the apot whei« thou doet aleap. 

While he, thy ttwai forlorn. 
Will deem it to thy meanory doe 
That he dioald go there oft anew, . 

Tbbie early death to monm. 

Bnt hare we aeen the (worn, the gtare 
Of Him who loat onea oame to mtb. 

And felt our haarta unmoTed, 
Thongh not tacfrimdt, hot wretched ^aM 
Hia heart'a lore^ through Hia life-long woea 

And orttel death, waa pcored f 

Oh, hare we e'er to Calvary been. 
And witneaaed that aatonn^ng aome 

Of whioh the prophet aong F 
Behold tranagreaaora hanging thete^ 
"~ ' nnatobet 

5taiM(r the afamer'a ranaom price, 
Simttif the apotleaa aaoiHoe, 

And Hia that pneiooa blood 
Which ahonld eternally avail, 
Whan brought by Him within the veil. 

To make our peaoa with Qod. 

nom gcang down into the pit 
We are ddivend, made to nt 

With Jeana Ohnat above, 
Becaoae Himaelf went down for na. 
Whom He haa raiaed to glory Qmm, 

To heighta of hiiaa and love. 



Oh, liaten to 

Which, when believed in, will avail 

Eternal Ufa to give I 
"Tie God'a own great and oeaaeleaa oaU 
To dying dnnen, grea t and ■naU, 

« Lo(^ look to Him, and Uv« 1" 

That yoB migftt live through Him, He dii 
He itnt the veil, and opened wide 

Hie new and living way : 
Than, hearing what the Storit auth. 
With but a atop 'twizt yon and death. 

Come, enter in to-day t (Heb. iii. 7.) 
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^^HEW ] what a mass of people 1 How 
wJ they press forward, thronging along 
1^^ the hroad way to the race marsh ! All 
the world is here thi^ bright September day. 

Home and estate and farm and profession are all 
left far behind, and out of mind. What eager 
interest, what earnest purpose, what manly force 
IB concentrated and expended on the day's engage- 
ment] One day, and when over gone — gone 
where all the other days have gone before it, gone 
on to judgment 

But hush! you must not speak of judgment 
here. No word of aught but the present 

Here let the stream of life glide on swiftly and 
easily, like the mill-race close beside the way the 
crowd is travelling. Forget of course that it ends 
in a rush, and a whirl, and 'a rumble of ponderous 
wheels, like the groan of the dying, and that then 
it is lost in the river whence it came, as time flows 
on, and is lost in the parent stream of eternity. 

Nay, nay, let it glance in the sunlight^ let it 
ripple like laughter, let it flow like pleasure softly 
along, and eigoy itself while it can. Blind philo- 
sophy ! for the end must come ; and if unprepared, 
what then) 

Now there is a check to the crowd. What is itf 
And those behind cry, ''What is itr 

Three men — gentlemen, every one sees that in a 
moment by their manner and accent — are standing 
on the other side of the mill-race, Ufting up their 
voice, warning the pleasure-seekers to think of 
eternity, and enkeating them to repent, and believe 
on the Lord Jesus Chnst The words went home 
to many; but Satan is near, and soon goads the 
migor part to fury. 

Who are these that dared interefere with their 
amuaementi They took it^ as men too often do, as 
hostility to themsdvea instead of friendliness to 
themselvefl^ and hostility to those things which 
were luring them to destruction. *'0h that they 
were wiM, that they understood this T 

Men who drink, who gamble, who Uaspheme^ 
who fighty who cheat, are called friends to be re- 
ceived and listened to; but bah! Christians are 
foolS| and ought to be put down as a nuisance. 
FooIb emough they are to listen to the VK>ice of 
Ck)d rather than that of Satan, to choose eternal 
1i& instead of eternal death, heaven instead of 
bdL 



So there was hooting and laughing, and sneering 
and jeering at the servants of God, and no one felt 
he was doing anything out of the way, except that 
some might conceal their scorn, and pharisaically 
think that others were going too far. 

They could see the sin in the outward act of 
another, but were not honest enough to trace the 
very same enmity to Qod in their own hearts. 
Men judge of sin by it appearance ; they think sin 
kept down out of sight no sin. 

"Gk)d looketh on the heart" The heart but 
needs to be stirred a little, and up comes the 
sediment to the sur&ce. One thing will stir it up 
in one man that will not in another ; but it cannot 
be stirred up if it is not there. And the fact that 
you are sometimes stirred up to say and do what you 
know afterwards is sin shows that the sin is there ; 
and '' the wages of sin is death." Only by death 
can our sin's penalty be paid 

There was one gentleman among the crowd press- 
ing on to the race marsh who was just like tlus. 
He had despised them in his heart, but was too 
well-bred to express it openly, so thought there was 
no harm in him, because he had donb no harm. 

He was a typical man, such a one as is to be 
met with every day — a country gentleman, a jolly 
companion, a good neighbour, fond of sports of 
every kind 

Determined, independent, outspoken, and full of 
character, caring for and afraid of nothing and 
nobody, not even of God; that is, practically, 
though, like most men, had you told him what was 
really in his heart he would have said, as did 
Hazael, " What, is thy servant a dog, that he should 
do this great thing)" 

Our sin is greater in flEict than we think it Tib 
God only can say, <' I know the evil that thou wilt 
do ;" for He alone knows what is in man. Well 
for the reader or hearer of this if he has come to 
an understanding of God's thoughts of him, 

** Lord, show me myself," is the true prayer of 
the unthinking and unsaved It has its answer in 
the cross of Calvary. The law was the school- 
master until Christ When I see Christ on the 
cross and His sorrow, I see myself and my sin's 
judgment 

The gentleman we speak of had ridden over 
many miles to ex^'oy himself at the Totnes raoes, 
and was not at all prepared to hear preaching. 

So. he pushed on, wishing the men of God 
further. He pushed on to get away froai them, 
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audi to pluxige into the scene of pleastue, hb men 
tan it 

And he would have succeeded had not an event 
arrested his attention, trivial in itself but fraught 
with momentous consequences to the beholder. 

lie had passed over the stream by the temporary 
bndge thrown across it for the occasion, and just 
tamed lound a moment to look bock on the way 
he had come, and to see those who were coming on 
the same road. 

Would to God that mmj another would turn 
round said see the way they have come, and what 
o^ers are doing, even as they themselves have done! 
The sight might arouse their slumbering conscience ; 
for we can sometimes easier see our own wrong in 
llnother^s course— the sel&ame course as ours. 
- What made him start 1 What brought the warm 
flush of shame into his manly &ceY What made 
his heart beat fJEtster t 

It was only an old man, with white hair, and form 
bowed with age, lifting a stone, and, with hatred 
and scorn depicted on his &ce, raising and hurling 
it at the servants of God. 

Was it that he was angry and indignant with the 
old man ) Perhaps so at first ; but his conscience 
did net let him rest at this. He was honest with 
himsel£ He could see in the old man's act what he 
had been prevented from by his gentility and veneer 
of external respect — the real enmity of his heart 
towards God. 

The thought struck him. What harm have those 
three preachers done to that old man) Have they 
tebbed him) Have they hurt him) Have they 
abused him) No! 

Then they must be right, and he mmt be wrong. 
'^ But IfeU the same as that old man did ; therefore 
X must be like him, therefore I am on the wrong 
course. I am aU wrong, and they are right. I must 
niot remain here any longer." 

He saw himself in the other. He was not long 
ioL making up his mind what to do. He was too 
thorough and straightforward to hesitate. Hk one 
thought was to get away, to flee his course, to cha^e 
has road Home was his determination. This was 
to be his race to-day — his Icut race. 

He made his way out, to the astonishment of not 
a few ; for he was well known and as well liked. 
But he vouchsafed small explanation. He was soon 
on horseback, the twelve miles were quickly re- 
traced, and home was gained, to his wife's great 
, BUTj^risck 



''What has happened to bring you home so 
soon)" 

He sat down and described the whole scene. She 
was greatly touched. She knew her husband well 
— knew that it was not a small thing that had 
a£fected him, that it must be reality, or he vrould 
soon have laughed or shaken it ofL 

If he considers it time for him to alter his course, 
that he is in the wrong, then GK)d help me not to be 
left behind. '' What must I do to be saved ) " She 
took up the Bible, and, thank God, it was not long 
before she was able to rejoice in Him who had been 
made sin for her. 

She found peace through simply trusting in the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and at once confessed Him. Her 
husband had not such instant joy ; not that he too 
was not able to trust in the Lord Jesus Christ and 
have instant salvation. But he did not see the 
necessity for proclaiming himself (nd and out for 
Christ 

He thought, '' I can be a good Christian, and yet 
enjoy the world." He was passionately fond of 
hunting ; he could not relinquish thai. 

So he still continued attending the meet, but all 
the while not feeling comfortable or happy. It came 
to a climax one day. It was at the hunt dinnsr, 
with which they finished up the season. ''Of 
course he would attend," they said to him. ''It 
was quite the proper thing ; everyone did sa" He 
put in an appearance, though feeling ill at ease. 
He was shown into a seat at the table, inside, against 
the walL 

Soon the dinner was in full swing. All was 
jollity, everyone had something to say, but aU was 
for the world and its pleasures and amusements. 
Things were said, insinuations were made, showing 
the contempt in which the Bible and Gkxl were 
held. He saw again he was in his wrong place, that 
it must be decision for Chriet, It would be no use 
saying anything in that company. 

Decision with him meant action; so, placing 
his hand on the middle ol the table, ho vaulted 
over it (he was a powerful, atkleiio man) and 
disappeared. 

He never went into such scenes again. He be- 
oame a whole-hearted champion for the truth, wit- 
nessing to all around, rich and poor alike, of: " the 
same Lord over all, who is rich unto all that call 
upon Him^ For tokosoever shall call upon the name 
of the Lord shall be saved." (SUsm. x Id.) ^ 

J. C. I^ ' 
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PREACHINQ FROM THE BIBLE-CARRIAQE. 



"D6I]58 HY BEglf." 



[(11111110 last autnnm ve were standing 
I with Hem; MoorlioaiBe'a large Bible -cai- 
( riage, in the centre of one of our cathedral 
towns, on a market day. Many Imndreds 
' during that day read the precious words 
of God painted on the outdde of the ran, 
and Bibles, Testamente, gospel books, and text 
cards were freely purcliased. 

While in charge of the carriage during the dinnar- 
hoor, a respectable tradesman (aa I was afterwards 
informed) came towards me, slowly reading aloud, in 
an enquiring tone of voice, the words, " Ye most be 
bom again." 

This plain statement, painted in letters five ot six 
inches long on the &ont of the van, seemed to be a 
pMlfcat riddle to him. 



A conversation, of whicli the following is the 
substance, ensued : 

" Well, &dend, do yon understand what you are 
readingt" 

" ' Ye most be bom again ' — hnm — m, those are 
mysterious words. There is something 1 never could 
understand in them." 

" God's word tells us that the simple meaning of 
them is, that you and I are lost sinners, dead in 
trespasses and sins, on our way to hell, and needing 
nothing short of salvation, pardon and eternal life 
from Himself through Jeans Christ His Son." 

As the word " hell " left my lips he threw np his 
hands as though he would put the thought of the ex- 
istence of such a place fta from him, saying, "Hush I 
hush! hush! HeUl don't talk to me about hell I I'm 
not going to hell ! I 've nothing to do with hell ! " 

"Look here, sir; the Lead Jernu Chiisk^^bn taoi^ 
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not lie, or make a mistake, says that there are only 
two roads — " the broad way," ending in destruction ; 
and ^' the narrow way," ending in life eternal On 
one of these two ways you are at this moment 
Which is it r' 

'' Ohy well, you know, I suppose, we all hope to 
get to heaven at last." 

" But, my dear sir, in this business of your soul's 
salvation supposition, hope, or anything like un- 
certainty is worse than useless ; for the results of a 
mistake are eternal '' 

"We know all that, but you'r^ not talking 
to a drunkard or a blasphemer. I never was any- 
thing of that sort. I 'm not so bad as many who 
make a great noise about religion. I 've brought up 
my family respectably, and always paid twenty 
shillings in the pound, and am always ready to do a 
good turn to any one that 's in trouble. At any 
rate, I 'm doing my best to get to heaven." 

*' I hope, sir, you will not be offended with me 
for dealing so plainly with you ; but what do you 
mean by " doing your best " 1 

"Doing my best? Why, being honest and 
straight, and — well — and keeping the Ten Com- 
mandments." 

" Have YOU kept them, sir 1" 

" Tes ; I don't know that any one can accuse me 
of doing any harm." 

'* If what you say is true, you are a most remark- 
able man. There is only one other man from Adam 
down to the present moment who could use such 
words, and that man is the God-man Christ Jesus. 
He is the only one who is spoken of in the Scrip- 
tures as * harmless,' and who could say with truth, 
' I do always those things that please Him.' " 

" I don't mean to say that I 'm as good as He 
was, far from it ; but I 'm a lot better than many." 

" Friend, God has said, ' The thought of foolish- 
ness is sin,' and, 'The soul that sinneth it shall 
die.* Upon your own confession you are a sinner. 
God has also said, 'Cursed is everyone that con- 
tinueth not in all things which are written in the 
book of the law to do them.' Thus you see you 
are a lost sinner, under the curse of the broken law, 
and on your way to meet death, the holy God, 
judgment, and eternity. But God loves you, and 
has provided for you a way of escape from the guilt 
and power and doom of sin. The same blessed one 
who said, *Ye must be bom again,' also said, 'The 
Son of man mtist be lifted up.' This second * must ' 
has been fulfilled. The One who uttered it, God's 
holy, spotless Lamb, has been lifted up on the cross 



might put away sin. This mighty work of making 
atonement for sin He has accomplished ; for ere he 
yielded up His spirit into the hands of His Father 
He cried with a loud voice, ' It is finished ! ' Grod 
witnessed to the truth of this triumphant shout 
by raising Him from the dead, and seating Him at 
His own right hand in the glory. Now God, by 
means of His written Word, and through the lips 
of His true servants, is offering in the name of Jesus 
salvation to the lost, pardon to the guilty, life to the 
dead, and heaven to those who deserve hell. Before 
you go lut me remind you, sir, that the very fact of 
Gknl sending His own Son into the world to die for 
sinners proves most simply and conclusively that we 
are all lost, helpless, and undone ; and let me beseech 
you, sir, at once to lay hold of God's offered salvation." 

" Ah, well, there 's a great deal of truth in what 
you 've been saying ! I like that sort of plain speak- 
ing, and I'll think about it. You'll be preaching 
from this van to-night, won't you 1" 

" Yes, I purpose doing so." 

"All right, I'll come and hear you. Good morning." 

And now having bid farewell to this friend, let 
me turn to the reader of this incident, and ask 
whether this conversation has not a voice to yoiL 
Do you know what it is to be " bom again " 1 God, 
who has spoken to us in these last days by His Son, 
has said, "You mttst be bom agftin," and He means 
what He has said. I pray you consider this impera- 
tive statement, and if you don't understand it, take 
your Bible, and read the third chapter of John's 
gospel; for there the Lord Jesus explains these 
most important words. Enquire, I entreat you, of 
those trae witnesses of God, whose testimony is 
recorded in the New Testament Scriptures, and you 
will be told that " Whosoever believeth that Jesus 
is the Christ is bom of God ;" that " He (Christ 
Jesus) came to His own, and His own received Him 
not ; but to as many as received Him, to tJiem gave 
He power to become the sons of Oodf even to them 
that believe on His name." For " to Him give all 
the prophets witness, that through His name whoso- 
ever believeth in Him shall receive remission of sina" 

God in long-suffering mercy has spared, and is 
sparing, your life for this purpose, that you might be 
saved. If by negleding His great salvation you 
despise His '' goodness and forbearance and iong- 
suffering," you will not escape His righteous judg- 
ment, but will be lost in hell/c^ ever. 

He who came once in humiliation, and died that 
salvation might be extended to you, is coming again. 
"In flaming fire, with His mighty angels, teeing 
vengeance on them that know not God, and that 
obey not the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, who 
shall be punished with everlasting destruction from 
the presence of the Lord, and from the glory of His 
power." 

"Because there is wrath, beware lest He take 
\thee away with His stroke (death): then a great 



in order that there, by the sacrifice of Himself He ransom cannot deliver ^Aee." H. DauqUiL ^Lxsi). 



THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE 



gxTODEji DE^Tuncnejs. 



tMW&HESE worda have had their literal fulfilment 
^Kg OD many occasiooe during the history of the 
world ; but the time ia yet future, although 
it may be near, when they will bo finally fulfilled 
at the coming of the Lord. 

In the early 
d&yaoftheCbris- 
tian eta the towns 
of Heiculanenm 
and Pompeii ware 
oTernhelmed by 
the molten Ura 
from the fiery 
Vesuviufl, where 
recent discoveries 
have shown that 
men wore over- 
taken in the midst 
of their occupa- 
tions and plea- 
sures, by the sud- 
den eruption and 
descent of the 
burning torrent ; 
and again within 
tbs last few 
months we have 
been solemnly 
reminded of the 
coming day of 
the Lord by the 
earthquake that 
overthrew se vaial 
towns in the 
island of Ischia, 
in the Bay of 
Ifaplea; and by 




the yet more terribls scaned enacted in the Javan 
Seae, where nearly fifty thousand pers<»is were 
engnlphed by the quaking earth and seas. 

In tiie great coming day men will be busy with 
dieir usual occupations, building planting, marrying 
— eigoying life, as it is called — when suddenly, in 
a moment, ail will bo stopped by the glorious appear- 
ing of Christ, with His mighty angels, in flaming 
Sia. The days of Noah and of Lot, in the time of 
tiie oM world, are flguraa of what will then take 



place. The sun will rise as usual ; the public ofGcea 
be opened ; the men of business hastening on in t^ 
pursuit of their calling ; the trains rushing on in 
their furious course — when, lo 1 a sudden flash, and 
all ia stilled, and every eye is flsed upon the awful 
majesty of Him that now appears in the clouds of 
heaven with power and great glory ; for " every eye 
shall see Him, and they also which pierced Him : and 
all kindreds of the earth Bball wail because of Him." 
This day is 
thus described in 
Joel ii. 10, 11 : 
"The earth shall 
quake before 
them ; the hea- 
vens shall trem- 
ble : the sun and 
the moon shall 
be dark, and the 
stars shall with- 
draw their shin- 
ing : and theLoid 
shall utter His 
voice before His 
army : for Hia 
camp is very 
great: for He ie 
strong that axe- 
cuteth His word : 
for the day of the 
Lord ia great and 
very teirible : 
and [who can 
abide iti" 

Oh, my reader, 
be warned by 
these things I 
Though all things 
go on day by day 
in theii even 
round — though 



E DESTRUCTION OF POMPEII. 



men's hearts are crying, "Peace and safety," and 
are living in disregard of Ood, as if all things 
would ever continue so — yet be assured that the 
time spoken of in God's word will come. Hen be 
prepared for that day. True "peace and aqfdy" 
can alone be found in Jksds. He is the only 
hiding-place, the only hatbour of reftige from the 
coming storm. Ob, flee to Him, and find' shelter 
before the great and tomble day of the Lord shall 
cornel 
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ifEan 



i^oti 



IS 



IS 



D0 £« we^K^. I D0P ^ epcE. 




GK}iikg about to aitabUflh their own 
righteoosnesB. — romami x. s. 

MortiflcatioxL-ooLOMiAMi u. ss. 

Morality.-RoMAMi iu. lo. 

Almsgiving^LvKi xrUL ii. 



Not by Works of rigltteonsnesa 

TiTws iii. 5. 

To him that worketh not-BoMAKs it. s. 
Jostifled by His blood..RoMAifB t. 9. 
Thy money perish with thee. 

Acts tUI 20. 
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DOING IS A DEADLY THING, 
DOING ENDS IN DEATH. 





O not mistake, much that a man does is right and 
proper to be done, but should be the outcome of 
his spiritual life, AFTER he has accepted the finished 
work of Christ. What we do should be the RESULT 
of our having forgiveness of sin, not the means by 
which we obtain it. 



4n^^<n><h.>^<Qi4n^<»4mOk^4mQi<mHm^<nH^ 



♦♦♦<I^<K^<N 



^ MAI"S -t-toSATMT + il«». *- 



MAN may want liberty, and yet be happy; a man 
^ may want food, and yet be content; a man may 
want clothing, and yet be comfortable; but he that 
wants the Gospel, wants everything that can do him 
good in this life and the life that is to come. No worse 
condition can be imagined than to be without hope 
and w^ithout God in the world. 
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THE pewEn es n mjim-, 

OB, TBE WAT TO HELL. 



itRK !" said I to a 

friend, " there is Bomeone 

singing a hymn." As we 

both stood atill to listen, 

we heard distinctly, floating on 

the soft and gentle breeze, voices 

singing that well-known hymn : 



While looking in the direction from whence 
the sound came, we saw fitr away, on the top 
of the sloping hillock we were descending, two 
persons coming in the direction where we were 
standing. Concluding they were strangers, like 
ourselves, in the neighbourhood, we lingered 
about till they reached us, then turning to the 
man, I said, " Was that yon singing a hymn 
just now ? " 

He replied, " Tes." 

"Then you are a Christian, and know all 
jour sina are fcngiveu." 

" Bless the Lord, yes." 

" How long have yon known the bleeaedness 
of the man ' whose transgressions are forgiven, 
and whose sin la covered' ?" 

" Over twenty years." 

" Where did it happen ? " 

" In Scotland." 

" What part ? " 

" In the city of Perth." 

" Can yon remember any of the circumstances 
that led to your conversion t " 

" I should think I could." 

" lat us hear it then." 

"It was in the year 1852, in the month of 
May, while as a sergeant in the Boyal Marines 
I was recruiting in that city. One day, walking 
^Ux one U the 78th HighUuiderw round the 
Motih Inch, a dear old gooilenuHi, whom I 
Mnr aairbebw or ainoe, wliMling hiins^ 



in a little bath-ahair, stopped and gave eadi of 
oa a tract The title of the one I received was, 
' The Way to Hell.' One side of the leaf gave 
a catalogue of blub, and plainly showed those 
who practised them were on the way to belL 
And, blessed be God, it showed me I was the 
man ; I felt, I knew, I was guilty of all the 
sina there mentioned. In a moment the burden 
of ain lay heavily upon my heart, and I turned 
to my comrade and said, ' Don't you feel any- 
thing ? ' He burat out laughing. ' Feel any- 
thing!' he aaid, 'what can anyone expect to feel 
reading a tract 1 ' When I leit him I remember 
going to my bedroom where I waa billeted, and 
falling on my knees I cried to God for mercy. 
That tract, after showing the way to hell, closed 
up by telling the sinner bow to get to heaven. 
I got no peace after reading that tracts till I 
found peace in Him who is the Great Peact- 
maker, by the blood of His cross. Before my 
conversion I was singing songs morning, noon, 
and night; but as soon as I got converted I 
flang the song-book into the fire, and began to 
sing the aongs of Zion. The people where I 
waa billeted thought I had gone mad; but^ 
praise the Lord, I am happy in Jesaa, aud have 
been ever since ; and there is nothing like 
singing about Jesus on the way to heaven." 
Beloved reader, there are but two ways — one 
leads to heaven, the other to hell. Allow me 
affectionately to ask. Which way are you, travel- 
tiry I tlie way to heaven, or the way to hell ? 
You cannot possibly be on both at the same 
time. Hence you must of necessity be on the 
one or the other. It is ^ broad road, or way 
" that leadeth to destruction," characterized aa 
a " lying way," a " fool'a way," a " wicked way," 
the " way of Cain," the " way of sinners," the 
" way to hM." It is the narrow way that leadu 
to heaven, spoken of in the Scriptures aa the 
"old way," a "good way," the "right way," the 
" way of the just," the " way of the righteous," 
the " way of peace," the " way of life." Christ 
said, "I am the vxiy, the truth, and the Ulb." 
Christ is the only way to heaven. Hence, if a 
sinner wishes to get to heaven, he must take 
Christ as the only way, Christ as the truth, 
Christ as the life. Oh, do trust Him, do come 
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to Him I Just believe in Him, and He will 
save 70a now. Then yon will go on yonr way 
to heaven rejoicing, and, singing as yon go — 

" There U lif a in k look at tho cmoified One, 
Then it life at tliia moment for thee ; 
Then hjok, turner, look unto Him and be ikved. 
And iliow tbjMlf tpotlen ■■ He. 
" Oh ! why wu He there tm the iiartr af tin. 
If on Jeeni thy aioe wen not laid F 
Ohl why from Hii aide flowed the lin-oleaniing blood. 
If Hii dying thy debt hu not paid P 
" It it not thy teara or repentanoe or prayers, 
Or iht ileoi, that atonea for the lonl ; 
On Him then beliere, and a pardon receive. 

For Hia blood now can make thee quite whole." 

S. Blow. 




"IPJIE D^¥3 m EfEHJSIJFY." 



f'N officer's wife gave the fol- 
lowing account of her convetsion, 
striking narrative, very sngges- 
ve, and may arrust t)ie ittentiou 
e reader who Las not paused 
to consider " thedays of eternity " 
that lie before him. 

In enbetance it was as follows : " I was on utterly 
careless, worldly woman, without one thought of 
eternity, being wholly occupied with the amuse- 
ments of life, into which I entered with great test 
" At the same time I went through all the out- 
ward forms of religion most carefully, as I con- 
ndered it proper so to do, and would have felt 
nneo^ if I did not perform what custom required 
of me on Sundays, &c. 

"In the midst of all this I was seized with 
dangerauB illness, and lay foe some time at the 
point of death, and in a state of extreme weakneea, 
I was most devotedly nursed hy my sister — ^jnat 
•QCh an one as myself in all worldly things, but 
vety fond of High Church musio and services. 
Strange to say, ss she moved quietly about the 
room she aver and again softly hummed the air of 
part of a well-known hymn, which, commencing 
with the words — 

" ' Bajft >md nutmmit gtntUgJfying, 
Stnd tht liriHf wilA Ot diai; 
Sttm tkali fut and 1 14 Ifpiif 
Mack wifAin gwr — rrew itt,' 



concludes each verse with these strangely solenin 
and significant refrain — 

" 'Ai tAt tTM/alU, n mtut it luj 

At tkt man livtt, m mutt At dia ; 

At tha matt iiu, m ihatt At ha 

AU thTougk iha dagt e/ttimily: 
It was the air of this refrain that she was con- 
stantly humming to herself ; and as I lay there I 
involuntarily supplied the words in my own mind. 

"They made me feel very uncomfortable. I 
knew I was in the very jaws of death, and my long 
sleeping conscience seemed aroused to reply to the 
words — 

'•'Attht man iiai, m ttuOl At ia 

AU lArenfh tha daft af ttarnity ; ' 
that if I died my eternity could not be with God, 
as I had forgotten Him, and lived far from Him in 
self-pleasing all my life. 

" Still I wanted to escape from these solemn, un- 
comfortable thoughts, and tried to do so ; but ever 
and again my sister's subdued humming of the aii 
brought back the words, and with them all the 
gloomy thoughts. I longed to ask her to cease ; but 
the utter weakness of my body, and a sort uf fear of 
owning to the discomfort of my spirit, prevented ma 
" At length I asked myself Why am I tiying to 
evade these thoughts 1 Shall my eternity or even 
my brief days of time be the better for willingly 
blinding myself to my condition as one unready to 
meet God 1 Deep conviction of my simple, help- 
less, lost condition took poeseedon of me. I saw 
that ' all the days of eternity ' before me must be 
with lost souls, away from God ; and as the Lord 
in wonderful goodness raised me up to health again 
it was to earnestly seek and find refuge in Christ, 
and to be sheltered by His precious blood. Oh, it 
was a wondrous difisrence to know that I was a 
child of Ood, redeemed by Chiist, having everlastii^ 
life, and that through ' all the days of eternity I 
should be for ever with the Lord !'" Xhua br her 
narrative. 
Unsaved reader — 

"Sayt and mamtnta qnuUfJIfaif, 

Bland tAa IMnf tailA tha iaad." 
And if the Lord does not come to take Hie people 
homc^ shutting the door of grace against you in 
doing BO — 

" 5mh mAoU yau andlbt lytHf 
SatA wilAiM our namv tad." 
Sa&er me, with loving, solemn eameetnesi^ to uk 
you, How is it with yont 

"Jiatlu lrmJUU,t» mtut it lit." 
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At mj moment you may be cut down — 
" Ai llu man lint, » lAaH A, dit." 
Yes, the dying bed will not alter your condition, 
you belieTo not in Christ you will die in your sins — 

" Ai t/u man diet, id ihail ht it." 
Bow solemnly the words of Kev. xxii 1 1 come in 
here — " He which is unjast, let him be unjust still: 
&ud he which is filthy, let him be filthy still." 

" jiU thrvHgh tht dayt of ilintilj/." 
^/Hiat an awful changeleea state ! 
No remedy I 
No alteration I 
No hope ! 
ThoQsande of yeara roll away, and still before you 
lie " the days of eternity." Millions of years go on ; 
WiU there are to follow " the days of eternity." Oh, 
Consider the awful future before you I Hazard not 
your BOol one instant longer. Remember that yon 
ftie NOW unsaved, in your sins, exposed to judgment 
and fear, leet death should now find you thus ; for 

" At tht nun dill, n thall kt U 

AU lAreugh tht dayi of ttfmily.- 

Thank God, although you are nov) in this awful 
peril, there is also note a mighty loving Saviour- 
One who ahed His blood to cleanse from all guilt 
the sinner that tniste in Him, One who is now able 
and willing to deliver you completely from the 
dreadfid future. Oh, do not try to put those 
thonghta on one side, and lull your aroused con- 
•eience to sleep again as this lady at first sought to 
do! 

The faithful God reveals the present deep need of 
youi soul in order that you may take advantage of 
the way of escape provided for you in Christ Jesus, 
who became the voluntary sin-bearer, the sacrifice 
on the cross maVing a full atonement for sin. 

God wants you now to accept this Jesus as yonr 
Jeeus, your Saviour, your Subetitnte, your Surety, 
your Debt-payer, trusting Him, receiving thus all 
Uiat He is, and all that He has done. Then God 
aooonnta His judgmenl^bearing, His death on the 
eroes, as if it were yours; and yet more, His 
worthiness. His perfect acceptance, becomes youre 
also. 

Oh that your life may be hid with Christ in 
God, and then "when Chriet, who is onr life, shall 
appear, then shall you also appear with Him in 
^ly," and " no shall you be 

" AH threufh tht daft of iltrnitg." 

H. A. M. 




BOUT four years ago, in the town of 
Whitehaven, -a good number of 
people were telling when, where, and 
hoiD they were saved. Of all that 
told their conversion there did not 
appear to be two cases alike ; yet 
each one seemed in some way or another to have 
found out wliat is an unmistakeable fact in the 
history of every man upon the earth ; namely, that 
" ALL HAVE SUJNED, and come short of the glory of 
God." How many, very many, there are who do 
not believe what a righteous God has said, that 
"there is no difference : for all have sinned, and 
come short of the glory of God." (Kom. iii. 22, 23.) 
What a large multitude are described in 2 Tim. ill 
2-5 ; " For men shall be lovers of their own selves, 
covetous, boasters, proud, blasphemers, disobedient 
to parents, unthankful, unholy, without natural 
afiection, trucebreakers, false accusers, incontinent, 
fierce, despisers of those that are good, traitors, 
heady, high-minded, lovers of pleasures more than 
loveiB of God; having a form of oodunkss, but 
denying the power thereof: from such turn away." 
Are you one of those lovers of self — one who does 
not believe what God has s^d, that you are no 
better than anybody else, even if you are the most 
religious sinner in the world 1 Suppose it was 
possible for you to belong to every religion under 
the suu, that would not save your soul, that would 
not put away your sins. The thought of fooliahneaa 
is ain (Prov. xxiv. 9), so is "a proud look, a lying 
tongue." (Prov. vi 17.) You cannot put away 
your sins. If you are trusting beliqion for sal- 
vation, let me tell you religion did not die for yon 
on the cross. Saying prayers will not atone for 
sin ; " for without shedding of blood is no ra- 
mission." (Heb. ix. 22.) Good works will not 
cleanse from sin ; only the blood of Christ cleanses 
from all sin. Forms and ceremonies will not cover 
you with the righteousness of God ; IN fact then 
is only one way by which you can be fitted for the 
presence of a holy God, and that is by Christ, who 
was made " to be am for us, who knew no sin ; 
that we might be made the righteousness of Qod in 
Him." (2 Cor. v. 21.) 

After a good many had related their conversion 
one man stood up, and said he was not able to 
speak of his conversion like those who had spoken 
before him, so as to tell " when " — Uiat is, at what 
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period of time ; nor " where " — that is, at what paiv 
ticttlar place; Bor "'how'*-^hat is, through any- 
thing that had heen specially said to him. But he 
said, *' I was saved at the cross, w?ien I believed that 
Christ bare mt sins in His own body on the tree 
(see 1 Peter IL 24) ; and I was saved at the cross, 
wJiere Christ died for me — the just one, for me the 
unjust ; and if you want to know how I was saved 
it was by looking to Christ, who took my place on 
the cross, and put my sins away by the sacrifice of 
Himself:' 

If you can believe the time-table or the almanac 
surely you can believe Gkni There may be a mis- 
take in anything man has written, but there can be 
no mistake in what God has said. " If we receive 
the witness " (or testimony) *^ of men, the witness of 
God is greater : for this is the witness of God which 
He hath testified of His Son. He that bdieveth 
on the Son of God hath the witness in himself: he 
that believeth not God hath made Him a liar; 
because he believeth not the record ** (or testimony) 
** that Crod gave of His Son. And this is the record, 
that God HATH given to us eternal life, and this life 
is in His Son. He that hath thb Son hath lifb ; 
and he that hath not the Son of God liath not life,*^ 
(1 John V. 9-12.) People are divided into two 
classes here. In which class are you) Are you 
** dead in trespasses and sins "? or have you " passed 
j&x)m death unto life " by accepting Christ f To ** as 
'many as received Him, to them gave He power" 
(or the right, or privilege) " to become the sons of 
Grod, even to them that believe on His name." 
(John i 12.) Do you want to have eternal life, 
and to know for an absolute certainty that it is 
yours 1 Then take Gk>d at His word ; for He says, 
in 1 John v. 13, " These things have I written unto 
you tJiat believe on the name of the Son of Qod ; 
that ye may know that ye have eternal life." 

A man (well known to the writer), who had been 
openly a very great sinner, was recently reading a 
little book, entitled, Awake, AtoakCf in which the 
author said, " If you *11 answer me two things I *11 
tell you the third. Do you believe in the re- 
mission of sins?" ''Yes," he said to himself. 
"Do you believe that Jesus was raised again for 
our justification 1" Again he answered "Yes" in 
his heart "Then I'll tell you the third. /By 
Christ ALL that bblievb ar£ justified from all 
things.'" (Acts xiiL 39.) " Here I am," he said, 
"a justified man, and did not k^iow it." He was 
^ttijRg in hia own chair by the &i^ and does Apt 



know whether he jumped out of it qr APt; .but 
thai mmnent he got peace with God ; and when hia 
wife came in he began to tell her of his conversion, 
and showed her how she could be saved. Shortly 
after she was born again, and now they are both new 
creatures in Christ — " Old things are passed away ; 
behold, all things are become new." (2 Cor. v. 17.) 
* Do not put off your salvation another moment ; 
but before you lay this aside trust Christ as a lost, 
helpless, and undone sinner. "After death the 
judgment," and then all the waves and billows of 
Grod's wrath will be poured oizt upon you for 
eternity if you reject Chri9t. Let me shout with 
the voice of thunder to your aoul — " Fke from the 
wrath to come," Who will be able to ^taod the 
day of £Us wrath) " Whosoever was not found 
written in the book of life was cast into tiie lak6^^ 
/ire." (Rev. xx. 16.) Oh, sinner, do not trifle with 
your soul, do not boast of to-monow; "for thou 
knowest not what a day may bring forth." " Ho, 
that being often reproved hardeneth his neqk, timjj^ 
suddenly be destroyed, and that without remedy." 
(Prov. xxvii 1 ; zxix. 1.) 

"He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting 
life : and he that believeth not the Son shall not see 
life ; but the wrath qf Ood abideth on him.*' (Joh« 
iii 36.) ^ IL G. 

¥fflW NO'. 

Oal. Ti. 0. 

)R£S8 onward, Christian, onward rtill, 
Before the day is done ; 
^though the journey be uphilU 
The Bommit shall be won. 

Press on, press on, though sorely tried. 

And weary on the way, 
The glory on the other side 

All effort will repay. 

An unseen hand is over you 

To guide you and to guard ; 
And irom that lo^g hand so true 

You shall receive reward. 

Faint not por fiedter, then, to-day, 

But bravely march along ; 
Wills for the weak are on the way — 

Prink of them and be sti^Qfig. 

The prize — no perishable prise — 

Is an immortal gem, 
Whose marvellous glory all outvies 

Earth's costliest diadem. 

Then faint not, Christian, but be bold ; 

Faint not when douds arise, 
Till you shall lay eternal hold 

On that eternal prise. J. M. 
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THE P^P m IlIFE. 
Grace as a Teacher, 

tS a fonner chapter we endearonrad to show 
that after conversioii the believer was not left 
to hia own resomcea in order to advance in the 
divine li& On the contrary, he will not be long 
in dioeovering that the unerring wisdom of God baa 
made ample proviaion for all his spiritnal necesBitieB. 
Kot the least among the rich mercies of God is the 
tmth, that the same grace which brings salvation 
also psovidee the one who by its operations is 
sared with snitahle instmction. If we now turn to 
Titos u. 11, 12, we find grace presented to as as a 
teacher : " For the grace of God that bringeth sal- 
vation hath appeared to all men, teaching ub that, 
denying ungodliness and worldly lusts, we should 
live soberly, righteously, and godly, in this present 
world." In other words, bo soon as the question 
of the salvation of the sonl is settled, the Christian 
finds that he is introduced into the school of God. 

With grace as a teacher, and the Saviour Himself 
aa a pattam to imitat«, good progress should be 
made tn accordance with the apostolic injunction, 
" Grow ia graoe, and in the knowledge of our Lord 
•nd Saviour Jesus Christ" 

It is in accordance with the divine mind that the 
Christian shonld he "upright as the palm tree," and 
we could nowhere bnt in the Scripturea find a more 
concise description of an upright man. The many 
nlotaij leaeons which gmce baa to teach us are 
thtta briefly summed up by the apostle both in 
their negative and podtive charactw : " To deny 
ungodlineas and worldly lusts, and to live soberly, 
righteously, and godly in this present world." This 
threefold aspect of a heliever's walk and consecration 
emhiaces all the lelationahipe of life ; namely, 

Isb Soberljf, as affecting his personal behaviour, 
deportment, and oamage. 

2nd. Bighieoudy, as chaiacterizing all his deal- 
I ings with reference to his fellow-men. And 
\ Sid. Qoily, as towaida the God and Father of 
I cm Lonl J«su Chrirt. 



" In Thins on aohool, dm lord, 

Fain wonld I leun of Tbe« ; 

There only can I know 

WbU Thou wontd have me be. 
A hnmble sehoUr, lot me t&ke m; place, 
And ta«te the ■weetneu of Thy boondlew gmoo." 

One Flock and One Shepherd. 

A believer does not only need instruction. He 
requires pastoral care, and this also ia provided for 
him as a sheep in God's fiock — a little flock it may 
be in the eyes of men, but it is composed of all 
those who love the Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity. 
This must not be confused with the old Jewish 
fold. The distinction is made very plain by the 
words of the Good Shepherd Himself as recorded 
for us in John x. 16, "And other sheep I have, 
which are not of this fold " {i.e. the Jewish fold) : 
" them also I must bring, and they shall hear My 
voice ; and there shall be one Jlodc " (see Greek), 
" tmd one shepherd." The Gentile convert can now 
write his name under these lines. The Shepherd 
Himself places him in HIb flock, and he be- 
comes henceforth the object of His pastoral caie. 
Now he can take up the language of Psalm zxiiL, 
and sing with David, " The Lord is my Shepherd," 

It is blessed to be able to say, " The Lord is my 
Saviour." He must first be known as a Saviour, 
and then we learn to know Him aa a Shepherd, and 
to hear His voice. Just in proportion as the believer 
realiies and appreciates the shepherding care of the 
Lord, he can also with eonfidence add, " I shall not 
want" This is the confidence of f^th. It doee 
not mean that the Christian will have everything 
that he likes. Many of God's children have to taste 
what poverty is, and all have to endure trials and 
afflictions in one form or another. But tbiB we do 
know, that if the Lord Jesus engages the afiections, 
then the heart is satisfied. There is no conscious 
sense of any real want. 

There is a story told of a Christian who was once 
taken to see a grand collection of pictures and other art 
treasnies. He was afterwards asked what impression 
the exhibition had made upon him. Whereupon he 
replied, " I have only seen a number of things which 
I do not want." What was the secrat of such a 
reply) Christ in the heart Like one of old he 

could airi'la™ 

" What want I wilii Oie world 
And all ita trounnB F 
In Thee alone, Lord Jenu, 
Are my tme pleaaniee." 
Without Christ how different is the atate ! The 
hnmati heart yeama for aomething to fill it On* 
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man takes up one thing and another something else. 
Frequently it is to be noticed that very trivial things 
are allowed to occupy the mind and to engage the 
attention, to the exclusion of that which is real and 
eternal 

The experience of the royal psalmist was not 
merely negative. He could also speak of positive 
blessing. "My cup," he says, "runneth over." This 
is frequently the case with the Christian. The rod 
and staff of the Shepherd, the anointing oil, the 
green pastures and still waters, all unite to fill his 
cup of joy to overflowing. Here is perfect rest, of 
which the worldling knows nothing. With him life 
is a fitful dream. Like the restless bee that alights 
on every opening flower, so one source of pleasure 
is tried after another. Although he may find some- 
thing that will please for a time, he cannot know 
what lasting joy means. The Christian can tell of 
the "goodness and mercy" which surround his path 
from day to day, and will continue to do so until 
he safely arrives at home, where there are pleasures 
for evermore. 

" When faith and hope shall ceitee, 
And love abides alone, 
Then shall I see Him face to &oe, 

And know as kaown. 
Still shall I raise my voice, 

His praise my song must be, 
And I will in His love rejoice 
Who died for me." 

W. H. F. C. 



14 




w^ piitffi^ijii'js ¥mn. 

*' Bo the Lord alone did lead him, and there woe no etiange god 
with him.*'— DxrT. xxxii. 13. 

AVE thy pilgrim feet grown weary P 

Rough the path to thee P 
Seek not in thy strength to brave it, 
Lean on Me!" 

*' 'Tis not o*er a trackless desert 
I am leading thee ; 
On thy path hehold My footprints, 
FoUowMel" 

** Does the tempest seem to gather, 
As at GalUee P 
Wherefore doubt P oh, thou so faithless. 
Trust in Me!" 

** If thy future path seem darkened. 
Veiled in mystery, 
I have planned ih&t way so hidden, 
Wait on Me!" 

'* Casting all thy oare upon Me, 
For I care for thee ; 
Wait thou patiently — and trustful 

Bert in Me!" A. F. P. 



E¥;i]96EId]S¥IC JiWI^ 

Fbblino sure our readers from time to tim« Me intoratad 
in the work of the Lord, and the movemenla of His wious 

servants, we gladly insert the following notei : 

Mr. John Hamblbton, who has been Ubourfaig lor many 
years faithfully in England, is about to leave thk OMmtrj 
for "Australia" about the end of April, aooompaaied'lyy 
Mr. F. Brewster, who has for some time been woKking a 
*' Bible-carriage" with Mr. H. B. Hind with mooh )>leM» 
ing. The object of these brethren going oat. 1^ to take 
with them a " Bible-oarriage " (which is now being imittX 
and to go through the Australian colonies with the pM- 
cious seed of the **word of God," sowing broadoaBl tte 
** twopenny Testament" and "sixpenny Bible," and preach- 
ing the gospel from the " van," as opportunity affordi. A 
fEurewell meeting will (d.v.) be held in London in April, to 
commend these two dear brethren to the Lord ere Chey sail. 
Any help towards purchasing the '' word of Qod** will be 
thankfully received by the editor. 

LoBD Radstock has been labouring in Sweden and Den- 
mark for some weeks. He speaks of much blessing f oUow- 
the preaching of the Word. As many as 5,000 have been 
brought together to listen to the trath, and the Lord's 
people have been much helped. He haa now gone to Borne 
for service for the Lord. 

Mr. Rboikald Radoliffb haa gone to Bnssia with his 
wife and daughter to carry the "bread of life*' to the 
needy ones in that country. 

Mr. /. A. VicART has been preaching at the Oxford 
Music Hall all the Sundays in February, and aiomid 
London during the week at different places. 

Mr. 0. Inglis has been having good meetinga at Hr. 
Charrington's Hall in the East End of London. Ha has 
also been labouring in Glasgow during the paat mxmHh* 

Mr. William Lanb has been holding three week^ "Speciil 
Services " at Leigh, and other plaoes in the netful 
of Tunbridge. Many have been blessed. 

Mr. J. G. MoVicKBR has. been preadmig in 
Hall, Dublin, during February. 

Mr. J. Dxnham Smith has been preaching at Si. Qaoiga*f 
HaU, Begent Street, during the past month. 

Mr. H. D. Hind haa been holding meetinga at Ipawibb 
and Stowmarket, and begins Bible Carriage Woi^ this 
month. 

We rejoice to be able to announce that tidinga have been 
received from our dear earnest young brother, F. 8. Abmot, 
up to last September. He was then in Central Afrioa» near 
the Victoria Falls. Interesting letters from him will appear 
in the March number of the Miatumaiy Seho, 

F&SE OI&CnjLATION OF T&AOTS. 

Wi have continually applications for Grants of Traota from 
those who are unable to buy as largely as they would, but who 
have great opportunities of circulating them. While we send 
out a very considerable number free, we are unable to meet 
the demand, and if any of our readers feel led to send us any 
donation for this purpose, we shall be grateful, and will send 
out Tracts and Books to the fullest value lor the amount 

BacaivaD. — ^Airdrie, £1. 




Lomoii'. JtMta E. Bah 
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"."'V-:-:. . liH^OR many 
yedia Jim 
Crow was 
a uotorioue 
character 
in Bethnal 
Green. He 
was a dog- 
fancier 
and a bird- 
trainer, 
could malliage a rat- 
pit OS well aa most men, 
If tell at lirst sight a thorough- 
bred King Chnrl(«. He did 
, everything in thn dog line; 
could ltd/, n/'jil, or traffic in 
(logs ot aU breixJe, and could 
train dogs for rat-killing or fighting. 

Evray Sunday morning he might be seen leaving 
the court in which he lived with eeveral dogs follow- 
ing him, or under hia arms. He was on his way to 
a show, or out on a retting expedition. These events 
brought Jim a good aom of money, for it is a re- 
mariuble &ct that he always won ! If in a 
fight thaie was any doabt or dispute as to Jim's dog 
being the victor, he always challenged tlie disput«r 
iofighl himself, and then he was eure to win, for he 
wu a desperate pugilist. This last qualification was 
Tatj eaoential in Jim's line, for he wae often in 
trouble, and he c(»aider«d a fight the ihortsst and 




best way out of difBcolties. As a rule hie opponents 
gave in on easy terms ; if not, as he said, "it did 
not take long to settle the matter when once I got 
my shirt off." He used to boast that he was never 
defeated. Afterwards he often said (with tears in 
his eyes) that his cruelty knew no bounds. 

In addition to his dogs, Jim had a number of 
"game cocks," which he used to make fight In 
this he was as thorough a master as in the dog 
line. He anderstood the nilee of a cock-pit, and 
the management of the birds; and whenever 
there was a match in the neighbonrhood he waa 
sure to be on the spot, either fighting his own 
cocks or conducting the sanguinary conflict. He 
used to gain large sums of money by matching some 
of his best birds to fight for game. He had also a 
number of small birds for match singing, and with 
these he was equally expert He was, moreover, a 
great concert singer, and was often asked to take the 
chair at "leads" and " free-and-easy s," He some- 
times managed " boot and shoe " dubs, and got up 
excursions, having as many as forty vans starting 
from one publlo-house on a Sunday morning. Jim 
lived in a court, and his room, which was at the lop 
of a house, was approached by a tnp-door. A virit 
is thus described: "When I first knocked at his 
door the barking of a number of dogs, and the 
rattling of their chains, I must confess, alarmed me. 
Nor were my feaia lessened when a powerful, broad- 
shouldei«d, fierce-looking man opened the door, and 
bidding me come in, closed it behind me. After 
hushing the dogs be asked me what I wanted. I 
held out my Bible, and told him I hod called to 
have a little talk with him aba'oh \te t^t^'a^je." 
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« That '8 out of my line/* said Jim; "but let's 
hear what you've got to say about it" I com- 
menced to read several passages, but he stopped me, 
saying, " That 's enough ; I don't believe any of that 
stuff, but J[ want to ask you some questions." Then 
he began with a number of usual objections to the 
Bible, after answering which I told him we should 
get on much better if he would read the Book, and 
become better acquainted \fith the subject " I 've 
got an old Bible somewhere," said Jim, '' and 1 11 
look it up, and when you call again I '11 be ready 
for you, as I know it 's all a pack of lies." 

I must briefly describe the room. The dogs were 
on the floor, being chained according to size and 
breed around the room. Next came his game cocks 
on broad shelves above the dogs. Then round the 
walls near the ceiling, and from every part of the 
ceiling, hung a number of cages containing his small 
birds. These, with the two turn-up beds, and Jim, 
with his wife, working at shoemaking, presented a 
strange scene. When the gentleman called again 
Jim was ready, and a sharp contest they had, he 
with his Bible and the other with his, knee to knee. 
He admitted at the close that some things had been 
cleared up to his satisfaction. After this he always 
received him well, and many interesting conversa- 
tions they had. Eventually he was convinced that 
the Bible was true, but thought he could never give 
up dogs, game cocks, &c. No, these were his very 
life, and the means of his subsistence. However, 
the truth was awakening his conscience. One day 
whilst singing a song in a concert room, the Holy 
Spirit so powerfully strove with him that he had to 
stop. With tears he told his audience that he had 
done with concert singing, and leaving the room he 
hastened home. There, in the midst of his dogs, he 
fell upon his knees and cried for mercy, telling God 
that dogs, game cocks, and all should be parted with 
if only He would pardon him. In that room Jim 
found "joy and peace in believing." As might be 
expected, he passed through deep and painful con- 
victions of sin, but his surrender to Christ was 
entire, and the joy which followed was most blessed. 
Then 'began a new life. The first thing which Jim 
did was to get rid of his dogs and fowls, which he 
sold at a great sacrifice. His favourite dog, which 
had brought him in a considerable sum of money, 
and for which he had once refused £14, was sold 
for £2 12& With the exception of a few canaries, 
his room was cleared out, and he . settled down to 
honest toil, a changed and a happier man. He soon 



became anxious for the spiritual welfare of his for- 
mer companions and neighbours, and many he visited 
when on their death -beds. With these he prayed 
and read the Bible, and many he believed he should 
meet in heaven. After a time he formed with some 
others a tract-distributing band, and on Sunday 
afternoons he set forth, not with dogs under his 
arms, but with a bundle of tracts, sowing the good 
seed of the word of God, and seeking to win souls 
to Christ With characteristic earnestness he volun- 
tarily chose for his own district the very court in 
which he lived 

Perhaps the most touching scene in Jim's snbe^ 
quent hiiBtory occurred when he was called to visit 
the death-bed of a pugilist with whom he had often 
fought^ and at times terribly injured. The dying 
man lived in Jim's court, and when he sickened for 
death Jim visited him constantly, and was found 
kneeling by the bedside, and with open Bible 
pointing his former enemy to " the Lamb of Grod 
which taketh away the sin of the world." 

Dear reader, I want to ask you whether you have 

experienced the regenerating power of the Holy 

Spirit of God ) You may not have been so steeped 

in sin as the one you have been reading about ; but 

unless you have been born again you are still in 

your sins, still on your way to destruction. Pause 

and consider. The love of God is unchanged ; He 

loves you as much as when He manifested that love 

in the gift of His Son. (John iii. 16.) The power 

of Jesus to cleanse and save you has not in the least 

diminished. 

'* He is willing, 
He is able, doubt no more." 

He can make you fit for His presence by turning 
you from daikness to light, and by delivering you 
from the bondage of sin and Satan. Come to Him 
just as you are, with all your sin, with all your un- 
worthiness. He does not say that ^'a good character 
is indispensable ;" but He will take you just as you 
are, and make you a son or daughter of the Lord 
God Almighty. 

" In evil long I took delight, 
Unawed by shame or fear, 
Till a new object strnck my sight, 
And stopped my wild career. 

" I saw One hanging on a tree 
In agonies and blood, 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me, 
As near His cross I stood. 

" And never till my latest breath 
Can I foiget that look ; 
It .seemed to charge me with His death, 
Though not a word He spoke. 

" My conscience felt and owned my guilt, 
And plunged me in despair ; 
I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail Him there. 

** A second look He ^ave, which said, 
* I freely all forgive : 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou mfiyst live. ** 
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If seated at breakfast — the 

I shone brilliantly through 

little greonhouse outside 

tlie winJow, and lit up the room with 

a w[wrkliiig light, thfiering our hoarta 

while we prejiared U) Btrengthen out 

bodies for the Inboiire of the day. 

Even the canary partook of the 

t feeling of exuberance, and 

the cat purred more cheerily from 

her cushion on the siifi. 

'■ [ heard," said iuy friend, "one 
of tho most tbrilliug instances of 
self-«acrific« the other day I ever 
muember, aud if you would like I will tell yon 
joat as I heard it." Of course I replied "how 
pleased I should be," and he continued : " Well 
then hue it i& You may recollect a few weeks ago 
a very violent storm bursting over the West of 
England, doing conaiderable damage to small craft 
along our coast. While the storm was at its height, 
a small schooner sprang a leak, which the sailors in 
vain tried to stop. The water found its way into 
the veseel, in spite of all their efforts, and soon the 
hold WBs discovered to be nearly haU full, and 
Uiongh every available hand waa at the pumps, the 
wftter was fast gaining ground. They then began to 
give up hope of saving the ship, and bethought 
themsdvea of their own lives. Distreas signals were 
hoisted, and the distress gun fired. What was their 
joy soon to bear tite answering report of the gun 
&om the lifeboat station not fat o£ With e 
eyes they watched and waitod for the coming of 
lifeboat, and as they waited the heavy seas broke over 
tiieir devoted ship, and the driving storm pressed 
her nearer and nearer the rocks ahead, now covered 
with a creamy foam, which the wind seemed to make 
a special object of sport, and corried like plumage 
through the air. They strained their eyes and bent 
their ean in the direction of the shore, but for some 
time nothing could he seen but the waste, heaving, 
bowling wilderness of boiling, rolling waters. A 
terrific sea swept the vbssel from stem to stem, and 
•oon with a shivering blow she was hurled on a 



sunken rock, and began to break up. £!ach man 
now considered only his own safety, and grasped 
whatever beam or spar came within his eager reach. 
Meanwhile the lifeboat was being bravely manned, 
and sturdy arms and earnest hearts were urging her 
on and on, nearer and nearer the wreck. They came 
within eighty and soon within hail. Only two men 
floated — William Uartnell, able-bodied seaman, and 
Jonas Gosling, the mate. The dif&culty was to get 
Ito them. The rocket line was fired again and again, 
but it failed to reach them, and both men were be- 
coming exhausted. Once more it was fired, and now 
with good success ; it alighted just over the spar on 
which William Uartuell was floating. He grasped 
it, and looking to his companion in distress saw that 
lie was nearly exhausted, and would not be able to 
hold on until the line could again be brought to him, 
3o putting it between his teeth he boldly struck out 
to reach bis swooning friend. He drew near him, 
ind banding the line to him said, ' Here, mate, ffoii 
take the Una It is better for you to live than I. 
1 a Christian, and love the Lord. I shall soon 
be in heaven. If I get aboaul Uie lifeboat before 

fhey can get at you, you will have given up, and he 
ost, and, mate, where 'd you be then 1 Jonas, take 
fhe line, man, and when you 're hauled aboard the 
ifeboat remember you owed your life to a mate who 
jowed At* lite to Jesus, who died for him.' Then 
pushing the line into the very band of his com- 
Ipanion, he threw himself on hie back that he might 
float the more easily, singing as he did so — 

" Jesnt, tover of my soul, 

Let me to Thy bowim fly. 
While the nearer water* roll. 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, oh, mj SaviQur, hide, 

Tfll the stonn of life b« part • 
Sale into the haven guide. 

Oh, receive my soul at last] ' 

" These were the last utterances be was beard to 
make ; for before Jonas Gosling bad found a refuge 
in the boat of safety, hia shipmate bad found the 
ihaaven of eternal xest" 

I This is the story as tny friend told it to me at that 
bteakfoai-table, a story true in its details, and one: 
I think I shall never forget. We do not iiflen hear 
of such eelf-sacritice, of one man taking another's 
place from pun and disinterested devotion. But 
when we do our hearts are filled with admiration, 
and we cheerfully assign the brave and devoted 
victim to a fdace^ among the world's greatest heroes. 
My heart fairly bounded to think of such a deed of 
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wondrous love, and I said, ** If Jonas Gosling is 
living, of all human names that should be dear to 
his memory the name of William Hartnell should 
take the first and chiefest place.** And yet, dear 
reader, a nobler, worthier, costlier sacrifice has been 
made for you, and it may be you have never as much 
as given the subject five minutes* serious consider- 
ation in your life, much less have you felt the deep 
gratitude welling up from your inmost soul that 
such a giacious act may well produce. Jonas Gos- 
ling was in no more dangerous condition physically 
when battling with the seething mass of waters than 
are you morally and spiritually, if you have not 
found safety in the ark of refuge, the everlasting 
love of God, through the atoning death of His 
precious Son. Your sins, like storm-furies, pursue 
you, and though you may be ignorant of the deadly 
elements around you, and of the more terrible wrath 
of God that hangs over you, the fact remains the 
same. To be out of Christ or unsaved is to be 
"condemned already*' (John iii 18), to be " with- 
out iiope'* (Eph. u. 12), and to be "blinded by the 
god of this age " — the deviL (2 Cor. iv. 4.) 

Surely there is "but a step between you and 
death.** But over the wild and surging waves of 
sin and fear and condemnation comes a voice which 
should still the raging tumult. It says, " Why will 
ye die 1'* And He who asks the question mocks not 
your fears, nor asks without a reason. He has pro- 
vided a meafis of aafetijy and brings it, in His 
wondrous love and mercy, within your reach. It is 
the message of His reconciliation — the Gospel — 
which is " the power of God unto salvation to every 
one that believeth.'* (Bom. L 16.) He therein 
declares the just doom of the sinner as being " con- 
demned ** and " without hope ** in himself, because 
"guilty before God.** (Rom. iil 19.) But He like- 
wise reveals His grace in providing a ransom — His 
only-begotten Son — whereby the holiness and justice 
of God can be fuUy satisfied, and the deep needs of 
the sinner fully met, so that on the ground of being 
perfectly satisfied in His holiness and righteous 
requirements by the death of the Lord Jesus on 
behalf of sinful man. He can now publish the 
" good news ** of " peace, peace to them that are far 
off, and to them that are nigh,** because He has 
"made peace by the blood of His cross.** Here 
then is the lifeboat — Ood*8 declaration of the work 
of Jesua on Calvary for the sinner, and His perfect 
satisfaction with that work in raising Him from the 
dead. Now here the matter stands — the sinner, like 



the drowning seaman, \b in immediate danger of the 
just sentence of the wrath of God on his sins, and 
alongside of him is the lifeboat sent out on his 
behalf ; i.e. God's message of His love in the gift 
of His Son. And just as the only step neoeesaiy to 
the drowning man was to trust himsdf to the life- 
boat, so now the sinner's only step to salvation is 
to trust himself to the finished wori^ of the Lord 
Jesus, and the promise of God, that '^whoeoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have «ve^ 
lasting life.** (John iii 16.) " Is that aUr nid a 
young man to the writer some time aga *' Mustn't 
I do anything more than simply trust God's pro- 
mise t" "Nothing whatever,'* I replied. ** Seeing 
God has done all on your behalf in providing the 
Substitute, and the Substitute has done all fiur the 
guilty one in suffering the penalty, what else is to 
be done r * "Is that aU ? ** said he again. " Then 
by God*s grace I '11 never be lost for the want of 
trusting myself to God's promise." And then and 
there he took the step, and rejoices to-day to know 
that he is safe and secure because wrapped around 
by the bands of eternal love, and fastened to the 
eternal Bock by the pledges of never-swerving faith- 
fulness. Just as well might the seamen referred to 
above have argued that they must help to make the 
lifeboat, or row it to the wreck, before they could 
partake of its benefit, as for a helpless sinner to 
fancy he can or should do anything to be saved 
other than by accepting the salvation procured and 
brought within his reach. And here lies the solemn 
part, that although the lifeboat was capable of bea^ 
ing the drowning man to safety, yet he was not 
therefore necessarily safe; he must trust if, and 
enter it . So although Jesus the Saviour " has died 
the just for the unjust to bring us to God," and 
although His atoning sacrifice is a sufficient satis- 
faction to Gk)d for the world's sins, yet will not the 
whole world necessarily be saved ; for God has in 
His sovereign grace granted it only to those who 
believe. "It is unto aU and upon aU them that 
believed (Bom. iii. 22 ; x. 4.) Then let me uige 
you to take the step of trust ai once. " Believe on 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shaU be saved." 
(Acts xvi 31.) " But because there is wrath, bewaie 
lest He take thee away with His stroke : then a great 
ransom cannot deliver thee." (Job xxxvL 18.) 

" We declare to you tidings of joy, 
There is pardon for you and fbr me ; 
Can you hear the glad news and the message ref ose f 
Oh, behove, and from bondage be free ! " 
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pew wiiiU^M sem ^ted. 

r was on a lovely LoidV 
day Bommer evening 
that s few believers in 
the Lord Jesus Christ 
sought to serve Him 
in epieading the glad 
tidings of salvation, 
and testifying to His 
willingneas to save to 
the uttennoat tboee 
who will trust Him. 
This was in the open- 
air, iu the fashionable 
seaside resort of Tor- 
qoa;. Nambets of people gathered round the 
apeakets tQ listen to the " old, old story of Jesus 
and His love." One of the company was a yonng 
man who had been for some little time concerned 
about his condition before God. He had learnt this 
uach-needed lesson, that he had sinned deeply 
against a holy, sin-hating God, and was in con- 
sequence on the downward road. He had, many 
Lord'a-day evenings previous to the one I speak 
of, stood and listened eagerly to the precious 
tmth of the gospel, and now deep down in his 
heart was this unsatisfied desire — " Oh that I hod 
pence with God I" He felt how heavy was the 
load of his nns, and how very, very different was 
his state of heart and soul to those of God's re- 
deemed ones, who out of full hearts could Apeak 
with gratitude and love to the One who in wondrous 
grace and love stooped down so low as to die the 
awfnl death of the cross, that sinners so hell-deserving 
•a they might have eternal life, and forgiveness of 
nna by believing in Him. 

A dear sister in the Lord who knew this yonng 
mAn, and who also knew he was anxious about his 
soul, pointed him out to the writer after the meeting 
ma over; so going behind him, and putting my 
hand on his shoulder, I said, " Are yon saved 1" 

With a look which told out how far from happy 
he wa^ be answered, " No." 

"You would like to be, wouldn't yoa$" 
"Tea, I should," 

" Well, let us walk up the street," I said, "and 
we will have a little talk together." 

I will now endeavour to tell the reader, as far as 

memoir serves me, the conversation that followed. ! 

" I suppose yon believe what God plainly states 



in Hie word, ' that all have sinned, and come short 
of the glory of God')" 

" I believe that, and that I myself have sinned, 
and come short of the glory of God," 

"From your heart then yon believe you are a 
hell-deeerving sinner 1" 

"Yes, I do," 

" Now if you really believe that I have ' good 
news ' for you, and it is this, that ' Christ Jeeus 
came into the world to save bihkbrs ' such as you. 
You remember no doubt that precious 16th verse of 
John iii. — 'God so loved the world, that He gave 
His only b^otton Son, that whosoever believeth in 
Him should not perish, but have everlasting lifa' 
Do you believe that?" 

" Yes," 

" Welt then you are saved if you really in your 
heart believe it." 

" I can't say that" 

' ' Do you believe God loved the world ) " 

" I da" 

" And that He gave His only b^otten Sont" 

" Yea." 

"And that whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish t" 

" Yes." 

" But have everlasting life ]" 

" Yes." 

"I will now read the verse in this way — 'God 
so loved you' (for you help make up the 'world,' 
yon know), ' that He gave His only begotten Son, 

that if you, William W ' (for you are included 

in the word ' whosoever '), ' believe in Him you shall 
not perish, but have everlasting life,'" 

Twice I slowly repeated the verse in this way, 
and after doing so the third time he stood still, and 
grasping my hand with a grip I shall never forget, 
said, with a voice quivering with emotion, and with 
teats in his eyes, " I do bdieve that Jesns died for 

H." 

He is now happy, and rejoicing in a Saviour's 
love, and delights to speak of Him who " hath done 
all tilings weU." 

Dear reader, allow me to ask yon the same question 
that was put to this young man, "Abb tod saved 1" 

Please don't put the enquiry from you ; it is of 
vital importance. Perhaps you may answer and 
say, " So, I am not saved." Then I pray that the 
great question asked by the Philippian jailor of 
old may take posseesian of your heart. God giant 
it may, and yon, like him, be aroused to sea tlw 
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awftil danger you are in, out of Christ, and to cry, 
"What must I do to be saved?" Believe only* 
" Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt 
be saved." Remember, " now is the accepted time ; 
and, behold, now is the day of salvation." 

If ** now " is God's time, do be wise, and let it be 
yours. Many people think there is quite time to 
think about and to attend to this matter when 
they are on their death-bed. Oh, what madnete, 
what folly ! How many there are passing from 
time into eternity daily who never have had a 
" death-bed ! " Many say again, '* The Lord had 
mercy on the thief on the cross at the last hour, 
and no doubt He will have the same for me too, 
even though I do put my salvation off until * the 
last hour.'" 

Remember there were two thieves there, suffering 
on either side of the spotless Lamb of God — one 
was saved, the other lost ! This is a solemn warn- 
ing to you. Don't neglect your soul's salvation. 
You cannot tell when your last hour will be. This 
present hour* may be the last you may spend on 
earth. " Prepare then to meet your God." Eternity 
is drawing near. " Where will you spend it 1" Either 
in heaven or in hell ! which will it be *? 

Trust then in Jesus at once, and His precious 
blood will cleanse away all your sins, many though 
they be, and make you " whiter than snow," and fit 
for God's holy presence. Flee from the wrath to 
come, flee without a moment's hesitation to Jesus, 
who has lovingly said, "Him that cometh to me 
I will in nowise cast out." Do trust Him, comb 
TO Him, or there is no salvation for you. 

H. C. M. 




HILE waiting one day at a railway 
station a few miles distant^ I met 

Dr. . The train was almost due, 

and but a few minutes were at my 
disposal. I asked him how it fared with his soul 
for eternity, and I was led to bring that scripture 
before him : " And the Spirit and the bride say. 
Come. And let him that heareth say. Come. And 
let him that is athirst come." (Rev. xxii. 17.) But 
here he interrupted me by saying, " But I am not 
thirsty. A man can't drink if he is not thirsty. 
It is all true what you are saying, but then you see 
I am not thirsty." I never felt so helpless. It 
seemed as if there was no reaching him with the 



trutLgi Nevertheless, I^finished the scripture, "And 
whosoever will, let him take the water of life 
•freely." I had just time to bring a few more 
scriptures before him, when the train came in, and 
we parted. Years passed away. One Lord's evening 
it fell to my lot to address a meeting in a small 
town about twenty miles off. At the close of the 
meeting a stranger accosted me at the door, saying 

that Dr. was dying, and specially desired to 

see me. I hurried on, and in a few minutes I was 
by the bedside of Dr. — — . Death had evidently 
marked him out for an early victim. The once 
powerful arms were thin and wasted now. I saw 
at once that he must soon appear before God. But 
what of his soull Ah, liow thirsty he waa now! 
He was eager tb drink the water of life. What a 
change ! Once he could say, with the utmost com- 
posure, "But I am not thirsty." Nmc he could 
only say, "Sit down there and talk to me." 1 
knew what he meant. He wished me to talk of 
Christ — to speak to him as I did in the days when 
he was "not thirsty." "As cold waters to a 
thirsty soul, so is good news from a far country." 
Thus the good news of tho gospel fell upon his 
ready ear. He drank in every word, he was so 
thirsty. Yes, God had made him thirsty. I left 
him that night an earnest seeker after eternal life. 
I never saw him again. In a few days I got word 
that he was rejoicing in the possession of peace 
with God, and shortly afterwards I heard that his 
earthly race was run. Reader, God can make you 
thirsty, but take heed that the thirst does not come 
too late. The Lord can bring you low — He can 
bring you so low that you will be glad to get some 
one to talk to you about Christ. But this may 
never be your privilege. You may be left to your 
idols. You may be taken away in the midst of 
your days. You may profess not to be thirsty. 
But deep down in that soul is there not an unsatis- 
fied longing, an unrest, a consciousness that you 
are not ready to meet God ? Is there not a dread 
in your soul as you contemplate the awful future! 
Ah, you know right well that your place would not 
be with the blood-bought throng who surround the 
throne. You know right well that heaven would 
not be your portion. By your reasoning powera 
you may baffle some poor heir of the kingdom who 
would point you to Him who came to seek and to 
save that which was lost. But what wilt thou say 
when He dhall punish theel What will ytm say to 
God, when called into eternity to appear before 
Himi 
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"lOOK UNTO MB, AND BE YE SAVED." 

Ibauh xlr. 23. 
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THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE 



"^IiL WCKET? RE^DY." 



Travelling recently on the North 

g Londoa lioe to the Broad Street teiv 

minus in a second-class compartment, 

when the train arrived at Canonbuiy 

p junction the door of the carriage was 

suddenly opened, and a stentorian voiw 

called aut, "All tickets ready." The 

^ collector simply looked at them, and closed 

the door again. Turning to a Mend who 

was with me, I asked him the meaning of 

this unuaual proceeding, 

" Don't yoQ know," said he, " that occa- 
sionally the collector does this in order to 
ascertain that each passenger ia tnTelling 
in the right class of carriage for which he 
has a ticket % " 

"And supposing they find a Bian is here 
with a third-elaas ticket t" 
" Well, he is summoned for it" 
TBis suggested to my mind a truth of great 
importAnce; namely, that there are numbers of 
people to^y who are travelling to eternity under 
false pietencee. For an unconverted man lo con- 
sole himself that performing acta of charity, and 
leading what he considers to be a good life, iu oider 
to get to heaven, is like a man travelling second- 
class with a third-class ticket : he ia bound to find 
out his mistake some day. The world may not 
detect any difference between a dmstian and a well- 
living unbeliever (though it should do so) ; hui Ood 
does. There are none in heaven under false colours. 
and none ever will be thera God has found & 
legitimate way into that glory land, and that way- 
the only one — is through Christ Yon may try 
another, but 'twiU not lead you to the goal you wist 
to reach. There are hundreds of ways to hell, 
vhich at some point branch into the main road that 
leads to destruction. 

There is act Omb Way to Hbavkh. 
Are you on the way to heaven % Let me ask you 
to sink every other question, and, in the presence of 
God, confine yourself to this one, "Am I going to 
heaven f" Get this important queation answered : 
if going to hell, it is not new too late to stop, but 
soon it will be. There is no such thing as 
repentance after death, or "eternal hope." "" 
pentonce and salvation must be had to-do]/, m 
eternity they are not known. My reader, get on 
your knees about this matter; get into God's 
presence, and look the question in the face, as 
eventually every man mwit do, when too late to 
alter. Remember, " Now is the accepted time, now 
is the day of salvation." F. C. S. 



DON'T think you are such a great sinner 
at alL" Such were the words addrened 

to Mrs. ■ by her husband when she 

got home from the gospel meeting one 
night, and told him what a sinnei she 
was. She bad been convinced that she 
was a ainnsr before God; and when 
are convinced of sin by the Spirit of God 
truly they see themselves to be vile. Her husband 
leaked at her in suipriBe. His wits such a dnner ; 
Ua could not believe it "I wish," he aaya, "I 
were only half as good as yon." But bis wife had 
found out God's opinion of herself. She was "as 
good oe her neighbours " no longer. Why 1 Because 
she was convinced of sin. She saw herself a lost 
sinner — perishing — going down to hell ; for she was 
if Christ She had never been converted unto 
God. Have you ever thus been convinced of sint 
I do not ask if you know yourself to be a sinner. 
Everyone admite that "we are all einneis." But 
have yon, as an individual, been convinced that yon 
are an enemy of God and deserving of hellt It is 
c-aay to say, " We are all sinners ;" but it ia quite a 
different thing to say, "J am the sinner — lost, un- 
done, i>erishing." This is the point at which Mr& 

had arrived. Her husband could not nnder- 

.^tnjid it, because he had never been converted to 
Uod ; he had never passed through the waters of 
conviction faimselfl Hence he thought his wife 
good enough; but she could not be convinced of 
any other thing than this — that she was a great 
ataner before God. By this time sinners were 
getting saved, and people were opening their bouses 

for gospel meetinga Mrs. attended these 

meetings regularly ; for whan souls are anxious 
they soon run to hear the gospeL She found peace 
to her soul through that Scripture being applied to 
her heart by the power of God's mighty Spirit : 
" Vnrily, verily, I lay tmto you, Be that keartth my 
wonl, and belieceth on Him thai sent toe, hath ever- 
lastinij life, and shall not come into condemnation ; 
hul in passed from death unto life." (John v. 24.) 
That night she went home and told her husband 
that she was saved. This was another surprise 
for him. She wished him to pray, but he had 
never bent the knee in prayer; so she prayed 
herself. Salvation bad come to that house, and 
she could now praise God for the gospel of His 
Son. 
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1U0N0ST the beantifol motmtiiinB of 
Cumberland I met a shepherd much 
distressed ; for a sheep and a lamb bad 
atrayed fai avray, ttud at last he bad 
discovered them npon a mclc in a most 

"They have wandered away," said be, "jump- 
ing from rock to 



duigeroua 




fiiead of mine, " is it not veij dangeroua work I" 

" Ay, it is dangerous ; it 's at the rbk of my life. 
There 's no one else in Uie valley that dares try it" 
As the shepherd of Borrowdale went forth on bis 
huardoos enterprise we thought of Him who speaks 
of Himself) in John x., as the Good Shepherd. 
Sorroupded by the glory of heaven, the Lord left 
it bU. We bad gone astray Jike the lost sheep ; but 
Be was moved with compassion as He beheld us 
lo«^ on the brink of that awful eternal precipice, 
tite bottomless jnt 

Tlte Lord Jeans Chiiat knew it was &r more 
trolj imposnUe for ns to get back to Qod than 



even for those poor sheep to return to their shep- 
herd ; and so the blessed Lord, seeing out utter 
belplesaaess to do anything but perish, came to 
seek and to save us. When tfaere was no eye to 
pity, the Shepherd's eye pitied ; and when there 
was no arm to save, tbie Shepherd's arm brought 
deliverance. It was no hiieUng or stranger, hut 
the Shepherd Himself. 

But it was not that He risked His life, like the 
Borrowdale shepherd, suspended by the rope over 
the precipice. 
No ; He gave up 
His life, and died 
in our stead. 

The sheep on 
the hill hod no- 
thing to do to 
save themselves ; 
they could do 
notiiing ; their 
salvation was all 
by the shepherd 
from first to last 
Deliverance came 
from above, and 
they were carried 
up to the top, 
safe in the sh^ 
herd's arms. 
Everything de- 
pended on hini. 
Just so in the 
gospel, all de- 
pends on Chrisi 
Has He done the 
work, and has He 
done it for me t 
And as the shep- 
herd brought biB 
sheep home re- 
joicing, so the 
Lord watches 
over His own, 
caring for tbem 
to the end. The 
one who saves ia 
the one who 
keeps. 

If you are not saved by God's salvation it is not 
because Christ is unwillmg to save you; ob, no I 
for He waits at this moment to be gracious. Tutu 
not away from Him ; for if you refuse Him, the 
only Saviour, you must perish eternally. Be not like 
a foolish sheep that turned from the shepherd, and 
falling over the rocks was dashed to pieces. "Believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christy and thou shalt be saved." 
"Teaderlv the Shephetd, 
O'er toe moimUiiu Oold, 
OoBi to tiTmK Hu loot one 
Back to ths fold. 
Seekiiig to aaie, •esUns to save ; 
Lost oust 'til Je«us irnifciTig to mtb." 
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he had to bring a bullock or a lamb to the place 

Ji H^JSTED JS-Jifl. where the name of the Lord was set up; and 

^ ^ . -T^ . ■ 1 .1 1 th^° ^* had to lay his hand upon the head of 

i; =-», ■"' ,"" '^5' " "IS'-'v 't I"' "'"'l- Thi. w» the confession ot his ,i„. 
Si sud. m reply to my enquiry .bout jj^ ,,y j^ j^j, ^^^ , j ^^^^ , ^^ ^^^ 

^' hifl state before God ; " and but for ■_ i _ il i n j j a- j , .v 

, , , ' . , , , animal waa then killed, and offered np for the 

fear it would be worse, I should ■ r ^t. ■ j »i ■ - . 

, -' , , , . 1 ■■ 1 8in of the einuer; and the sine were foreiven. 

ha?e ended my wretched existence lone; „,,,„, , , - „ . . . , „. 

- r „ . ° The full knowledge of all our sins is with Him 

•r- aco. I seem to see all my sms arrayed , . , , , - , , „ 

1. r i-. J J *!. . -vi r .. 1. I ■"'*<' **''*^ •'"f place, and said, 'Mine imquities 
before God, and the tembie future haunts me .i_ 1. i ■ * i . , ,v 

. ..i^Ti. J 11T A. . are more than the haire of my head.' He con- 

d«y ^d mght. I have done .11 I ean to get ,^^j j^^__^ ^^ ^ ^^ ^^ j^„ punishment 

nd of It, but It le no use. ^^^ j^^^ . ^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ,_^^^ ^^^^ j^,^ ^^^^^ 

I let him tell out all he wished to say before ^^^ believing Him who died fop yonp sms 

1 answered any of his questions; and when he y„„ ^m t, delivered from the burden; and 

had finished he looked at me, as much as to say, „|,j„ j,„„ ,^ deUvered from the burden, you 

" Is not mine a hopeless case ! " ^^U trust Him to deliver you from the power 

I opened my Bible to Paalm xxjtii., and read, of gin. But this must be between yon and 

"When I kept silence, my bones waxed old God." 

through my roaring .11 the d.y long. For day My nest visit told me at once that all was 

and night thy hand was heavy npon me : my ,ottled. There was the elm, deep joy of soul ; 

moisture is turned into the drought of summer." ^hj^h was too deep to be noisy. 
And this, it .ppears, went on for nearly a whole „ j h,,^ ,^^0 Him, and He has spoken peace 

year. Then he confessed his sin, saying, "I ^ ^y ,„„i ■• be said. "Yes; all the dreadful 

acknowledged my sin unto thee, and mine ,;„, „j gone, 'blotted out,' His word tells me 

iniquity have I not hid. I said. I will confess ,„ g^ hath spoken to me ; piaise Him ! " And 

my transgression nnto the Lord ; .nd Thou for- i,, did preise the Lord, 
gavest the iniquity of my sin." „ ^^^ ^^ ^^ader, have felt your need ot 

"This." I said, "is the royal road to peace, forgiveness, confess it to the Lord Jesus, and 

and there U no other; and directly you lake He will frankly and freely forgive. He delights 

that phico, you will have forgiveness. 'He that to pardon. Just read what God deelates in His 

eovereth his sins shall not prosper : but whoso „ord : " Thou hast vimritd Me with thine ini- 

oonfesseth and foisJtoth them shaU have meroy.' qnities. I, even I, am He that blotteth out thy 

(Prov. iiviit 13.) ' H we confess oor sins. Ho ininagressions for mine own sake, and wiU not 

is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and to ,emember thy sins." (Isa. xliiL 24, 25.) Think 

eleanse ns ftom all nniighteousuees.' " (1 John „( God being wearied with your sins, and yet 

r- 9.) asking you to acknowledge yonr condition, to 

"Oh, sir," he replied, "it is no easy thing to own your need of a Saviour, and accept Christ 

confess a life of sins! I can't remember a quarter as the "Lamb of God which taketh away the 

of my sins, they are so many." sin of the world." 

" Well," I said, " tell God they are more than There are some people who are afiaid that if 

yon can remember. The publican did not coimt they believe in the Lord .Tesus, and have their 

up his sins, but smote upon his bresst, saying, sins washed away, they wiU not stand. Some 

* Qod be merciful to me a sinner.' Tiut was have said to me, " I would like to be a Christian ; 

getting lid of the burden by laying it down but if I confess Christ to-night I am afraid I 

bafoie God. The prodigal said, ' I have siimed.' shall go back in the world to-morrow." Never, 

He did not enumerate them, but said, ' I have I trust. The grace that sought me out when 

tinned,' and instantly all his sins were forgiven, dead in trespasses and sins is able to keep me. 

When an leraelite had sinned under the law. If Qod in His infinite love has saved me^ Hi 
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WILL KEEP me. I ahall still be needp, but my 
lesources will be in Kim. He will be all that 
I need, from the day I take Him at His word 
until the day He takes me home. Think you 
that it could be possible for the prodigal when 
in the father's house to be in dread of going 
back to the "far country"! No; impossible. He 
had left it for ever. The remembrance of it 
voold be aufiioient to assure himself that he 
never would return ; the husks would have no 
attractions while there was bread enough and 
to spare, and there would be little fear of hb 
returning to feed swine after he had been fed 
on the very beat of Ms father's house, 

Header, you need a Saviour. Will you have 
Jesus ? You need a keeper. Will you have 
Jeans ? Take Him as your Saviour, and He 
■will be your Friend under all circumstances, 

" Come now, and let us reason together, saith 
the Lord : though your sins be as scarlet, they 
shall be as white as snow ; though they be red 
like crimson, they shall be as wool," (Isa. i. 18.) 



" ¥SJi\^E ?B TpE Ldl^D." 



VRAIBE the Lord, H aU mute, 
]• Brought from dukocea into light ; 
*I AU the good we have or know, 
K God in aierty doth bestow. 

FrsUe tbe Lord with heart and Bound, 
He for all a ranaom found ; 
Pniee Him for Hii vondrooB love, 
fiainta on earth and hosts ahore. 

Sound Bis prsiies far and vide, 
Christ the Lord for Mnners died [ 
Ijoudsr still the glad reiiain, 
Jesus lires who once was slain. 

Swell the anthems of Bis graee, 
Christ prepRres for us a place 
In the glorj whera He 's gone, 
Near Bimielf upon the throne. 

PruM the Lord, Hs comes again, 
RanBomed millions in His train; 
Changed or sleeping, then we'U rise 
In His likenee* to the skies. 

Lo 1 the Horoing Star is near. 
Soon will end our " witness " here ; 
Wuling, toiling itill, we raise 
Jojfal songa from heuta of pnuM, 



. J WORD TO BACKSLIDERS. 

OKIE time tmca a gentleman went lo 
liine at the bouse of some old friends 
who lived not many miles from the 
town of Leeds. He had not been 
amongst them for some yeara, and for 
a short time was too deeply engaged 
I conversation to notice that there was at the table 
vacant chair, 

"Did you expect any other gucat?" he enquired 
of the lady of the house, as his eye fell upon it 
after a while. She burst into t«ars, " Dont you 
remember poor Tom 1 That is his chair. He ran 
away from home three years ago, and every day we 
hoped he might come hock ; and his chair is ready 
set for htm, because then if he came in at any 
moment he would feel that he was welcome and 
forgiven. But he won't come to-day, poor fellow, 
though the chair ia there ; for I had a letter tiiis 
morning &om a nurse in the hospital in Leeds, 
saying he ia there, with both legs badly broken in 
an accident. And the worst is that we cannot go 
to him ; for the nurse says he doesn't know she has 
written, and is in such a state of mind and body it 
might kill him to see any of us." 

The mother's heart was bowed down with grief 
heeause she could not hasten to her poor prodigal, 
and assure him of forgiveness and imchanged affec- 
tion. She forgot all the sorrow he had caused h«, 
and thought only of him. eufiering alone omonget 
strangers, thinking perhaps his mother's love 
estranged for ever. 

Tbe visitor listened to the sad story with atten- 
tive sympathy, and went away promising to go to 
Leeds on the morrow and find out how poor Tom 
really was. 

Mr. had seen a great deal of life, and sin, 

and safiering, and he knew that Joy doe» not as a 
rule kill anybody, so he determined to let Tom 
know hie mother loved him still. He walked up 
the ward, past Tom's bed, as if he never saw him, 
and the poor fellow was so glad to see a well-known 
face that he forgot concealment, and cried out, 

"Mr. !" on the impulse of the moment 

Mr. turned, and said, as if Tom was the last 

person ho expected to see — 

I " Oh, Tom, is that yout How did you get henl 
\ I was along with your mother yesterday." 
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"My mother] Oh, sir, dont Bpeak of her! ^^ 

doo'tipaak of her I I've been so wicked to her ^SWIJ^fi W VJIE EIlE^P. 

die never can forgive me I " ^ WJBXim TO rouNa MES. 

And be bnried his face in his hanoB, and cned ^itr. 

like a chUd. ^^K^ AMES C was what the world would 

" Why, Tom, I dined at yout honae last night, '^3J£, call a good sort of a fellow. His bosinesa 

and your chair was readj set for yon ; yonr mother ^SBEht ability was of no small value, and in 

always baa your place laid at table, ao that things jMK^ proof of this, although comparatively a 

might look comfortable in case you turned up sud- jj^FJw young man, be held the responsible 

denly." '**^^i position of head book-keeper in a laige 

" Then she must love me a little still, sir," cried ^^ meicantile house in New York city, which 

Tom, 'twixt hope and fear, raising his bead out of oflke he had filled for some tima But, although 

his bands. James was mucb valued by bis employers and 

" Lore you f To be sure she does I She couldn't esteemed by his hoBinees associates, he was " a 

talk of anything else last night ; she 's longing to stranger to grace and to Qod," for he was not bom 

have you home again." again ; and the position he occupied tended to bring 

"I'll go home at once," said Tom, his heart all him into contact with other young men, godless and 

melted to hear of affection when he expected scorn graceless as he was. In the month of August James 

and anger. But whmi he tried to rise he fell back left the store to spend bis vacation in Canada, pur- 

•gain, crying out, "I can't, I can't;" for his poor poaing to have, what he termed, "a good tima." 

broken legs would not let him stir. But his mother Released from business responsibilities, he gave the 

came to Mm, and nursed him till he was well, and lusts of his depraved nature unrestiained course, 

took him home. He isn't likely to ran away again! rcgardleae of the warning — " Kejoice, young man. 

It ia just so with the Lord and backsliders. They in thy youth ; and let thy heart cheer thee in the 

get away from God, and they think He 's too angry days of thy youth, and walk in the ways of thine 

to have tbem back again, and so they go on, gettii^ heart, and in the sight of thine eyes : but know 

&rtber and fertiier from their Father, until some thou, that for all these things God will bring thee 

t«irihle thing happens; and then, by some means, into judgment" (Eccles. xL 9.) A few days afl«r 

fiiey find out His love is nncbangbd and nnchang- this a telegram was received in the store which 

ing, and that He is only longing for them to repent James had left, announcing that, when crossing 

and seek His face again. Sick and wounded with Lake Ontario on one of the lake steamers, he bad 

■in, th«7 can scarcely come to Him, but like Tom's seated himself on the ta&ail of the steamer ; the 

notlier— or rather, like the &tber of the prodigal lake was somewhat rough, the boat lurched, Jamee 

•on in Luke xv. — He runs to meet them, to welcome, lost his balance, and fell into the water, and, 

to cure, and to beatow gifts. although an expert swimmer, he aank before 

If any backslider read this story let me tell you assistance could reach him. 

that your Father wants you home ; He sends a Header, do not think that the above is fiction I 

mnaige to you. Won't yon raoeive itt for the writer was employed fi>r some time by the 

" / vnll heal their baeksHding, I mil love them same firm, and knew personally the subject of the 

fi^y : /or Ritne ajiger it turned aaay from him." above narrative. Aa one saved eternally from the 

(Hooea xiv. 4.) wrath to come by the blood of the Son of Ood, let 

Think of the atory of the lost sheep. (Luke xv.) me ask yon a plain queetiSn : If yon had been in 

Tonr Saviour is looking for yon. Fly to Hia open, James C 'a place, where would yonr aoul now 

waiting anui^ that He may carry yon home r^oicing. be, in heaven or hell — which t Do not think me 

mde, young man, for putting such a question. I 

"' I^nd, Thm hut hen Thy nine^ and nuie ; ^^ j^^ y(,„^ tut you, for JesMi " Dost thoo 

»t7v'^'^r'*y"'^''T.- ,» t«>i«™ on the Son of God r You may my. 

Bat tbi Shepheid nude wuwer. This of MinB , , , . , , , . 

Hu wudeied iwaj Irom Me ; "Don't bother me juat now with behaving on 

And altlwagh the n»d be rough and tteep, Jesus ; I am young, and there is plenty of time 

IgotothcdeMTtiofinilMjebeep.'" yet." Who gave you authority to say that there i> 

a. G. L. " time euoogh " yetl God says, " Behold, now is 
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the accepted time ; behold, now is the day of 
salvation" (2 Cor. vi. 2); and, **0 man, who art 
thou that repliest against Godi" (Rom. ix. 20.) 
Dp not be so foolish, young man, as to allow the 
devil to cheat you out of your soul's salvation with 
a few pleasures which are naught but bubbles light 
as air. You, who are so smart in business, consider, 
<< What shall it profit a man, if he shall gain the 
whole world, and lose his own soulT* (Mark viii 
36.) Eemember that Satan gives his best wine 
first, but reserves the worst till the last Soon, 
young man, the last visit to the theatre will be paid 1 
soon you shall have enjoyed your last dance on the 
ball-room floor with your godless companion ! soon 
the proprietor of the billiard saloon shall miss your 
well-known face. "Where is So-and-so 1" will be 
asked " Dead 1" " Gone to meet God I " shall be 
the response. Oh, may God awaken you, young 
man, to see yourself a condemned sinner on the 
quipk^ march to hell, and ere another day may pass 
oyer your Chnstless head, you may be dead and 
lo^t for all eternity. But "/ have got good news for 
yoUf a story, wonderful and true." " Christ died for 
the ungodly." (Rom. v. 6.) God's verdict has 
been brought in against sinners, religious and 
irreligious, moral and immoral, Jew and Grentile; 
" no difference," " all have sinned " (Rom. iii 22, 
23); and "the wages of sin is death." (Rom. vi. 
23.) Young man, you have sinned; "how then 
can man be justified with Godi" (Job xxv. 4.) 
" Deliver from going -down to the pit : I have found 
a ransom." (Job xxxiii. 24.) "He" (Jesus) "was 
delivered for our offences, and was raised again for 
our justification," (Rom. iv. 25.) " Christ died for 
our sins according to the Scriptures ; and that He 
was buried^ and that He rose again the third day 
according to the Scriptures." (1 Cor. xv. 3, 4.) 
Again, ere I lay down my pen, I would seek to 
persuade you to be reconciled to God. Time is 
short; eternity is at hand; prepare to meet God. 
You may drink of this world's pleasures, and drink 
deeply, but if you die without Christ in eternity 
you shall drink of the cup of the wrath of God. 
" And I saw a great white throne, and Him that 
s^t on it, from whose face the earth and the heaven 
fled away ; and there was found no place for them. 
And I saw the dead, small and great, stand before 
Gpd ; and the books were opened : and another 
book was opened, which is the book of life : and 
the dead were judged out of those things which were 
written in the books, according to their works. 



And the sea gave up the dead which were in it . . . 
and whosoever was not found written in the book 
of life was cast into the lake of fire*" (Rev. xx. 
11-13, 15.) "To-day if ye will hear His voice, 
harden not your hearts." (Heb. iv. 7.) " He that 
believeth on the Son hath everlasting life : and he 
that believeth not the Son shall not see life; but 
the wrath of God abideth on him." (Jolm iii 36.) 

W. P. D. 

" BltBsed Ib he whose truugreesion is forgiren."— Fsalx zzzii. I. 



,cwN my ignoxanoe and my madness, 
e> 1 



Though it seemed to others gladoeaa, 
I long wandered in parsoit of joy, and pleasure, and delight ; 
And where'er the riot sounded, 
There my giddy footsteps bounded. 
For nothing me astounded, 
However sad and £» from right» 
And dark scenes of sin and folly were as pictures in my sigfit. 

But a Saviour's yearning met me, 
And a Saviour's mercy let me 
Feel the horrors of my certain and my fast impending doom; 
And I sought by reformation 
To work out my own salvation. 
And I offered my oblation. 
But could not remove the gloom 
Which fast settled on. my spirit when I thought upon the 
tomb. 

With a soul bowed down by sorrow, 
And no prospect for the morrow, 
But deeper, deeper misery, for I felt I was undone, 
I besought with deep entreaty, 
<* Oh, my Qod and Father, meet me, 
And with loving accents greet me. 
For the sake of Christ, Thy Son ! 
Oh, remember not my madness, but what Christ, my Lord, 
has done ! " 

Then true joy broke on my spirit. 
And I knew I did inherit 
The rich blessings of forgiveness and salvation full and free ; 
'Twas the Cro*$ of Ohrui relieved me, 
For all else had but deceived me, 
And I cried, " Now nought shall grieve me 
But, my Lord, forsaking Thee. 
Ohy but draw me, precious Jesus, and my soul shall follow 
Theel" 

And the Father kissed His child, 
Once so wayward and so wild, 
And He sweetly cheered me onward, setting glory in my 
view! 
Oh, the joy of having Jesus, 
Who from every bondage frees us. 
And of every woe relieves us ! 
Oh, 'tis rapture deep and true ! 
Surely all would love the Saviour if His predouaneas the^ 
knew. A. M. 
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WE P^TH m LIFE. 

One Spirit and One Body. 

P'N the second verse of the nineteenth chapter of 
the Acts of the Apostles we find that a very 
striking qneation is put by the apostle Paul to 
certain disciples whom he had found at Ephesua 
— "Have ye Toceived the Holy Ghost since ye 
ye believed 1" Those of whom this was asked were 
obviously believere; this the expression "since ye 
believed" places beyond all reasonable doubt. And 
again the apostle conld remind them in his epistle 
to the Ephesians that after they believed they were 
sealed with that Holy Spirit of promise, (Eph. I 1 3.) 

It is well to notice here that the point raised is 
not one of salvation, but of receiving the Spirit of 
God. Having salvation and possessing the Spirit 
are both divine lealitics which ate assuredly not to 
be taken as meaning the same thing. Although 
closely connected, they must not be confused to- 
gether. The very terras of the question bring both 
farathe oat in bold relief. The answer given shows 
us that, like the believing Samaritans of whom we 
lead in Acts viil 14-17, and to whom Peter and 
John were sent, they bad not received the Holy 
GhosL So alao in theae daye there are many of 
God's deal childien who, although thoroughly alive 
to the joy of a present salvation, have never con- 
sidered nor weighed the deep importance of the 
questtoQ — " Have ye received the Holy Ghost since 
ye believed 1" 

In the Old Testament Scriptures we frequently 
le&i that the Spirit of the Lord came upon those 
who were used by God from time to time in any 
qiecial manner, and we aloo know that in those days 
holy men of God both spoke and wrote as they 
were moved by the Holy Ghost Hence it was 
quite in keeping with the diapensational operations 
of the divine Spirit for David to pray, " Take not 
thy Holy Spirit from me." In these days, however, 
the daily prayer of the b^lever should be for more 
thorough subjection to the Spirit's influence, and 
for lesf, tendency to grieve Him, and thereby to 



hinder the full display of His power. In John xiv. 
16, J7 the Lord Jesus Christ Himself announces to 
His disciples that the Holy Ghost would come and 
abide with them. This is very important. And in 
making the announcement to the loved ones He was 
about to leave the Holy Ghost or Comforter ia 
spoken of no longer as a divine influence to be 
poured out, as in the past, but as a divine person 
who would guide them into all truth. In this way 
the change was both complete and marked. The 
Holy Ghoet bad not yet come in an abiding sense, 
"because Jesus was not yet gloriiied." (John viL 39.) 

A reference to the Scriptures in which the Holy 
Spirit is spoken of will make this grand truth very 
clear to the enquiring mind. Thus John xiv. gives 
us the promise of the Comforter, and Acta ii gives 
us the fulfilment of the promise on the day of 
Pentecost. The period between the giving of tbia 
promise and its fulfilment was to be spent by the 
disciples in tarrying at Jerusalem " until they were 
endued with power from on high." When Jeeus 
was glorified the Holy Ghost was given to dwell in 
the believer in consequence of the infinite and 
eternal value of the work that Christ accomplished 
for him. The importance of this may be gathered 
from the statement of the Lord Himaelf, that it was 
expedient for the disciples that He should go away 
from them in order that the Comforter might come 
to them. This makes the truth most positive that 
the Holy Ghost had never before been dwelling on 
the earth, if His coming could only be dependent 
and consequent upon the departure of the Lord 
from the earth. " Know ye not," eaya the apostle 
Paul, " that your body ia the temple of the Holy 
Ghost?" If so the Spirit is in the believer; but it 
does not necessarily follow that the believer ia 
always "in the Spirit" It is needful to make this 
distinction because the minds of some may revert 
the statement of the apostle, John, in the 
Apocalypse, th^t he was "in the Spirit on the 
Lord's-day." By this we are to leain that on the 
occasions of which he speaks the power of the Spirit 
in the beloved apostle was manifested in such un- 
hindered fulness that he was conacious of having 
been qualified to enter into the special character of 
scenes brought before him. When this is the 
case the believer is indeed a vessel sanctified and 
meet for the Master's iise. 

Thus we learn from the Word that although the 
power of the divine Spirit was felt in the worid in 
times past, now tbat Jeeus has been glorified the 
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Holy Ghost takes up His abode in those who are 
believers, and that He will continue to do so mntil 
the saints are caught up to meet the Lord in the air. 
(2 Thess. ii 7.) 

To receive such a glorious tenant it follows that 
the vessel must be specially fitted. This fitness can 
only be of God, and not of man. The Holy Ghost 
can dwell in believers because they are washed, and 
sanctified, and justified. (2 Cor. v. 17, 18.) Sin 
having been put away by the precious blood of 
Christ, the Spirit can be received by the " hearing 
of faith." (GaL iiL 2.) Having thus been received, 
the apostolic injunction, "Grieve not the Holy 
Spirit of God," should never be lost sight o£ There 
is another aspect in which the work of the Holy 
Ghost upon the earth must also be considered, and 
the two should never be confused ; for they are 
totally distinct We have already seen that the 
Holy Ghost dwells in the believer individually. 
Before this the children of God ' were scattered 
abroad, but afterwards they were " builded together 
for an habitation of God by the Spirit" This truth 
is presented to us in Scripture in the figure of a 
body, the " one body " into which each member is 
baptized by the Spirit, and of which the Lord Jesus 
Christ is the risen, living Head. The Holy Ghost 
takes up His abode also in this "habitation of God." 
Every believer, therefore becomes part of the one 
body in which the Holy Ghost dwells — "For as the 
body is one, and hath many members, and all the 
members of that one being many are one body, so 
also is Christ For by one Spirit we are all baptized 
into one body, and have been all made to drink 
into one Spirit . . . Now ye are the body of Christ 
and members in particular." (1 Cor. xii 12-27.) 

The figure of the one body is presented in order 
to show that believers on earth are united to Christ 
in heaven and to one another, and are by the one 
Spirit indissolubly connected. 

" One Spirit with the Lord, 

Jesns the glorified 
• Esteems the Church for which He bled 

His Body and His Bride." 

W. H. F. C. 



A Mbktino will be held at Welbeck Hall, 71, Welbeck 
Street, W., on Taesday evening, April 22nd, at 7 o'clock, 
to commend Messrs. John Hambleton and Frakk 
Brewster to the Lord on their departure for Australia 
to carry on Bible Carriage work in the colonies. 

Received for above work.— Kinomtown, £1. 




''JOJi ¥JUa BEmEVE nVfi III]S¥IKIED 

Acts xui. 39. 

** One word only, that art, did ii" This was tha jojfal 
a dying yoong ladj to a Mrrant of Ood who had rtad It ta 



KE word oft availeth 

The sinner to reach, 
Which alike both the lowest 
And highest will teach ; 
That from death in a moment 

To life they may pass, 

As the wind in its swiftness 

Sweeps over the grass. 

To this word let ns listeiit 

For in it is /i/#, 
And it ends, as we hear it, 

The struggle and strife 
Between Christ and His fohies 

With feelings and frames, 
Which may for aooeptanoe 

Have put in their claims. 

Thus grasping the life-belt 

We won't let it go, 
As it raises the wretched 

From ruin and woe; 
And with trumpet-note cleame 

The news shall resound, 
That life through BBLiiTnro 

In Jesus is found. 

All transgressions forgiven. 

All sins blotted out, 
And the previous life ended 

Of darkness and doubt ; 
There 's now a beginning 

Of heavenly days, 
And a life which out-gushes 

With gladness and praise. 









• ill 



One word only did it. 

And proved not in vain ; 
So its note we re-echo 

Again and again — 
That BBLiBvixo in Jesus^ 

With ftdth will come sight, 
As we pass in a moment 

From darkness to light. 

To see Him who loveth 

And calls us His own. 
In glory now seated 

With Gk>d on the throne; 
Thence freely dispensing 

The blessings received. 
For the comfort of those 

Who in Him have betiered. 



r 



d 



A. M. Hull. 
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n HE COMETH WITH CloilDS^^^BlD EVERY ^! fE SHALL 5F ir'7 
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h cry ring through the ears ! and what anzietiea i maimer ia the very centre of the locality from 
dMBit ^<^o it the bieaate of tliosawhoee lives and whence emanates through the preae die teaminjj 
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thousands of books, great and small — the well- 
known "Row" of the publishing trade. On the 
night of Wednesday, April 2nd, raged the fiercest 
fire known in the metropolis for a generation at 
least. Finding its origin in a printing office in the 
narrow Lovell's Court, it quickly spread on every 
side, consuming in its rapid progress building after 
building, until at last nearly twenty houses were 
laid in ruins, while many others were greatly 
damaged by fire and water. 

As for ourselves, we had a marvellous escape 
through the providence of God shielding us from 
harm, as the premises at the back of our ware- 
house at 21, Paternoster Square was in flames, 
and everyone expected the fire would reach us ; for 
only a wall separated, and the buildings were very 
old and inflammable ; but He, whose mercy and 
care we have before proved, again protected us 
from the devouring fire; for at the very critical 
moment the wind suddenly changed, and the noble 
efforts of the firemen were crowned with success in 
staying the onward rush of the blaring fire. 

What lessons shall we seek to gather from this 
terrible scene so recently enacted, and of which the 
ohaned and blackened ruins tell the mournful tale ? 
The following are some we may briefly note : 

1. The catastrophe was sudden. 

2L It was terribly destructive in its character. 

3. Its beginning was smalL 

4. But its results are ruin and desolation. 

In the suddenness of the fire we are solemnly re- 
minded of the character of that judgment that will 
overtake the ungodly. We left the city that after- 
noon, in common with other men of business in the 
neighbourhood, little thinking of what would so 
soon overtake and destroy the houses and property 
of many. So men are passing onward from time 
towards eternity, lulled into a false security, not 
stopping to think of the future ; and if they do for 
a moment pause and consider they comfort them- 
selves with the thought that all is right, and they 
cry, "Peace and safety," when, lo! sudden de- 
struction Cometh upon them, and they shall not 
escape. This is a picture drawn by the Lord Himself 
of the condition of men at His coming. Occupied 
and engrossed in the affairs of this life, they go on 
as if there were no eternity beyond, no judgment 
to escape, no God before whose face they must 
stand ; but though they turn a deaf ear to the 
warnings of God, and disbelieve His word, yet 
thai day will come and overtake them as a thief. 



The fire was terribly destructive-. In the word of 
God we have vividly portrayed the fearful character 
of the day of the Lord. As this fire soon reduced 
pile after pile of buildings to ashes, so wiU it be 
when "the Lord Jesus shall be revealed from 
heaven with His mighty angels, in flaming fire 
taking vengeance on them that know not God, 
and obey not the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ." 
There will be no possibihty of escape in that day 
for those who have despised the day of Gkxl's grace 
and longsufiering ; for no power will be able to 
deliver them from the wrath of the Lord ; for the 
prophet Zephaniah foretells plainly that "neither 
their silver nor their gold shall be able to deliver 
them in the day of the Lord's wrath ; but the whole 
land shall be devoured by the fire of His jealousy." 

The fire had small beginnings. It may have 
originated in the carelessness of some printer's lad, 
or some match thrown thoughtlessly on the ground, 
igniting first of all some loose paper, then spreading 
to something else easily combustible, until before it 
could be extinguished this immense damage was 
dona Such is the course of sin. One single act 
of disobedience brought all the ruin and death into 
our world, and what is true of the human race as a 
whole is equally true in the case of the individual 
How many a young man, fresh from his parental 
home, coming up to our great city, has been led 
away by some apparently small beginnings I Some 
companion has invited him just for once to join 
a social evening gathering of other young men not 
too steady in their habits ; and though perhaps at 
first he has yielded only a step, and that with re- 
luctance, you may see him now with reeling gait 
and bloodshot eyes, the constant hahihU of the 
music-hall and the gambling-den. "Behold, how 
great a matter a little fire kindleth," said the aposUe 
James ; and truly we see the illustration of this on 
every side. Very few men go down the hill at a 
gallop or at express speed ; they begin the decline 
very gently ; the break is put on by the voice of 
conscience, and the thought of home and friends ; 
but by-and-by sin obtains such a mastery that, like 
a raging fire, it bums within, and impels men on to 
destruction. 

My reader, I would ask you to heed these lessons, 
and urge you to consider your position, whether you 
are in danger of the fire of the judgment of Ood 
overtaking you. Ilemember there is now oppor- 
tunity to escape ; an open door is set before you in 
I the Lord Jesus. A God of infinite love invitfes you; 
i a Saviour who died for you is waiting to receive 
, you, and shelter you from the wrath to coma Be 
I wise then and escape while it is the day of His 
I longsufiering and salvation. J. £• H. 



Hat 1, 18S4.] 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



47 



"I^TS ^Llt HWpiF; TYE lSIfi]5ED TO IT." 

BIT -vr. J. H, BRBA.LE'y. 

■OULD yer honour he bo 

I kind SB to give me a lift 

my roadV said a 

led -looking individual 

I to Lliu writer some time I 




It vas a fortnight be- 
' fori: Ohristmaa, and in 
the toetli of n biting east wind I 
waa driving over one of the ridgea 
of the ElackdowQ Hilla, going to a 
town some miles fiom mj ))ome. I was at the 
time so occupied with roy own thoughts that I had 
not noticed I was passing a traveller, until the 
above words caused me to look around, and draw 
np Hie horse. 

"Would yer honour be so kind as to give me a 
lift on my road 1 I 've walked nigh on to twenty 
mUee to-day, and have nearly eight more before I 
get home again." 

Seeing at a glance that the poor fellow was 
honest, and possessed an open and straightforward 
appearance, and feeling the comfort of riding myaelf, 
I iflplied, " By all means, my good fellow ; jump up 
in the trap." 

Ae he did so, I inwardly prayed it might be the 
means of his hlesaing, and sought guidance from 
God as to how I should introduce the subject to 

Said I, " Yon appear very tired. Where do you 
oome from 1 and what brings you over the Hills in 
thia weatherl" for I knew he was not one of the 
immediate neighbourhood ; besides, he himself bad 
eaid be had eight miles to walk before he got home. 



wasn't quite satisfied, and felt very uneasy like; 
and my missus she says to me, ' John,' says she, 
'you bad better go up to once and gee about it, and 
get the 'greement^paper sfgiied, or perhaps he '11 run 
word,' says she. So that 's why I corned up to-day, 
sir. But 'tis all right, sir, now ; 'tis signed to," said 
the poor fellow, with much evident satisfaction and 
a feeling of reliet 

" So I suppose," I asked, " there 's not much fear 
of his running word now, and you are quite satisfied 
about iti" 

" Oh yes, sir ! " said he. " I baint afeerd of that ' 
now, because 'ti» signed to, and he can't alter it. I 
can KEEP Aim to it." This last was said with a very 
decided emphasis. 

" So you will be changing bouses soon," said L 

" Well," be raphed, " not just directly, sir, not 
till Lady-day ; but we shall then, I suppose." 

" Don't you think between this and then either 
he or you may alter your miudl" 

" Well, sir, I don't reckon / shall ; for the place 
where I do live now is scarcely fit to. live in. I 
want to get out as soon as I can, and should be 
glad to at Christmas, only the present tenant don't 
go out till Lady-day. And as for the landlord, 
I 've got him too tight ; 'tis sighted to." 

" What about that ot/ier house you 're going to 
leave before longl" I asked. " Have you got another 
to live in when you leave that onel" 

He looked at me very confusedly, as though he 
had either misunderstood me, or I had misunder- 
stood him, and said : 

" What other house, sir 1 I don't rent only one ; 
leastways I only live in one, and I don't count I 
should rent a house I didn't occupy." 

"Ob, yes you do!" I replied. "You occupy 
M , which you hope to reach by- 



" I live near M , sir, if yon know where that ; ond-by ; the other here by my side. The one made 

ia. But I 'm going to change houses pretty quick ; | of bricks and mortar ; the other, of flesh and blood 
leaatways I want to, and the landlord of the house j — your body. What about this lastl Do yon 

I wont to take lives in H , or some way out of 

it So I've come up to-day to see him about it, 
and get it settled, sir. You see, 'twill soon be 
quarterday, and I must get it decided before then ; 
■o I thought I 'd better come and see about it my- 
mit, and get it settled," he said. 

*' So yon believe in TnaVing as sure as you can 
about ygnr naw house 1" I replied. 

" Well, air," he went on to say, " you see, I had 
to the landlord about it, but there was 



metking tetHed, as the papen weren't signed; so I you can't get iti" 



know you have had notice to quit, and ehould be 
preparing to change 1 Where are you going when 
you leave 'the earthly house of this tabernacle '1 
Have you ' a building of God : a house not made 
with hands, eternal in the heavens'1" 

"Oh, sir, said the man, "I am sorry to eay I 
have not I That 's juat what I 've been wanting for 
eighteen years ; but what I 'm afeerd I can't get" 

"Oh, yes you can," I replied, "if you reatly 
imn< it / But what makes you say you are afraid 
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" WeU, sir," said he, " I 'm a bad feller, there 's 
no mistake about it ; and nobody has ever spoken 
to me so kind as you have about it, sir, for eighteen 
years. Then my mother died, and on her death-bed 
she begged me to follow her, and I said I would ; 
but I never kept to it, and I 'm afeerd 'tis no use 
now. But, sir, believe me, I 've never felt so strange 
a feeling as I *ve had since I 've been in your trap ; 
no, not for all those years. But directly I put my 
foot on the step of the trap I felt, that man's a 
Christian like my mother ! Oh, sir, do you think 
'tis too late for mel" 

" I am quite sure it is not too late," said I; " and 
another thing, I am perfectly sure it is just the very 
riijht time ; for God's word declares, * Behold, tww 
is the accepted time; behold, twvd is the day of 
salvation.' ' Come TwWy and let us reason together, 
saith the Lord.' " 

"I wish I could be sure of it," said the poor 
fellow in deep earnestness, the tears proving his 
sincerity. 

Said I, *^How do you know it is settled with you 
and the landlord about your house? how are you 
«ure it is all right)" 

"Why because the Agreement is sigiied, sir," he 
said. 

"Who signed it 1" I asked. 

"Both of us, sir; leasti^ays I put my mark, as 
I can't write very well," said he. 

"The landlord agreed to let the house under 
certain conditions, and signed to it Was that itl" 

" Yes, sir." 

"Do you enter on the property merely on his 
signing the agreement)" I asked. 

" Oh no, sir ; / had to sign to it too !" 

" Just so," I replied. " God has provided eternal 
life, eternal happiness, and an eternal inheritance at 
a great cost for certain persons. The price He paid 
for these was His only begotten Son's precious 
blood. Jesus, when He died on the cross, removed 
all difficulty for the sinner by bearing away the sin 
of the world. God has promised eternal life and 
eternal glory to every one who will accept it in His 
way, and He has signed to it by raising up Jesus 
our Lord from the dead, and gives us further proof 
by sending the Holy Spirit to convince us of the 
truth. Now this is Grod's part But just as the 
landlord's signing your agreement did not put you 
in possession without your mark — you had to sign 
to it also — ^in the same way you must sign to God's 
covenant by receiving and believing what Qod says 



of Jesus Christ, His blessed Son, that He died ' the 
just for the unjust, that He might bring us to God;' 
and God's word declares that this is signing to God's 
agreement; for *he that hath received His testi- 
mony, hath set to his seal that God is true ' (John 
iii. 33) ; in other words. He that accepts Jesus as 
his Saviour gets into possession" 

" Is it like that 1" said the astonished man. "Then 
by the help of God I'll sign to it now;" and, with 
streaming eyes, he said aloud, with upturned face, as 
we drove along the road, " God, I do accept thy 
blessed Son as my Saviour; I will sign to the 
Agreement. Thou hast promised to give everlasting 
life to those who believe. I do believe; praise 
God ;" and turning to me he said, " Oh, sir, I was 
never so happy in my life ! I shaU have good news 
to tell my wife when I get home." But here he 
seemed to be in trouble, and said, "I can't read 
very well, sir ; I wish I could remember what you 
have said." 

I got him to repeat several verses of Scripture 
over and over again, and by the time I reined up 

in the town of W he had learnt several He 

on leaving me to proceed on his journey, grasped 
my hand in both of his, and said, " Good-bye, sir ; 
I shall to all eternity have to bless God for riding 
in your trap to-day. My first step on to your trap 
was my first step to heaven. We may never meet 
again on earth, but we shall meet in heaven ; 'tis aU 
n'ght, sir ; 'tis signed to/' and he passed on a new 
man, happy in the Lord. 

I had scarcely got on to the pavement to enter a 
shop when he came running back, saying, "My 

name is , sir. If you should ever be in our 

neighbourhood, and wouldn't think it beneath you, 
I should be terrible glad to see you, sir. I 'm not 
afraid to quit this house, sir," said he, striking his 
breast " When the Lord's time comes, I 'm ready ; 
I feel sure of it. There 's a better house waiting 
'tis sartin, sir ; isn't it, 'cause 'tis signed to." 

I have never seen him since, and may never ou 
earth ; but I have confidence I shall meet him in 
heaven, all because he by faith signed to the agree- 
ment of divine love and grace. 

Has the one who has been reading these lines) 
If not, put your name to it to-day. God says, in 
BonL vL 23, His "gift" is eternal life. Hb promises 
to bestow it on every one who will receive it WiU 
you agree to take it as poor John did, of whom you 
have been reading) May God help yon to do so to- 
day for His name sake. 
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Tl DYlJie SCEPIIC. 

ERY many years ago, vhen I was 
compaiatively a young man in this 
city, aa I rose &om the bteaklaat-table 
one morning, I was infonned that a 
parson wished to speak with me. 
On being ahown in, he asked me to visit a yoong 
man who had professed infidel principles when in 
health, but who was now ba gone in oonsDmption, 
The dying sceptic podtirely lefosed to see a cletgy- 
man; but, as I was a layman, hie friend thought 
the prejudice might not e^itend to me. At once my 
bithless heart secretly refused compliance. Of all 

men in the city of G , I thought I waa least 

fitted to contend with an'infidel ; and if any iaUate 
in meeting his objections became apparent, would it 
not weaken the force of the gospel message I would 
fain convey 1 

Then I remembered the words, " Not by might, 
nor by power, but by my Spirit, saith the Lord of 
hoHts," and I hesitated no longer. The invitation 
came to me as a call from the God of power, and 
I reaolved to go forth with His word alone. 

In a poor locality, threaded with dark and narrow 
hy-atreets and courts, I found the house to which I 
had been directed. It was a miserable structure, 
tut falling to decay, and I paused a moment in 
eoBBcions weakness, cijing secretly to Ood for 
atmigth, before I aecended the rickety staircase. 
Anived at a lunding hmt the top of the house, I 
came to the room where the invalid lay, and knock- 
ing gently, a voice bade me enter. I did so, and at 
tmce came &ce to £ace with the object of my 

Hie room waa small, meanly and scantily far- 
nisbed, without any of the appliances of comfort 
lot which a refined mind would naturally look. On 
the bed, propped up by pillows into a half-erect 
position, was a young man whose hectic colonr and 
huboas eyee tdd only too plidnly, even had the 
fkeqaeot ahoH cough been wanting, what disease 
was npping his young life away. He was much 
worn, and to all appearance his life on earth could 
not be long. I knew him well now. He was one 
who from childhood had been celebrated for musical 
tdant, and whose beautiful voice was listened to 
vith delight as he took his place among the white- 
robed choristers who led the cathedral service. 
The talent had been cultivated, and he was also be- 
tanaag known aa an instrumental performer, when 



he iell in with some young fellows who bad burst 
the bonds of morality, and in their society he had 
acquired unsteady habits. There was no good in- 
fluence in his home, though his parents were living, 
and, unchecked, he soon indulged in the sceptical 
reasonings too common amoi^ his class. Being of an 
inquiring mind, and having a high order of intel- 
lect, he was not satisfied with receiving his opinions 
through ordinary mediums, but commenced a dili- 
gent study of Paine's works, and others of a sunilai 
nature. Need we say with what result! God's 
truth waa first set aside, then wholly disregarded, 

and young M became known as a foremost and 

clever opposer of divine revelation. 

But what did all this do for him 1 Just what it 
has done for many. It left him with an unsatisfied 
heart, unanswered aspirations, a joyless life. And 
what did it bring 1 A wasted constitution, a dread 

meeting God, a hopeless death-bed. Like those 
whose superior intellects had led him astray, he 
found at last that his folse reasonings could not sus- 
tain him in the hour of nature's weakness, and he 
stood shivering on the verge of eternity without 
hope, vrithout God, without excuse. 

I had expected to be con&onted with subtle 
reasonings on disputable points in which I never 
allowed my mind to engage ; but I was more than 
surprised when I waa met on my entrance by the 
utmost eamestneas, and by a candid acknowledg- 
ment of spiritual danger, for which I was not pre- 
pared. 

The dying man motioned me to a seat, and it was 
a relief to find we were to be left alone. 

I know why you are come," he said, "and 
thank you very much. You can have but one 
motive — my good. / know that I am dying, but 
I don't Icnofe where I am going. I want you to tell 
me briefly what I must do." 

" I thiuk," I replied gently, " you need to hear of 
what has been done." 

" I know that well enough ! " he exclaimed ; " I 
have thrown away my life, and witii it my hopes 
for eternity. I have lost my faith in everything 
pure, good, and holy, even in the great God who 
will now bring me into judgment." 

"You know yoiu ruin," I said; "but I have 
come to tell you of the remedy. Qod says, ' Tbon 
hast destroyed thyself, but in me is thy help;'" 

A small table stood beside the bed ; a book, with 
the open page turned downwaida, lay upon it. 
" See here," he said, pointing towards it, " I have 
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been trying to find the remedy. I have been trying 
to learn what I must do to please God, and get Him 
to help me ; but it is all in vain. I fall short in 
every point." 

I took up the book ; it was The WJiole Duty of 
Man, and my eye fell on the open page. It was 
headed, " Of Love to God," and the fruits of love 
were thus described : *^ The first thing is a desire of 
pleasing; the second a desire of enjoyment" He 
glanced down at it too. 

" Now," he resumed, " that I haven't got, and I 
never can have it- I earnestly desire to please God, 
but it is from a selfish motive ; it is in order to save 
myself. As to enjoyment, I would get away for 
ever from His presence if I could, or keep Him 
away from me!" He spoke with vehemence, and 
then looked up as though he expected to see me 
ahrink away alarmeA 

''I can quite understand this," I said calmly. 
'' I should be much surprised if it were otherwise. 
The Bible declares ''the carnal mind is enmity 
against God," and that " they that are in the flesh 
cannot please Him." You have still an unrenewed 
nature, a carnal mind. It is just such as you Jesus 
came to save. He came into the world to save sin- 
ners, not those who had made themselves something 
better, or got some way out of the mire of corrup- 
tion into a more hopeful position, but the wholly 
lost, helpless, and undone." 

He looked at me with interest, then spoke 
again. 

« Turn further back in my book, and you will see 
the first thing required of me is 'faith in God's 
essence, attributes, and word.' His attributes I have 
scoffed at ; His very being I have denied. Some- 
thing within me says He is true, and will have 
satisfaction ; but is this love ? How can I believe 
what I learnt at Sunday-school; for instance, 'God 
is love V No ; I cannot receive His word." He 
spoke hopelessly. 

" Never mind your book for a while," I went on 
to say, " but try mine ; it will simplify matters. If 
you had all the love that is herein described, if you 
gave an unquestioning reception to all the great 
truths of the Bible, and knew them intellectually, 
without having, as a poor, guilty sinner, trusted in 
a personal Saviour, and obtained deliverance through 
Him, it would avail you nothing." 

His lustrous eyes here became fixed on me with 
deepening interest I lifted up my heart for guid- 
ance ere I proceeded. 



"There never was but Onb on the earth who 
performed — who could perform — ' the whole duty of 
man,' and that was Jesus Christ ; and Uiis He did, 
not according to man's vain conceptions of daty, but 
according to the requirements of Gknl's holy law. 
All that you have failed in He has rendered to God, 
and God has accepted and approved Him. He is 
well pleased for His righteousness' sake. He ako 
laid down His life as a penalty for sin. He stood 
in our stead, the Guilt-bearer and SubstitatB of 
sinners, and was smitten that the gmlty might go 
free. If yon believe this, and simply trust in it for 
your own pardon with God, you have your part in 
the wondrous redemption which He has aocom- 
plished for sinners." 

He did not say one word, bat his breath came 
thick and fast. 

"You have been trying to work up a love to 
God," I said. " What thmk you of a God wko 
could thus give up His Son for youl" 

" I think," he replied very slowly, ** I coold 
my soul to a God who could do this. Are y6« 
this is all, and that there is nothing to dol" n*) 

"Nothing for salvation but what Jesds 
accomplished. Start with the conviction Hofti. 
has been done. When you trust in that 
work — weakly and ignorantly, it may be^ biiftlj 
more simply the better — ^you are saved. Qod 

It. - , (I 

" Oh," he exclaimed, bringing his wasted 
together with a great sigh of relief, as if 
a burden, "how simple! What a fool I 
been 1 Tell me more. Assure my heart of; 

I knew God's word alone couljid assure hiBi< 
' faith Cometh by hearing, and hearing by tbft; 
of God.' So I opened my Bible, and leadi 
gospel texts as they occurred to me : 

" ' All we like sheep have gone astray ; ire rl 
turned every one to his own way ; and the 
hath laid on Him the iniqiuty of us alL' (] 
liiL 6.) A 

" ' Who His own self bare our sins in His own 
body on the tree. . . By whose stripes we are heakd.' 
(1 Peter iL 24.) 

" ' For God so loved the world, that He gave fiOs 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
Him should not perish, but have everlasting lifi^'" 
(John iii 16.) 
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TJMOTHY LEARNING THE SCRIPTURES. 

3ROM a child thou hast known the holy scriptures, which aie able to make thee wise unto salvation through 
1 faith which is in Christ Jesus."— 2 Tjm. iii. IS. 

" But what saith it ? The word la nigh thee, even in thj mouth, and In thy heart : that is, the word of 

J faith, which we preach ; that if thou shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt bellcTc In 

thine heart that God hath raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved. For with the heart man believeth 

unto righteousness ; and with the mouth confession is made unto salvation. For the scripture saith, Who- 

ra betleveth on Him shall not be ashamed. So then faith cometh by beaiing, and heariaK by the word 

of God."— EoM. I. 8-11, 17. 
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[[ijK. H was a member of the legal 

profesBion — clever, talented, tind cal- 
culated to aluDQ in his profession, as 
well aa in society. He loved pleasure, 
and was qiute a man of the world, 
"a stranger to grace and to God," 
and ever ready to ridicule and mock 
at those who knew and loved the 
SaTiour, and aonght to walk in His 
ways. His parents, however, had 
b«n devoted Christiana, and douhtlesa this son 
had been the subject of many prayers, which the 
Lord, in Hie own time and way, was now about to 

answer. Mr. H found himself upon a sick 

bed ; he thought from the grave leoka of the doctor 
nnd his attendant that there was no hope of 
lecovery, and became much distressed in sonl over 
his past life. And as the voice of God spoke to 
him, he saw his sins In their true light ; he knew 
himself unprepared, and feared to meet a righteous 
Ood in his guilty condition. One night, while in 
this state, he dreamt there was a large roll of paper 
hanging at the foot of hia bed, upon which he saw 
the record of his past life — every sin noted down. 
But while he gated in terror and dismay at the 
sight, he saw them all blotted out moat completely 
— not one trace remained — and terror changed to 
peace and joy, in the conscious forgiveness of sins, 
and acceptance with God — reminding us of that 
sweet word, " I have blotted out, as a thick cloud, 
thy transgresBions, and as a cloud, thy sins." {Isa. 
xliv, 22.) The Lord was pleased to spare his life a 
couple of years, and having found peace through 
the blood, and the knowledge of sins foigiven, he 
sought by his life to prove the sincerity of what he 
professed, and boldly confessed Christ to those 
around him. 

Dear reader, how is it with your sins I Has the 
handwriting of ordinances against you been blotted 
out I Do not imagine because a sin ia past it will 
he forgotten. "God shall bring every work into 
judgment, with every »acret thing, whether it ho 
good, or whether it be evil" (Eccles. lii. 14); 
"God requiretli that which is past," "There is no 
darkness, nor shadow of death, where the workers 
of iniquity may hide themselves," (Job xudv. 22.) 
" ^'either is there any criaiare that ia not manifest 
in His sight : but all things are naked and opened 
unto the eyes of Him with whom we have to do." 



{Heb. iv, 13.) Yon may pass before your fallow- 
man, but God reqnireth truth in the inward parta^ 
a religious exterior, while the heart is not right with 
God, will never bring you to heaven. Like Herod, 
you may do many things, but " this ia the work of 
God, that ye believe on Him whom He hath sent" 
(John vi. 29.) 

" When the Saviour said, ''tis fitiiihad,' 

Everftbing waa fully done, 
Done as God Bimsell would havt it — 

Chriit the victory fully woo. 
" Vain and futile the endeavoor 

To iniprovs or add therato ; 
God's free grace ie tbiu commendsd, 

To ' ieliett ' and not ' U> dc.' 
•' All the doing IB completed, 

Now 'tis. ■ Look, believfl, and IItb ; ' 
NoDO can purchase his uIvatioD. 
Life 'a n gift thfit Qod dolh give." 

Let me beseech you not to delay, if you are not 
happy in the assurance of all your sins being put 
away by the death of the Lord Jesua. Do not rest 
till you can say, " He loved me, and He gave 
Himself for me." 

" To-oi^ht may he thy lat«st breath, 

Thy little moments here be done. 
Eternal woe — the aecood death — 
Await) the giace-rejectiog one." 

" Come now, and let us reason together, saith the' 
Lord : though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be 
as white as snow ; though they be red like crimson, 
they shall be as wool" (Isa. i. 18.) "I, even I, 
am He that blotteth out thy transgressions for 
Mime own sake, and will not remember thy sins." 
(Isa. xUii. 25.) R. C. L. 



ETERJ^^Ii LIFE. 




f\ MAN was walking one evening down 
one of the broad roads of London 
which led to the western suburbs. 
He hurried along briskly, scarcely 
noticing the passers-by oi the pure 
stai^ht sky above. The din of trafBc had sahsided, 
but ever and anon cabs and carriagea drove rapidly 
by, and in the gas-light glimpses of pleasnre-seekeis 
f nd bright faces might be seen ; but he passed them 
by unheeded. He was wrapt in thought, bitter 
thoughts of life. All his days he had worshipped 
mammon. The world had been his God, and his 
chief regret was that he could not prolong his litis 
by even one year. " Oh that I could live a hundred 
years ] " was his cry ; " there would be nothing thiiL 
that I would not know. Science and art would be 
subservient to my mind, and perhaps I would even 
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dnv iMuk the enitain that hides God from man. 
Ufe vonld be irorth living indeed if we knew we 
could last in health and Tigooi a handred ^ean; 
bat now accident oi disease may cut short onr days 
while in the prime of life, and a man dies when he 
is bnt imkl&deep la the sea of knowledge. Mei^ 
are even now learning to control the fbicee of Xatuie. 
I would go Either, and eoWe the aeciet of life 
itoeU." 

And aa he wandered on the nmple melody of a 
hymn caught his ear. Ha was abont to turn away 
with a half-mnttered protest against "psalm-aingiDg" 
in the streete when he heard the words " eTerlasting 
life," and, tnnun;^ saw a small group of persons 
aingiug with evident eameBtuess. The words 
mingled sbangely with his recent thoughts — " ever- 
lasting life." 

" Aye, I would like to possess that," be said ; and 
almoat involnntarily he crept closer, until he beard 
the words of the entire verse. They were — 
"Terflr, v«r^, I iay nnto yonj 
yerilj, veril7, tnetnge ever new : 
He tAst believeth on the Son, 'tit trae, 
H ^t l ^ eT«rl*itiiiK life." 

Almost annoyed with himself for listening he 
timed away, and tried to rotom to his old current 
of thought ; bat the simple melody, and the won- 
dfooa trnth the words contained would not qoit 
bim. He looked up at the stars, and foncied they 
mocked him. "They will shine on for ever," he 
though^ " but in a few years I shall be mouldering 
in the tomb, forgotten ; my brief existence will have 
piHsd away for ever. What has mortal man to do 
wiA ' everlasting life I " But all the way home 
Ood'fl message sounded like a small voice in hie 
hewt, "He that believeth hath ererlaating life." 

" I shall forget it by die morning," he said ; but 
so, that simple meoii^ never left his heart untfl he 
had learnt to know for bimself its meaning; and 
itmt man's life was altered &om the hour the seed 
was sown, until he sought no more for prolonged 
days sare to h^ employed in the service of his 
VaabBt. 

Ah I indeed Qod was there amid that Uttte group 
of angers, and His mighty Spirit went forth unseen 
ud nnfaeaid. Thus goeth forth the word of God, 
md we never know upon what ground the seed 
may fall. " Verily, verily, I say unto you. He that 
hNieth My word, and beUeveth on Him that sent 
Ha, hath everiasting li£a, and shall not come into 
tmimnation; but is passed from death unto life." 
^Mbv.34.) at. H. 




IOU an dzifling to le«iraTd, mj frieod — 
Hie danger joa don't iBaiii to tea — 
And mmt tack about qnick, or joa '11 cod 
On the Tocb of eternity I 

The "land aharkt" on plunder aie thriving. 

Among tKe swift addiea of " ipTee," 
And many a muI are they driviiig, 

On the rocki of etemityl 
Avaatl on the oDune yon aie iteBring, 

Though pleaaant the voyage may be^ 
For all nmnd the ooart yoa are oearin^ 

Btand the rocki of etamity I 
Ob, tht thonsanda 1 have peiiihed like yon. 

At esse on sln'i treacheroni sea; 
Or dropped down with the wind ai it llew 

On Uie rookt of eternity I 

The good Pilot is now alongside. 

Crying, " Bwlcn, believe in He 1 " 
Thtip take Jeans ahoard tor yonr Ghiide 

From the rooks of eternity] 
A harlmttr of refnge ti open, 

And all to its shelter must flee; 
For the itontoat timbers are broken 

On the rooki of etemit; ! 
Then bear up for the ^-oleaniiDg blood, 

And the port where all dnea ate &••; 
Onoe at anchor, yon 11 spring with the flood 

On thedioreof eternity! 

Up aloft will the itaiidaid be waved. 
As we (ing loond the crystal sea. 

And behold the good ^lot that taved 
Aom the roeki of eternity. 
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B-V S. BLO-W. 

ft HOUGH nearly twenty years have 
I passed, I remember well a sad and 
-owful ciccumetaDce which hap- 
pened to one who had listened to the 
:, and to whom God had Bpoken 

thn>ug1i the preaching of the Word ; but 

' who deliberately and determinedly re-. 

meaaagea of grace and love. 

The circmnatance which I am about to 
relate tranapited in a amall country village. There 
waa a chapel in it, and those connected with it had 
to get help from thoae at a distance to conduct the 
gospel services. I had been there on several c 
none, and an unconverted hearer, the huaband of a 
Chriatian woman, took a great dislike to me and my 
maimer of presenting the gospel He chained me 
with being offensive^ too peraoual ; and he said I had 
gone so far, on more than one occasion, to point 
deliberately at bim during my addresses. As he 
vraa an entire stranger to me, and to my knowledge 
I had no recollection of the man, when I heartl 
what he had said concerning me, I was thankful, 
and considered the Lord was speaking to the man's 
eonacience, and trusted it would result in his con- 
vetsion to God, in answer to the earnest prayera of 
bis persecuted wife. 

During one of my periodical visits, I waa asked 
to stay over two Lord's-days. Thia man beanng of 
it, wrote an insolent letter concerning me to my 
host, saying he would never darken the doois of 
the chapel while I was allowed to preach ; for he 
ma not going to have his private character exposed 
before all the people, as it had been done before by 
me. Thia note my host kept quietly to himself, 
without mentioning the man or the circumBtance to 
me, till I was jnst leaving the following week. His 
nason for doing so waa in consideration of this 
man's wife, who was subject to frequent cruelties, 
■nd on whom he vented hia spleen and revenge 
when anything ofiended him, or while mider the 
mflnenoe of drink. The man kept his piDmise. He 
uerer crossed the threshold of that preaching- 
toom again. The Lord had spoken to him more 
tium once or Vmaa ; but he had deliberately refused 
His frequent invilationa of pardon and mercy. Now 
■fie -Ut him to himeelf ; the reins of his lusts and 
e ware flung loose, and he waa allowed to .go 



unbridled, unchecked in his wilful, obstinate, and 
sinful course. His poor wife seemed to be the 
chief victim on whom he heaped hia revenge. At 
last his unmanly, inhuman conduct towards her 
aroused the indignation and enlisted tbe aympathy 
of the neighbours in the village on her behalf, and 
one day, when he made a brutal attack on her, for 
her soke, and fearing her life was in danger, they 
had him locked up; and while there, whether stung 
by remorse, or goaded on by tlie devil, we know 
not, he put an end to his sad, sinful career by 
hanging himself, and so be passed into eternity, 
opening its portals with his own suicidal hand. 
But "as the tree falls so it lies," and thus we leave 
him with the Judge of all the earth. 

How true these solemn words of Scripture : " Be 
not deceived : God is not mocked ; for whatsoever 
a man soweth that shall ho also reap." And while 
God, in His mysterious providence, allows some 
men to go on for many years in a sinful, hardened, 
rebellious course, others He gives over to themselvce 
entirely, unrestrained, unbridled ; and the life of 
such is usually brief; their sinful career abruptly 
closed, their end fatal, their damnation just. 

"Why denounce sin) Why preach so that the evil 
life, the inward corruption of tbe heart are exposed 
to your bearers } Why be so earnest 1 Why urge 
sinners to decide now, to come to Christ at once t" 
say some. I ask. Would you look coolly on if yon 
saw a blind man walking deliberately to the edge of 
a fearful precipice t Would you pass by one in- 
differently whom you saw sleepmg aoross a line of 
rail when you knew an express train was to pass 
over the spot in a few minutes 1 Would you ait 
complacently if you observed your neighbour's house 
opposite you in flames, and the lives of its inmates 

imminent danger, and not warn them, not seek to 
awaken them out of their slumber, lest they should 
be burned to death t I say, No, yon would not ; you 
could not And shall not wo warn sinners, whose 
lives are hanging on a single thread, so brittle, so 
slender, that it may snap in a moment, and their 
precious, priceless souls hurled into eternal perdition, 
a never-ending, burning hell. 

"Wbere no rirer of forgetful rdts to efface tbe past, 
Or qnench the eenm of what they were, 
Or sooth or end their pain at last. 
Or cool their buming tongue." 

But, beloved reader and fellow-tiaveller to etavity, 
how is it with you I What about your own w>ul I 
Is it saved 1 Are your ains foigiven t Have ypf 
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trosted in the Christ of Ood, who is the only 
Saviour, the only Que by whom 70a can ever think 
of getting to heavenl Or an yon redtiting His 
neaoage of love, npelling the striTisga of Hie 
Spirit t Offonded and chafed when His word 
appeals to yonr heart, and convicts yoni con- 
staenoe ; but instead of obediently yielding 
to Hia loving voice, yoa deliberately tnm away, 
like one of old, in a rage. If yon wiUblly act 
thus, I solemnly warn yoa that crnch a resolve 
will be disastrous ; the choice will be fatal to yonr 
aonl's eternal interest, yonr doom certain, yonr 
eternal damnation sure. There is an old proverb 
which says, " A prudent man foieeeetb the evil, and 
hideth himself; but the simple pass ou and ara 
punished." Will you be the prudeut man, to fore- 
see the coming evil and the fiery wrath that awaits 
every Christ-r^ecter, and flee to Him who is the 
only sure and safe hiding-place — Christ the Rock of 
ages 1 Oi will you remain the simple one, to pass 
on heedlessly, wilfully, determinedly to be punished, 
and to eternally eudnie the wiath of a just and 
holy God t " When the Lord Jesoa shall be revealed 
from heaven, with His mighty angels, in flaming 
fire taking vengeance on thun that know not God, 
and that olwy not the gospel of our Lord Jesus 
Christ; who shall be punished with everlasting 
desboctlon &om the presence of the Lord, and fiom 
the glory of His power." 

Oh, be wise ; flee, flee to Christ now ! Don't 
stay away from Him any longer. He will welcome, 
He will receive you, and make you eternally happy 
in His love, and satisfied only with Himself tiatmgh 
time and throughout eternity. 



W^ 'Fwe ^iii^ gEfiFiiE m. 

^EtAT I have heard this evening has 

taken a great load from my heart,' 

k said a woman at the close of a tent 

service in the city of B . " I 

■ see now there is forgiveness even 
for me; those two 'aUt' settle it — 
' All who believe are justified from all things.' " 

" Had yon been a&aid there was no forgiveness 
for youl" I enquired. 

"Tea. For a long time past I have been nearly 
driven to despair ; my sins have been even before 
me BO that I could neither rest by day or sleep at 




night One sin in paridcnlar, committed years ago, 
has preyed upon my mind, and mode my life a 
misery. I have done all that can be done to nitdo the 
wrong; but when I sought for pardon aomathing 
seemed to say, for that sin there oould b« no fb^ 
giveuess. In an almost distiact«d state I have 
gone to churches, chapels, and mission halls, 
listened to preachers in the open air, hoping to get 
some relief; but generally what I heard only in- 
creased my fears. It was the same if I opened the 
Sible ; the very first words I read wonld oondenm 
me. A fri^d, who knew of my distress, told me 
of these tent services. Glad to go uiywhrae to get 
a ray of hope, I came. What a mercy I did t 
Surely the hand of God was in it; for 'tbrongfa 
this man ' Christ Jesus has been preached onto m 
' forgiveness of sins, and by Him all who beliflve 
ate justified from all things.'" 

"But," I said, "the words quoted imply that 
only those who believe on the Lord Jesna Christ 
are justified. Are yoa really believing on Himi" 

"I am," she replied. "The hymn we sang is 
just true of me — 

" ' I do balieve, I will belisrs, 

Tlut Jeans died for me; 
That on Oke onMt He shed His blood 

From sin to Mt me free.'" 

" That being so, then can be no qneeticai M to 
your sins being put away, believing in His name, 
and foj^venesB being inseparably joined tt^eths 
by God. Not only so, hut all the blessiiigs of 
salvation hen and hereafter are connected with this 
beliel Search your Bible daily; ask for the en- 
lightenment of the Holy Spirit ; and as theae ble» 
ings are day by day unfolded to yonr view, claim 
them by faith ; for ' all things are yours . . . and 
ye an Christ's; and Christ is God's.' (1 Cor. iiL 
21.) United thus to Christ, the changed lifb will 
follow. ' They which live should not henceforth 
live unto themselves, but unto Him who died fbr 
them, and rose again.' (3 Cor. v. 15.) l>o not be 
a secnt disciple. Own your relationship ; confecB 
His name openly before others. Will yon 'not 
bc^in at once by returning home and tdling yonr 
husband and friends what great things the l/ai 
hath done for yont" 

Looking across the tent, she said, " My husband 
is one of the eoquirera yonder ; he is also ytrf 
anxious to be saved, but does not see the way." 

"Could yoa not explain to him what is nowio 
dear to yourself 1" 
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" Perhaps I could," she replied. The two were 
then brought together, left to themselves, and in a 
little time both husband and wife were praising 
God for His matchless grace and love. 

Many conversations I had with these people 
afterwards only showed more and more clearly their 
unfaltering faith in the written word of God. Like 
the Bereans (Acts xvii. 11), "they received the 
Word " they heard preached " with all readiness of 
mind, searched the Scriptures daily,'' and as a con- 
sequence their finith grew exceedingly. Some poiv 
tions of the Word God the Holy Spirit had written 
upon their very hearts. Paul's triumphant chal- 
lenge in Eomans viii was one of these. To some 
who suggested they were over confident, and might 
alter all be lost, the closing verses of this chapter 
were quoted with the remark, "These are God's own 
precious words ; what need we more ? He cannot 
deny Himself/* On these and other statements of 
Grod's eternal truth each had taken their stand, and 
belieying had entered into rest (Heb. iv. 3.) 

How many are the devices of the enemy of souls ! 
In the early periods of life, if serious thoughts 
occupy the mind, he suggests that where so little 
sin has been committed there is no cause for alarm, 
or some future time will suffice ; but when, as in 
this case, conscience is thoroughly aroused, the 
mind enlightened by the Holy Spirit of God, and 
the soul can neither be blinded to its danger, or 
lulled with his opiates to sleep, then he fixes upon 
some sin or sins in the past life, and by representing 
these as being so horrible, peculiar, and aggravating, 
try to drive the stricken one to despair. John Bun- 
yan was dreadfully tempted in this way when seek- 
ing after €kxL In one of his prayers he says, " O 
Lord, Satan tells me that neither Thy mercy or the 
blood of Christ is sufficient to save my soul. What 
most I dol" Nor are those who have fled to Christ 
free from his fierce assaults. One says — 

** He worries those he can't destroy 
With a malicioas joy." 

" What is wrong with you to-day V said a visitor 
to one she had generally found bright and happy, but 
who on this occasion had a sad and downcast look. 

^ Oh," said the woman, " Satan 's been at me all 
the day!" 

''What has he been saying 1" enquired the visitor. 

** He 's been saying that I 'm only a hypocrite, 
deodving myself and others ; that I 'm not saved, 
and that ball will be my portion after alL" 

''And what did you say in reply t" 



"Ah! I said but little. It's no use arguing 
with him ; but I was just telling him as you came 
in about the ' blood that cleanseth from all sin.'" 

"A good idea," said the visitor. "Just what 
Luther did. He says, in a dream the arch-enemy 
appeared to him with a long black roll of past 
transgressions, to all of which the reformer pleaded 
guilty. * Then,' said Satan, * how can you expect to 
be forgiven 1' 'Write at the bottom,* said Luther, 
' " the blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth us from all 
sin."' Thus the wily adversary was defeated." 

Header, are you troubled by sin) Does Satan 

harras and perplex 1 Try this way— own thy guilt, 

but plead the blood for cleansing ; and, though you 

were the blackest, vilest sin-steeped wretch that 

ever trod the earth, your sin shall be put away, 

cancelled, blotted out, forgiven, forgotten by God. 

Not only so, but — 

*' The sool that on Jesus hath leaned for repose 
He'll never— no, never— desert to its foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavour to shake, 
He 'U never — no, never — ^no, never forsake." 




7PE VEflJimvah (9I7E. 

Am iii. 3. 

ONG had the sufferer waited there, 
In shadow of all that splendour fair ; 
His cry for alms had been daily heard 
(Unheeded oft by the busy orowd). 
Helpless and poor doth the lame man wait, 
Laid by his friends at '* the beautiful gate." 

*Ti8 heard, 'tis answered, that eager plea — 
** Silver and gold have I none " for thee ; 
'* In Jesus of Naz'reth's name arise." 
The glad word echoes o'er earth and skies ; 
He's *' walking and leaping/' in joy so great, 
He whom they laid at '* the beautiful gate." 

Methinks in that " beautiful gate " we trace. 
Dimly foreshadowed, the throne of grace ; 
There many have oome to seek release 
From sin's dark load and receivM peaoe. 
How many, unconscious of need so great, 
A mother has laid at " the beautiful gate ! " 

There's comfort for trembling souls and tried; 
** To him that knocketh, 'tis opened wide." 
Comfort for those who have oft laid there 
A much-loved friend at the gate of prayer. 
The answer will come, though it tarry late, 
If laid in faith at <* the beautiful gate ! " 

At its glitt'ring portal we may lay 
The hopes and fears that beset our way ; 
No sorrow too great, no fear too smaU, 
The heart of love will receive them all. 
Ohf the cares of life would be ne'er so great, 
If offner laid at ''the beantifal gate! " 

A. F. P. 
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K English lady traveUing in Italy was by 
mistake taken to a miserable boarding- 
house. Late at night she was left at 
the door, and the cabriolet drove away. 
There was not another in the street to take her 
elsewhere. Her only alternative was to enter, and 
go to her room. She 'lay down, but not to sleep. 
A night of prayer with God calmed her troubled 
heart As daylight entered the filthy room given 
to her she prayed, '' Lord, if this be thy guidance, 
I ask thee to let me see wherefore I am in this place. 
Many a time I have prayed to trust thee ; now I ask 
to gee thee." Then there came the witness of the 
Spirit that her prayer was heard and answered. 

" The cool air of the early morning," she writes, 
"and more the calm rest which fell on my spirit* 
strengthened me, and, putting on my hat and 
gloves, I slowly descended the dark, narrow stairs, 
and entered a room on the ground-floor, which gave 
evidence of the last night's meals. The remains of 
supper and drinking-cups lay around, and from 
several strange invisible beds were people rising 
from their sleep. 

"A large-headed, fierce-looking man in his shirt 
sleeves advanced, and demanded in an insolent 
tone where I was going. 

"I replied, *To the terminus,* at the same time 
drawing out my purse to pay his demands, and 
begging him to fetch me a cabriolet. 

"'You cannot go until you have ordered your 
break£etst,' he said, in a peremptory tone. 

" * Good,' I replied ; * I take milk and bread only.* 

"He bade a man near fetch it, while evidently 
keeping watch on my movements, suspicious that I 
should depart and defraud him of payment 

" * Why are you going so early?' he enquired in a 
blustering ton& 

" I looked calmly in his face, and replied, slowly 
and solemnly, ' My Master calls me.' 

" * Who is your Master V said my host 

" I replied, pointing upwards, ' My Master is my 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Clirist.' 

" If the power of that name above all other names 
could give sight to the blind and strength to the 
lame, so to-day it had not lost the power to awe the 
rude and insolent man. He stared as if an appari- 
tion had suddenly risen at his feet ; hia hair, 
matted and uncombed, stood from his head, and 
gi^ve hiip the aspect of terror and dismay. 



"And so I spoke of Him whose hand was over 
me, and, taking out my Italian Testament^ I read 
of the condemnation of the sinner, and the sal- 
vation through Grod's only begotten Son. (John iii) 

" The man stood aghast 

" It was evident that my words, imperfect as was 
my Italian, reached his heart And as I pro- 
claimed the grace and mercy of Grod the Father in 
giving His Son, and God the Son in giving Him- 
self, to die for ruined, guilty man, the Spirit of 
truth declared, 'Thou art the man I' In that 
hour I recognised the power which is promised 
with the baptism of the Holy Ghost — the power 
which men shall not gainsay nor resist Words 
came unsought, texts learned and long fozgotten 
arose fresh in my mind. From little knowledge of 
the construction of the language, save what I had 
from time to time acquired from my Italian Testa- 
ment, I went on to tell of the crucified and risen 
Saviour as the only refuge of the sinner from eternal 
death. 

"Another would have framed his arguments better. 
I lay no claim to rhetoric. No matter ; God was 
there, and the words spoken for Him were arrows 
in His hand. 

"Another and another man arose from under the 
table, where they had evidently slept, and listened 
as I read. 

" I felt nothing of my strange position ; I only 
felt that I was there, a witness for the Lord God, 
who had covered me with the shadow of His hand, 
and put His words in my moutL 

"At the open door I now saw a group of old 
women and girls on their way to the fountain, who 
had followed the boy with his jug of milk for my 
breakfast But I had no need of food ; even had 
it been possible to have eaten it in the dirt and 
confusion around I had need of nothing ; I knew 
what it was to have meat to eat which the world 
knoweth not 

"As I recall that hour my soul still sings her song 
of gratitude and praise that the Lord had not 
looked upon my sinking faith, my cowardly hearty 
but on the perfect obedience of His spotless One, 
my Sun and Shield — 'Behold, God, oar shield, 
and look upon the face of thine Anointed.* (Pb. 
Ixxxiv. 9.) Here is the shelter from the storm, 
the shelter from the heat. 

"There was a strange solemnity in that gronpi 
The men seemed awed ; there was no movement^ no 
snule on one of those dark faces. . 
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"And now the sams cabriolet made its appearance 
at &M door, with an attendant seot by the kind 
officials of the lailway. I saw that the Lord was 
thus showing me that He had placed me on the 
hearts of atiangers, had I needed hdp outwardly; 
and I was not alone, for He was with ma 

" In gatberijig my ahawl aiound me my Italian 
Scriptures, irorn which I had been reading, fell to 
the ground. My rough landlord picked it up, and, 
before retnming it to me, he turned the pages with 
ft wistful eye. It opened as it fell ; ' He that b»- 
lieveth on Him is not condemned, but he that 
believeth not ie condemned already, becanse he hath 
not belisred on the name of the only-begotten Son 
td God.' (John iii) I watched the curiosity 
niseed in his countenance as he scanned leaf after 
lea^ and then, with his eyes still on the UttJe book 
that had done me good service, he inquired : 

" ' Does this book b^ong to the lady ) ' 

"'It was^mine once; it is yours from this 
momenL' 

"'For me!' exclaimed the man joyfully; 'surely, 
nallf f or tM / ' 

" ' Tea, for yon, my friend, that you may remember 
the day when the English stranger came to your 
hooBe, Bent of Qod, to tell you of the good news of 
the kingdom of heaven, pardon and peace, which 
my Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, my Master, died 
to aecnie yoo.' 

. " Oh^ it was worth many a night-watch in a foreign 
land to see the tears stand in those bloodshot eyes, 
and mark the quiver of those coarse lips, that seemed 
long atraogers to any gentle emotion I 

"He iook the book with reverence between his 
ft^ed hands and pressed it to iua breast. 

" ' What grace is Thioe, Hutei, 

For work k> poor tuid scant ! 
How gjoriotu is the gnardon 

If J loTing Lord doth gnnt 1 
The willing he«rt Thou gavest. 

And Th; words of lore and light, 
Oh, it is worth enxs-btariiiK 

To wait for Thee one night !' 

" Aa I went out, fallowed by that strange assembly, 
1 could but mark that they spoke one to another, 
and evidently with interest Each one desired to 
offer me aome token of respect and kindness in 
lewly lervioe. My shawls, and bag, and personal 
Ingj^ga, yers divided among them to carry for me, 
and my rough host was foremost in assisting me 
into the wonderful vehicle, which might have been 
a cbari<>t with fleet steeds for all I biow ; for my 
fteart '^Ma oVeifloiiKn^ with praise as I looked on 
that group, whom I ^ould b^old no more until we 
nwt.lMlo» the throne of Ood." 




The Church of God. 
AVING already briefly referred to the bap- 
tism of the Believer by the Holy Ghost into 
one body, it would be profitable to consider 
further the chief chatacteristics of that mysljc body, 
designated as it is in the Scriptures 

THE OBUROH OF OOD. 

This expression occurs in 1 Cor, i. 32 — "Give 
none offence, neither to the Jews, nor to the Gen- 
tiles, nor to the Church of God," In these words 
three totally distinct and separat« classes are pre- 
sented to us — 

The Jews, 

The Gentiles, 

The Church of God. 

Other portions of the word of God furnish us 
with the distinguishing features of each, and, we 
may here remark, it is highly important that no 
confusion or ambiguity should exist in the mind of 
the Believer respecting the position they severally 
occupy ss unfolded to us in the New Testament 
Scriptures. 

Our present endeavour will be to consider in a 
prayerful spirit the teaching of God's word with 
reference to the Church of the living God, which, 
says the Apostle to Timothy, "is the pillar and 
ground of the truth." It may, however, be more 
helpful to ua in this enquiry if^ before we endeavour 
to determine what the Church of God is, we clearly 
state what it is not, and also explain in what way 
it differs from that which existed upon the earth 
prior to the death and resurrection of the Loid 
Jesus Christ. 

From the scripture in 1 Cor. x., which haa 
been already quoted, it is evident that the Church 
of God is, in and of itself as distinct from the 
Jewish nation and the Gentile people as the Jews 
and Gentiles were from one aaoUier. It if aa a new 
departure altogether. We will, however, prooMiliiii 
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the order in which they are brought before ua by 
the Apostle PaoL 

The Jews. 

We are taught in the Old Testament writings that 
God set apart in Abraham a family, and in process 
of time a people, to be known by all around them 
as the Jewish nation. They had been delivered by 
the hand of Moses out of the land of Egypt from 
Pharaoii's cruel yoke, and afterwards they were 
separated from all other dwellers upon the earth by 
their privileges, rites, ordinances, and customs. 
Over and above all they had received the law on 
mount* Sinai. To the Jews ''pertained the adoption, 
the glory, and the covenants, the giving of the law, 
and the service of God, and the promises." (Bom. 
iz. 4.) In reading the scriptures that have refer- 
ence to Israel, it is necessary to bear continually in 
mind that the barrier or middle wall of partition 
which existed between the Jews and other nations 
was sanctioned by Divine appointment. Hence it 
could not be removed or broken down until t)^e 
death of the Lord Jesus Christ Jehovah had 
chosen Israel to be His peculiar treasure. They 
were emphatically an earthly people blessed with 
earthly blessings. Therefore as the Jews could not 
have been the Church of God, neither indeed were 

The Gentiles. 

''They were aliens from the commonwealth of 
Israel, and from the covenants of promise, having 
no hope, and without God in the world." (Ephes. 
ii 11.) As this was so it was impossible that there 
could be any fellowship or indeed anything in com- 
mon between the Jew and the Gentile. The latter 
had no share or participation in the hopes and 
privileges of the former. Nevertheless there were 
those among them, like Job and Cornelius, who as 
individuals feared God, and through faith received 
blessing from Him, although outside of Israel's bless* 
ings. ** But now," writes the apostle, *' in Christ 
Jesus ye who sometimes were far o£P are made 
nigh by the blood of Christ. For He is our peace, 
who hath made both one, and hath broken down 
the middle wall of partition ... for to make in 
JBimaelf of twain one new man, so making peace ; 
that he might reconcile both unto (?od in one body 
by the erossy having slain the enmity thereby : and 
came and preached peace to you which were afar 
of^ and to them which were nigh. For through 
Him we both have access by one Spirit unto tibe 



Father. Now therefore ye are no more 
and foreigners, but fellow-citizens with the niiifti^ 
and of the household of God ; and axe built upon 
the foundation of the apostles and propheta, JeiQl 
Christ Himself being the chief oomer-stotie ; in 
whom all the building fitly framed together giuw ii ttL 
unto an holy temple in the Lord : in whom jn alto 
are builded together for an habitation of CM 
through the Spirit." (Ephes. iL) This then is the 
one body or the Church of God into which all be- 
lievers in Christ, all who have been bom again, all 
who are converted, are baptized by the Holy Oboat^ 
whether Jew or Gentile, high or low, bonder free. It 
is that new constitution which was dimly foreshadowed 
in the Old Testament Scriptures, but developed on 
the day of Pentecost by the descent of the Hbbf 
Ghost consequent upon the death, resnneetiony and 
ascension of Christ the Lord. It is oompoeed ex- 
clusively of believers in Him, whether Jews or 
Gentiles, who are blessed with all spiritual Mmtfngs 
in heavenly places in Christ Jesus, and are the liTing 
members of that one Body or Chnroh of irUdi 
Christ is the risen and exalted Head. The deatfi «f 
Jesus Christ not only secured salvation for lifaia in- 
dividual believer, but gathered together in cm UmI 
children of God that were scattered abroad. Ebvfalg 
been made one by the operation of the Hidy^fipiiifci 
the Lord added to the Church daily such as ehoidd 
be saved. This process is still going on. The 
Church of God is not visibly one, as in tiie Bonis- 
costal times of its early history. It is torn aeonder 
by many divisions and schisms. Still in the ai^t 
of God it is one. In spite of the numerone aeeti 
and parties that exist, the language of true liiith is 
as bold to-day as ever it was — " There is one Body." 
Knowing this, every child of Grod should endeayour, 
so far as he is able, to maintain the unity of the 
Spirit by manifesting love to all those who love 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and are walking in His way& 
Unseen by the natural eye, and unheeded by the 
world, this glorious building is rapidly approaching 
completion, as stone after stone is added thereta 
Built upon the foundation of the apostles and pro- 
prophets it stands secure, and soon — it may be veiy 
soon — ^the last stone will be laid thereon with ahoot- 
ings of, "Grace, grace imto it!** We know not 
how near that hour may be. It may be nearer al 
hand than we are aware ol But in that day the 
Lord Jesus shall " see of the tmviil of Hie aouli 
and shall be satisfied.'' 

W. H R C» - 
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"eeiJ56 BY ^IR." 

BIitk train wu late, and 
\v'}ile I was vaitiug t 
t el lo w-poBsenger remarked, 
somewhat impatiently, 
" What days theae are for 
traTelling]" 

It was Satuiday, and 
th« days of snmmer were 
iJmost over. People of all 
lasses seemed on the move 
cjKBsiorciA] traTfillen glad to get home 
tb "week's journey" to rert; pleasore- 
ntnming from their seaaide oatings ; and 
mk, with their uanal Satorday maAeting, 
[ to theiz different abode* — which^ wiUi 
gnaide, and other officiala roshing hither 
ho^ and, above all, the noiaa of bains o(nt- 
Obing and goin^ made the B. J, Station a 
maaiui din and excitement 
nwn who i^ke waa a woman of nepeotable 
slUgent appeatance, oonsiderahly beyond 
ife, and evidently weU versed in cnirent 
She added, " How very much mora people 
iw than they need to do. Last Sunday the 
Paris were worked by electricity, and it 
ta a sacceas ; Uiey intend trying it again 
idqr. I should not wonder bnt ibat before 
dnll go by air." 

if this was news to me, and a wonderflil 
if the skill and ingenuity of nutn, who ia 
aftet weU-nigh six thonsaad y«sn how to 



apply some of the powers put at his disposal ; yet 
I knew something more wonderful still, on this 
very subject too, and which was by no means a 
discovery of modem science, but a &ct desfly 
stated nearly nineteen centnriee ago, and so re- 
plied, " I know that a great many people one of 
these days will go to heaven without wings and 
without dying:" At this my companion looked 
startled, and seemed to wonder whether it was 
said in jest or in eamesL Seeing her astonish- 
ment, I inquired if she believed the Bible. 
"Well, not all. I should say there are bat fsw 
who beUeve it all," was the rather lelnctaat reply. 
Thank God, I was one of those few, and noeived 
it all trom Geneos to Revelation ; for " the Seiip- 
tuie cannot be broken." "Alt Soriptoie w given 
by inspiration of Ood, and is profitable;" and 
" holy men of Ood spake as they were moved hf 
^e Holy Ghost" 

By this time onr fellow-tnvellers were all atten- 
tion, and eager to catch what might follow ; so open- 
ing my KUe at 1 Thessalonians iv. 15-17, 1 nad, 

For this we say unto you by the word of ths 
Lord, that toe wkieh are aUve and rmwn unto the 
amUng of the Lord shall not prevent them which 
Bie sdeep. For the Lord Himself shall descend 
tna heaven with a shoot, with the v(nee of the 
archangel, and with the tramp of Ood ; and Uw 
dtad in Christ liull rise first : then 100 which an 
aliee and mnatn »haU be eaught 19 togeUur mU 
thmt M the eloitdt, to taeet the Lord t'n the air; and 
so ahall we ever be with the Lead." 

Usrrallous event I This is going by air indeed, 
or rather thiougb it Tntly it eclipses ever; in- 
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vention of man, and baffles all his skill As the 
nearness and certainty of its fulfilment were pressed 
npon the occupants of the carriage, and the blessed- 
ness of being saved and ready for it, a gentleman 
sitting in the opposite comer, who had known the 
bitterness of being in his sins, and a captive of 
Satan's power, exclaimed, with beaming face, "Ah! 
that's true;" and his voibe and manner betokened 
how real and happy the deliverance was; but a 
young man sitting next to me thought it impossible 
you could know you were *^fiV* for heaven. I 
assured him I did, and that God Himself was my 
authority. 

" I wish I was !" said h& 

How strange ! Here we were, nine of us, within 
a few feet of each other, divided into three classes 
— sceptics, wishers, believers. Our compartment 
was not fuU; the complement of ''five on each 
side " had not been reached ; there was just room 
for one. Supposing you had got in, my reader, 
and taken that vacant seat, which would have had 
you on their side) Are you like the reasoning 
Athenians, who, having listened to Paul's preaching 
of ''Jesus and the resurrection," on Mars' hill, 
turned away mocking) or the one in the train who 
did "not believe it alV\ If so, let me urge thee 
to immediate repentance, lest thy rationalism end 
in sure and eternal death. But no, we trust we 
are wrong in classing you with such, and that you 
have found out, in the light of God, you are a 
sinner, guilty, condemned, and hell-deserving, and 
that to meet God unconverted and unfoi^ven will 
be to hear the words, " Depart, ye cursed." Blessed 
discovery, too, my friend ; thank God for it I But 
-more. You have heard of " the blood that cleanseth 
from aU sin;" of the finished work of the Son of 
Grod on Calvary, when He " once suffered for sins, the 
just for the unjust, to bring us to Gkxl ;" of His 
vacated cross and empty tomb, and of Himself now 
glorified at the right hand of the migesty on high ; 
a&d, better still, you tell us you believe in Him, 
and yet for all that cannot say you are saved, for 
you neither feel, realize, nor experience ity and so it 
ends with only "a wish" or "a hope" after alL 
Only a wish or a hope! what monstrous incon- 
sistency ! Why, you are practically joining hands 
with the avowed unbeliever. 

The jailor, awakened at midnight to a sense of 
his danger, cried out, " Sirs, what must I do to be 
saved)" The instant reply was, ''Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be savedJ* Note 



the first word in that reply — " believe," and the last 
— '* saved,** and what between — "the Lord Jesus 
Christ** Where is feeling, hoping, wishing, zealizing) 
Nowhere, 

What is the condition) Believe. The object) 
The Lard Jesus Christ. The result) Saved. Bare 
you disconnect the third from the first two, and so 
put asunder what God has joined together, thflieby 
making Him a /ior .' 

A dear little girl, who had been troubled abaiit 
her sins, ran out one day to her parents into the 
harvest-field, saying, "Mother, no more! no morel* 
" Well, what is it, child)" she said; and the fathfir 
coming up, she repeated the words, " No more 1 no 
more I father." At last they got the context from 
her; it was, "Their sins and iniquities wSl I 
remember no more** (Heb. x. 17.) How did she 
know it) Just as Paul knew that he would safely 
reach Rome when He said, " / believe Ood, that it 
shall be even as it u>as told me** Dear, doubting, 
self-occupied soul, let his Grod-honouring statement 
find an echo in thy heart, and sing with as — 

"Oh, mercy surprising, He *8 saved even me I 
•Thy portion for oror,' He says, 'will I be ;' 
On His toord I am resting, assoruioe divine, 
'I 'm hoping no longtr ; I know He ia mine. 

I know He is mine ; yes, I know He is mine; 

I 'm hoping no longer; I know He is mine." 

As the train stopped at different stations our 
company began to thin, and soon we had all gone 
our separate paths — ^reasoners, doubters, believerB. 
Ah 1 but some of us will meet again at that grand 
gathering in the air with the Saviour and His re- 
deemed, and who knows but that it may take place 
ere I have penned this brief paper, or you, my friend, 
have read it ) And what if it should, would you he 
there f or left behind to the after prayer meeting, to 
unite in the wail of Chnstless souls outside the 
closed door, " Lord, Lord, open to us !" 

Depend upon it, you will be at one or the other, 
ask yourself " which shall it be)" 

"What will you do without Him, 

When He shuts to the door, 
And you are left outside, because 

You would not come before, 
When it is no use knocking, 

No use to stand and wait, 
For the word of doom tolls through your heut, 

That terrible '*too late." 
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Lot mftnf jeaxa since 

I first mat J 

— . He was truly 
a bnnung and a ahin- 
[ iiig light, and many 
' a time have I bene- 
fited by bis earnest 
)Ti:)dl7 bebaviour. It was 
I delight of bis heart to 
.her.s how the Lord aavod 
him, and the following is a brief 
kct«b of his conversion, testimosy, 
' and dopartuie. 

One night in the little Scattiah 
towa of Widhaw he found his way 
into a gospel meeting, and was there convinced that 
he was a lost sinner. That night he found no rest 
to his sin-burdened, awakened conscience, and was 
too mnch troubled to be able to sleep. His si 
were vividly before him like a great picture, and 
would gladly have parted with the whole world, wi 
it his, to meet with the preacher be had listened to 
on (he previous evening. When the time for the 
next service came round he was again present At the 
oloee of the address a Christian came to bim, and put- 
tii^ one arm round him, with the other held np before 

bim a Bible, open at John iji, 16. J D 

these saw for the first time that God loved him, and 
had given JeoQa to die for him, and while sitting there 
he was bom again through accepting Christ as 
own Saviotr. When testifying to the giace of God 
he used to say he now read this verse in this manner, 
" God so loved the world that He give His only- 

b^^tten Son, that if J D believed on 

Him he would not perish, but have everlasting life." 
Tears Tolled on, and he came to reside in the city 
of Glasgow, being employed as a guard by 
the nilway companies. Having a few hours to 
spare one day in Carlisle, he was on the Jook- 
for Bomethii^ to do for the Master. 

Seeing a poor man singing in the streets, he went 
np and spoke to him of Jesus. A farmer overheard 
his remarks, and felt inclined to speak, but did not 
do BO. Later on in the afternoon, the fanner, having 
finiahed his husinees, was on his way to the train, when 

he again spied J D , and this time went up 

to him, asking if he was acquainted with a relative 
of hie who lived in Glasgow. The gnard answered 



the negative, and then enquired of the &nner 
wbet&er he had yet known what it was to be saved. 
He answered that he was not saved, hut his soul's 
desire was that he might be. J D • com- 
menced to preach the gospel to him, pointing out that 
Christ died for the ungodly," that God was satis- 
fied with the atonement of His Son, and now "who- 
soever believeth . . should not perish, but have eternal 
The farmer could not undetstahd how be was 
to be saved by simply trusting, and so engrossed 
with the subject that he missed his train. 
The nesct train was timed to leave in two hours, and 
for that period thoy continued to converse on God's 
way of saving sinners, but to no avail. The fanner 
hy-and-bj took train for home, and left Carlisle on 
undecided sioner on the downward way. He had 
received a small book &om the guard, the title of 
which was, / am saved ; God mi/s to, and U mutt 
be true. While reading this little tract all at once 
it dawned upon him, " Well, I must either make 
God a liar, or else trust His word." There and then, 
itriking his fist upon the seat, be decided to trust 
the word of God, and from his heart conld say, " I 
am saved ; God says so, and it must be true." " He 
that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life." 
The farmer believed on Jesas, and he knew from 
that scripture that he had everlasting life. He goes 
on his' way a happy and zealous Christian. 

A few months later J D was suddenly 

called away to a brighter world and a fohw clime. 
At a siding on the line, whilst occupied coupling 
two wagons together — through the buffers failing 
to act rightly — he was caught and crushed between 
tbem. In an instant hia happy spirit was &eed 

from its tabernacle of clay, and J D had 

gone to be "for ever with the Lord." Thank God 
it is true of him, "Ha being dead yet speaketh." 
Many there are who remember the past with joy, 
and who now miss his presence here. He was a 
good and faithful witness for the One who bought 
him with His precious blood, and may the Lord stir 
you np, my Christian reader, to more feithMnesa 
to yonr absent but quickly-coming Lord, and more 
earnest efforts for the salvation of the lost. 

Unsaved reader, your time below is growing 
shorter and shorter every day. Soon you shall be 
summoned hence. Will it be to a blessed heaven 
or a woeful helll " Beware leet He take thee away 
with His stroke : then a great ransom cannot deliver 
thee." (Job xxxvi. 18.) 
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UCH waa the thot^ht in the heart of 
' the writer aboot eighteen jean ngft. 
Like many others, I became concerned 
aboDt my Boul'a eternal weliare, through 
. hearing the gospel pteached in the 
/ Church of England, in the county of 
Westmoreland. Hell (of which we were faithfully 
warned by the minister) was a great terror to me. It 
was shortly before the age of mxteen that I had a 
desire to be saved, so with that purpose in view I 
used to go regularly to the Church of England every 
Sunday moning, for I was brought up in connection 
with that Church. I had a distance of two miles to 
walk — sometimes I went by c<mv^aiice or rode. 
I joined in the singing, gave the responses in the 
FIaye^book, and listened attentively to what the 
minister said as he preached the gospel. In the 
afternoon I walked a mile to the Sunday-school, 
and eagerly listened to what was said, taking part 
in the singing of the hymns. Then in the evening 
I walked to the same place where the Sunday-achool 
waa held, and joined in the service, hearing the 
same minister preach the gospel that I heard in the 
morning. All this gave me no peace. I became 
more and more miserabla I used to make a kind 
of prayer night and morning in my bedroom ; and 
I also used to take my younger brothers and sisters 
across two fields occasionAlly on a Sunday, and 
read out of the Pmyet-book with our knees bent 
in a cattle-shed, which was our place of prayer. 
Sometimee we had not time to go so far as this, ao 
a few of my brothers and I would go into some of 
the fann buildings just outside the house, and there 
we would have a litUe prayer together. I en- 
deavoured also to avoid all bad companions, aa I 
was of a quiet and moral disposition (although I 
&lt in my own heart that there was much sin, and 
t found I could not restrain it as I would have 
liked), hoping by such means I would fit and 
prepare myself for heaven. But even all this gave 
me no satisfiiction, not t/>s digJUegt whaieoer ; thus 
I strove still more to know bow I was to be saved 
by doing the beet I could, and listening to those 
who preached to me in the church, and tanght roe 
in the Sunday-ecbool, trusting I should be able to 
bear something from them that would show me 
clearly how I was to be saved. But I listened in 
vaiiL I could not uodeistand how a ainaer was to 



be saved, from what they said. This increased my 
unhappinees and anxiety to be saved, ao I tried to 
do all I could (often fitlling into sin, nevertheless, 
of thought, word, and deed) by praying, and 
avoiding evil aa much aa I was able. I was evea 
taken to be converted befme I was. My Sunday- 
school teacher had told a friend how good I was, and 
ventured to think and say I must be oonvarted. A 
youth at school one day said to me, " I bear jron are 
converted." I asked him who told him. Iwasvezed, 
and said that there was no tnA in such a statwoent. 
I did not like the thought of people saying I was 
converted when I was not. I hated eueh a thon^it. 
Although I was so anxious for salvation, I did sot 
wish anybody elae to know it This passed on for 
a short time, until one Sunday in the school wa had 
a freefa teacher— one who bad only been oraiTerted a 
few weeks or months himself ; he put the gospel se 
simply before the whole class that day that I wai 
enabled, by the time he had finished his remaps, or 
before, to see bow a sinner was to be saved ; and 
further, I saw / was laved because I believed the 
Word of God he spoke from. This young man 
told me, a good while after, that after his conversioD 
he thought he could put tbe gospel so plainly that 
anyone might understand it. At any rate he gave 
us the goepel clear enough for me to get saved 
during his teaching that afternoon. He spoke from 
1 Peter il 24, " Who HU oan idf" (Christ) " ban 
our sins in His own body on the tree;" and he 
coupled with that Isaiah liii. 6, "All we like 
sheep haw gone tutrai/ ; we have turned every one 
to bis own way ; and the Lord hath laid on Htm 
the iniquity of us alL" He showed ns that we 
were all sinners — all having gone astray, and taken 
our own way ; but that Christ had died for situieis, 
that Christ bad taken the place of sinners, and that 
when He took that place on the cross, God laid 
upon Him the sins of all, and that the momuit a 
sinner trusted Christ be might know from the word 
of Qod that Christ had taken his sins away. He 
iUnsba^ his text, "Who His own self bare oui 
sins in His own body on the tree," by saying, as he 
lifted up the BiUe before us, " Can this Bible be 
on my band and on this form at the same timel" 
referring to the form on which he was sitting. 
" No," we said. Then he said, " If you believe in 
Christ, CA^ your sins be on Chritt and on you at 
the »ame Ume t " At once I could see it was UM- 
jMMiible for my sins (as I believed on Christ) to be 
on Christ and on me at the same time, Jutt the 
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same as I could see distinctly and without doubt 
that the Bible could not be borne by the teacher^s 
hand and the form he was sitting on at the same 
tima Thus I saw instantly, what I had longed for 
so long, that my soul was saved through simply 
believing on Chiist, who bare my sins in His own 
body on the tree. My sins are now no longer on 
Christy and never have been since His death, for He 
hath '*put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself" 
(Heb. ix. 26.) I was happy — I was saved in that 
class the very moment I saw from the word of God, 
by the help of the above simple illustration, that 
Christ had made an end of sins for me for ever, 
because I put my trust in Him, and simply 
believed His word. But those that do not believe 
in Christ shall die in their ifins. (John viii. 24.) 
''For ALL have sinned, and come short of the 
gloiy of God." (Rom. iii. 23.) 

I said nothing to the teacher, and he said nothing 
to me, excepting what he had said to us all He 
did not speak to me personally; but he had said 
enough. I went home with a happy heart, rejoicing 
to know, from God's word, that Christ had borne 
my sins away in His death, and was raised again for 
my justification. The devil whispered, '' It is too 
good news to be true !" But I just answered him, 
''God says so, and I just believe God." This 
silenced the devil, and from that day to this 
I have never had a doubt as to my salvation. 
If I had been guided by my experience or feelings, 
I might have had many a doubt; but as these 
are no guide to me whatever y and as I make God's 
word my only guide, there is then no room for 
doubt or fear as to my salvation. Christ having 
answered God for all my past, present, and future 
sins on the cross, and having met all the righteous 
claims that Grod ever can have upon me, as a sinner, 
by His death on Calvary, I have no sin to answer 
for, and God has no claim against me ; and thus I 
am eternally saved through the merits and death of 
another, even Jesus Christ, my Substitute. 

In 1 Cor. XV. 1, Paul speaks of the gospel which 
he had preached unto the Corinthians, which they 
had xeoeived, and wherein they stood; and the 
second verse says, ^^By which (gospel) also ye are 
mnoedP The third verse says what gospel he 
praaehed, namely, "how that Christ died for our 
tins aoeoiding to the Scriptures ; and that He was 
buried, and rose again the third day according to 
the Scriptniea." He simply gave them the gospel 
aa.fbiitti in the Scriptures, and they believed it, and 



were saved vrithout any further ado. Christ had 
done all that was needed for the sinner's salvation ; 
thus all the sinner could possibly do to have that 
salvation was ovdy to hear and believe the gospel, 
that Christ had died for his sins, and risen again for 
his justification. The sinner cannot do more than 
believe the gospel for his salvation, and nothing less 
will do, for ''he that heilieveth not shall be damned." 
(Mark xvi 16.) 

Thus, dear reader, the salvation of your precious 
soul, or the damnation of that precious soul, depends 
upon your believing or disbelieving the glorious 
gospel of the grace of God. Let me entreat you, 
fellow-sinner, notr, when God's Holy Spirit is striving 
with you, through His own word, not to delay 
another moment in believing the gospel " Believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." 
(Acts xvL 31.) Another moment, and thou mayest 
be present with the lost, awaiting the terrible great 
white throne judgment from whence thou wilt be 
cast into the lake of fire. Let me beseech thee, by 
that awfid hell " where their worm dieth not^ and 
the fire is not quenched," now to trust Christ Five 
times we read of this unquenchable fire in Mark ix. 
43-48. Surely such words as this speak to thy 
hearty dear sinner, and warn thee to ^^flee from 
the wrath to come." Do not delay an instant — ^thy 
unsaved soul is in peril indescribable. Let the 
agonies of the lost in hell cause thee now to 
believe in Christ In hell there is '' weeping, and 
wailing, and gnashing of teeth." Surely, dear 
reader, you do not wish to spend eternity there. 
Then listen to the voice of Gk)d, which calls upon 
thee now to be saved : "Behold^ now ia the accepted 
time ; behold, now ia the day of salvation." (2 Cor. 
vi 2.) "Except a man BE BORN AGAIN, he 
cannot see" (much less enter) "the kingdom of 
Grod " (John iii 3) ; and the way to he bom again 
is, " He that believeth on the Son HATH EVER- 
LASTING LIFE" (John iii 36.) 

When I was anxious to be at peace with God, as 
soon as I heard the gospel simply spoken, I believed 
it, and was saved. You do likewise, dear reader. 
John V. 24 says, "He that heareth my word, and 
believeth on Him that sent me, liath everlasting life, 
and shall Tiot come into condemnation (or judgment) ; 
but is passed from death unto life." Believe Gk)d's 
word as you believe any one's word who speaks the 
trutL You have heard His word that Christ died 
for sinners — believe it ; you have heard that God 
sent Christ to receive sinners — believe on God, and 
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then you may say without doubt that you have 
everlasting life. God says so, and you are just to 
believe it, and then you can unmistakably say, " I 
shall not come into judgment, for the word of God 
says so;'' and then you can with the greatest 
delight say, '* I am passed from death unto life, for 
God tells me so in His word ;" and thus you would 
be able to say, " According to the Scriptures^ I am 
saved." God wants all to believe Him, ** He that 
believeth not Gkxl hath made Him a liar." (1 John 
v. 10.) 

Will you then, dear reader, take Qod at His word, 
and be saved for ever now) or will you listen to 
Satan, who says there is time enough yetl The 
devil is a liar, and wants you to be lost in hell for 
ever ! God loves you, and has sent His Son to die 
for you, and speaks nothing but the truth. Listen 
to God's precious word (John iiL 16), '' God so loved 
the world, that He gave His only-begotten Son, 
that WHOSOEVER beUeveth in Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life ; " and to 1 John i. 
7, " The BLOOD of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth 
us from all sin." Again, Heb. ix. 22, '' Without 
shedding of blood is no remission" (forgivenesa) 
Trust this precious blood of Christ shed for sinners, 
and yoii will hnowfrom the word of Qod then tliat 
your sins are forgiven, and will be able to say, " My 
sins and iniquities will God remember no more." 
(Heb. X. 17.) Let God's time be your time, and 
then you will believe the gospel now, and havCy and 
KNOW you have, eternal life. (1 John v. 13.) 

I think I hear you saying, <' I would like to he sure 

I was saved ; but I have no power to save myself." 

I have just been showing you how unable I was to 

save myself, and yet how easy it was for God to 

save me by believing in the finished work of Christ, 

proclaimed by His word. (John xix. 30.) With 

Paul I can say, '' I am not ashamed of the gospel of 

Christ : for it is the power of Qod unto salvation to 

every one that believeth ; to the Jew first, and also 

to the Greek." (Rom. i. 16.) Thus, dear sinner, 

you can see your power is not required, for the 
gospel contains the power of God, and if you 
believe that gospel which tells us of Christ, " who 
was delivered for our offences, and raised again for 
our justification, THEREFORE (on the ground of 
the death and resurrection of Christ), being justified 
by faiths we have peace with God through our Lord 
Jems Christ'' (Rom. iv. 25, and v. 1.) Thus we 
are declared just (God looks upon us as if we had 
never committed sin), and have peace with God 
through simple trust in what Christ has done for us. 
It is through our Lord Jesus Christ, not through 



our feelings or experienoe, not through our efforts or 
prayers, not through our works or religiousneas, but 
simply through Christ, "For the wages of sin is 
death ; but the gift of Qod is eternal life^ through 
Jesm Christ our Lord." (Rom. vL 23.) 

And again, " He " (God) " hath made Him to be 
sin for us, who knew no sin ; that we might be made 
the righteoumess of €hd in Him." '^All cur right- 
eotisnesses are as filthy rags" (Isa. Ixiv. 6), but faith 
in Christ gives us th>e righteousness of Chd, Nothing 
short of God's righteousness will fit anyone for 
heaven ; so it is a vain delusion of the devil to try 
to get to heaven through morality, and trying to do 
the best you can. Let nothing hinder you from 
looking to the death of Christ on the cross for your 
soul's salvation ; "for the preaching of the cross is 
to them that perish foolishness ; but unto us which 
are saved it is the power of God. . . . For after 
that in the wisdom of God the world by wisdom 
knew not God, it pleased Ood by the fooliBbnesa <^ 
preaching to save them thai hdieve,'* (1 Cor. i 18, 
21.) So, dear reader, do not mind about pleasing 
yourself, or pleasing anyone on earth, to get saved ; 
but NOW, at onc^f while you look at this, believe 
the gospel that is preached or proclaimed to you in 
this little book, as taken from the word of God, and 
// ioill please Ood to save you through believing. 
"WHOSOEVER believeth on Him" (Christ) "shall 
receive remission" (forgivene^) "of sins." .(Acts 
X. 43.) "He that believeth on the Son HATH 
everlasting life" (John iii. 36); not "shall fed 
within himself," or " realize by some happy experi- 
ence," that everlasting life is his ; but the Word is, 
" HATH everlasting life ; " so that you may know, 
on Qod's authority, from His written word, that 
eternal life is yours this moment (even if you have 
never thought of it before), if you only believe on 
the Son (Jesus Christ). If a friend of yours sent 
you a letter, saying, " These few lines I write to you 
that you may know that I am going to call upon you 
to-morrow," how woidd you be sure and know your 
friend was going to call 1 Would you know fiom 
your faith, or feelings, or anything in yourself whis- 
pering that your friend would calll "No," you 
say, " I would only and decidedly know because the 
letter said so," Thus you would take your Mend 
at his word ; so if you take God at His word in the 
same way, you may know from that Word that your 
sins are forgiven, you are justified, you are saved, 
and that you have everlasting life. God says, in 
1 John v. 13, "These things have I written unto 
you that believe on the name of the Son of God, 
that ye MAY KNOW that ye have eternal life." 
God writes this letter to the sinner who believes or 
will believe in Jesus ; so that you may know that 
you have eternal life jv^ in the same way that you 
would know your friend was going to give you a call, 
because of his written word. 

Believe God's word just exactly as you believed 
your friend's word, and your soul is saved for ever 
through faith in Christ. It Q. 
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NE Prieat akme can pardon me, 

Or bid me "go in p«*ce;" 
Can breathe that word, "ALwIto te,' ' 
And nuke theao haart-throlM omm ; 
M; sonl hu heard HI* priaitly Toioe ; 
It said, " I bore thf dna— rqoioe '. " 

FJ /^ Ho showed the gpear-mark in Hit aide, 

Till] osil-priiit on His palm ; 

Said, " Look on Me, the Cmdfled ; 

Why tremble thus F Be calm ! 
All pover ii mine — I let thee free : 
' Be not afraid — 'Abwivo te.' " 

By Him mj mil ie pnrifled, 
Onoe leptom and defiled ; 
Cleansed by the nater frotn Hie Mdc, 

Qod sees me as a child ; 
No priest can heat or cleanse but He ; 
No other say, "Absolve te." 

He robed me in a priestly drew, 

That I might inoenw bring, 
Of prayra, and pnjge, and righteomaeM, 

To heaven'g Eternal King; 
And when He gave this robe to me. 
He trailed and said, "AbsolTo te." 

In heaven He stands before the throne. 

The Great High Priest above, 
" MiLCHisEDic "—that name alone 

Ctui sin's dark ataina remove; 
To Uim I look on bended knee. 
And hear that sweet "Absolvo te." 

A girded Levite hero below, 

I willing service bring ; 
And fain would tell t« tdl I know 

Of Chriit, the Priertly tft-g ; 
Would woo all hearts from sin to flee. 
And hear Him say, "Abaolro te." 

"A little while," and He shHll come 

Forth from the inner shrine. 
To call His pardoned brethiren home : 

Oh, bliss enprBme, divine I 
When every blood-bought child shnll see 
The Phikbt who said, "Absolto te." 




'mn eeeD pb9ple." 

HILST visiting in a country diatriot 
in tho north of Ireland, b friend of 
the writer's came to a cottage, tba 
only occupant of which wu a boy 
about twelve years old, just recover- 
ing from a aevere attack of fever. In the course of 
converaation the gentleman asked if he attended 
school when well. 

" Yee, sir," was the reply. 

"What do yon read at school, Johnnie!" "The 
Testament, sir." 

" What does the Testament apeak about 1 " 
"About Jesua, sir." 

"What did Jesus come into the world to dot" 
"To die, sir," 

"For whom did Jesus die T' "ForoooD peopli^ 
sir." 

"Good people, Johnnie!" "Yea, sir." 

"And are you good!" Shaking his head, the 
little fellow replied, " No, sir," 

Opening his Bible at 1 Timothy LIS, my friend 
asked him to read it. Taking the Book in his 
hand the boy slowly read the grand old reise, 
"This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all ac- 
ceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world 
to save" — then pausing, he looked more closely at 
the Scripture, and then gazed in astonishment in 
n^ fiieud's fiice. 

"Well, Johnnie, was it good people that Jesus 
came to save 1 " The tears started in the boy's eysi, 
his face brightened up, and lie replied, " No, sir ; 
8IKNBBS, sir." 

"Yes," said the servant of God, "the good Oos 
died Ibr us, the bad ones." Thus Johnnie was led 
to see that it was for his aisa that Jesos had bled 
and died ; and by simply believing on Him he had 
everlaBting life. (John iiL 16, 36.) 

Header, have you been under the impreeaion that 
God only loved good people f Perhaps, when a 
little hoy or girl, you wore told that God would not 
love you if you were liad, and that it was only 
"good people" He love<l. As you have grown 
older you have not got rid of the thought, and oven 
now, it may be, you believe that it is only " good 
people" who are the objecte of His love. If so, 
dear Mend, be undeceived. God lovbs you as tod 
ABB, AHD WHERE Yov ARE. While hating your dn 
with a perfect liatnHl, He loves your soul. Does a 
mother love her boy when ho is disobedient and 
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DMighlyl Afisuiedly she doe& Notwithstanding 
his waywaidness and folly, she loves him. Though 
Uiore IB not a single good point in your character, 
though you are steeped in sin and folly, though you 
have again and again resisted the Holy Spirit, and 
refused to be reconciled to God, He loves you, 
and wiSHBS to save you. God loved you so muoh 
that He gave His only begotten Son to die for you. 
The Lord Jesus loved you so much that He gave 
HiHSELP a ransom for your soul's deliverance. 
(1 Tim. ii 4-6.) It was not for "good people" 
Jesus died. It was for sinners. 

Are you a sinnerl " Yes, I am a guilty, heU- 
deserving sinner." 

Then it was for you He died — 
'* Not the righteous : inririBB Jeiiu came to save." 
He wishes to save you now. Are you willing to be 
saved 9 '' There is nothing I desire so much as to 
be saved." 

If such is the case, the Word shews very clearly 
how you can be saved, and saved now. " If thou 
ahalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and 
shalt believe in thine heart that God hath raised 
Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved." (Rom. 
X. 9.) Could anything be simpler 1 If you confess 
with your mouth the Lord Jesus, and believe in 
your heart that God hath raised Him from the 
dead, thou shalt be saved. Take God at His word. 
Oh, believe Him, and rejoice in the Hberty which 
can only be found in knowing Him whom to know 
18 life eternal. A. M. 

Job zzxiii. 14. 

^OME six years ago, while preaching the 
gospel in a town in the south of Ireland, 
I was told that a lady was anxious to be 
visited. I ibnnd her when I called in 
a state of some agitation, on account of a 
very strange dream she had had a few 
days before, and which she conld not understand. 

She dreamt that she was standing on the edge of 
a vast pit or crater, so wide that she could not 
diitinctly see the opposite side^ and so deep that she 
oonld not see the bottom. As she strained her eyes 
to try and distinguish objects on the other side, she 
mm amaied to see that the opposite bank was oramb- 
Img away, and rapidly, continuously, pouring down 
into tlie abyn beneath. Every now and then some 
tree would be undermined, and, toppling over. 




descend into the depths with a crash. She looked 
on the right hand, and the same rapid, stealthy 
movement was going on. Turning to her left hand 
she saw the same. Fascinated, she gazed at this 
strange and awful sight Eight and left, and in 
front of her, this undermining work was going on ; 
and she could hear the seething of the sand and 
day, the crash of the trees and other things, as 
they descended into the mysterious depth beneath. 

But, horror ! All of a sudden the dread con- 
viction struck in on her soul — '< / alio stand an the 
edge, and the same thing is going an beneath me/" 
Just as the thought flashed into her mind ihe felt 
the bank give way beneath her feet. With a shriek of 
dismay she awoke. This awful dream haunted her, 
and she longed to disburden her heart to some 
Christian friend. As she told it to me I discerned 
a solemn parable, and told it her — ^that, just as she 
looked on at the strange sight of sand and cliff and 
tree crumbling, toppling over, descending, disappear- 
ing, so men and women were looking at neighbours, 
friends, and relatives passing into eternity ; and that, 
though perhaps startled and sorrow-stricken by these 
things, they never remembered that they themselves 
stood on the same brink of ruin till — ** too late " — 
they had to throw up their arms in wild affright, 
themselves hurried by the same stealthy, but swift 
and sure, arm of death, into an eternity for which 
they were utterly unprepared. 

This and some further conversation seemed of 
service to this lady, who, not long after, had to prove 
for herself the reality of having to pass into another 
world, I hope and trust, ready in Christ, to meet 
that holy Qod who cannot pass over sin. Thus Ood 
spoke to her in a dream. 

Header, souls have been passing away lately. 
Some of them suddenly, and perhaps awfolly ; others 
more slowly. Such went to one or other of two 
places — heaven tst hell. Only those who had 
personally, as lost, guilty sinners, trusted Christ 
Jesus, the Saviour, in His finished work on the cross, 
went to that blessed scene of heaven, where " there 
shall in no wise enter anything that defileth,** none 
''but they which are written in the Lamb's book of 
life." (Rev. xxi. 27.) All others, with their sins 
like great millstones round their necks, have sunk 
as Christ-rejecters into the eternal grasp and agony 
of an awful hell. 

Oh, reader, God speaks to you by these things ! 
If y&u were to pass into eternity this day, where 
would yau spend eternity f H. A. M. 
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HE IS BECOME MY SALVATION/' 

ExODVt XT. S. 
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VOU are looking for Peace in trjing 
-^ to be better, being honest and upright 
in your daily life, in doing your duty, in 
helping the poor, in attending your church, 
or in some outward act and deed of your 
own. These things are all very excel- 
lent in their way, and quite right for you 
to do, but they are not the way to ob- 
tain the Peace that you are looking for. 
Christ made Peace by the Blood of His 
Cross, and gives it you for nothing, with- 
out price, earning or working for it. 
Pardon and Peace come from believing. 
Lay hold of Christ's finished work, trust 
alone in that, and your Peace will then 
flow as a river; then all your work and 
labour will be doubly precious in God s 
sight. 



"I would not work my soul to save, 
For Obrist that work has done; 



Bnt I would work like any dave 
For Ood'i beloved Son." 
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SALVATION IS OF THE LORD/* 

JOKAH ii. 9. 
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OH, YES I OH, YES I 
LOST 

followed the merry ring of the 
town crier's bell, and then a list 
of articles " lost, stolen, or 
strayed" were enumerated, to- 
gether with the vatiooa lewarde 
that were offered by the proper owners of the 
missing things, and the speech condaded with 
Ood save the Queen. 

But I was not one of the unfortunate losere, 
Qor had I the good fortune to find anything that 
vat wanted ; but still I conld not help stopping 
to listen, for one word had arrested my atten- 
tion, and that word LOST rang in my ears. 

Going through the town I heard another bell 
tolling at every few seconds, and turning to my 
fiiend, I asked who it was tolling for. 

"Didn't you know Mr. was dead?" 

" Dead !" I exclaimed. 

" Tes ; he is to be buried to-day." 

" Was he saved I" I asked. 

"No, he was not; he set his face against 
Ciod, and died a hopeless death. 

Again that solemn word LOST rang in my 
ears, and that old church-bell seemed to me to 
knell oat LOST, iast, lost. 

ToUl Toll! 

Again that sound ; but this time its fainting 
mnrmois were caught np and prolonged by 
another, more deep-toned than the first. The 
inarticnlate harmony tells more forcibly than 
words, that " man goeth to his long home, and 
the mourners go about the streets." There is a 
iidaess in the knelL 

Just such a grand requiem as t^e saints 
should have — sorrow for our loss, joy for their 
tdsmph. But, oh I it was not tjie body of 
s departed believer that now takes its last jour- 



Come with me — enter the sick chamber. A 
bloated form lies before you ; the eyes ^are 
wildly round as he wakes from a stupid slum- 
ber, and a sepulchral voice breaks the silence — 
"Where is my bottle?" 

" Tom," replies a middle-aged man, sitting by 
the bedside — it was kindly but firmly spoken — 
"Tom, you have drunk all that was in the 
bottle, and you shouldn't have had it." 

" I want my bottle, I tell you. I will have 
it I '11 get up out of this bed, and go into 
town, and get some for myseli" He rose up in 
his bed, but his strength was too far gone. He 
fell back in a fainting fit. 

A few hours later. Day dies in the west ; 
the crimson, and gold, and blue that overhang 
earth are fading into a sombre pall, as though 
this abiding-place of ours was even a charnel- 
house. Knock I kfuxik ! Death is at the door. 
" Lift me up," aays the dying man, 
"Tom, you can't stand it ; you are too weak," 
" Lift me up," says he sternly to a servant 
The servant takes hold of his hand, and raises 
him up. He tries to rise still further, but the 
effort is too much for him ; he sinks back in his 
last swoon, draws two or three breaths, and he 
is dead ! 

Toll! Toll! 

A group of idlers were standing at the 
comer of the street, when presently there came 
into view a slow procession. 

" Poor Tom 1" said one of the company on 
the aide-walk. The speaker wore a heavy gold 
fob-chain, and an embroidered cravat daintily 
tied around his broad neck. 

" Poor Tom I he was a good, clever fellow, 
when be wasn't drunk. My Sam was at the 
house this morning, and went in and took 
a look at the corpse. He said an old woman 
was standing by when he lifted up the coverlid 
&om Tom's face. She looked fearfully solemn, 
and when Sam laid back the coverlid, she took 
hold of his hand, and said, ' Poor Tom is gone;' 
and then the tears came trickling down her faoe^ 
and she cried as though she would break her 
heart Boys, yon know Tom was mighty good 
to his servants when he was sober, but he was 
like a very dtevil when he wa» dnink." 
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Reader, let this solemn scene teach us a Perhaps you sa; you mean to be saved aoma 

lesson. time ; I know that No one ever inUnded to 

The town crier seems to tell of lost oppor* be lost ; but yon may never have another oppor- 
tunities, lost time, lost joys ; bat the slow toll tuuity. This is another message ftom tiu L(nd: 
of the old church-bell apeaka of a lott soul. "To-m&rrou! im't pour$." 

I ask yon to be warned by the former ; for ETEaHiir, time boob will end, 

while yon have life yon may know the happi- Ita fleeting momente paa »w»y; 

ness of the man whose sin is covered. You are Say, dnner, aay, where wilt then spend 

lost, but, blessed be God. the Lord Jesus came shSou thT^X-^om^r »e 

to seek and to save that which was lost Of &«u to all eternity I 

He is seeking you. and the word of God de- you mxiri. if you reject Christ 
olaies that you are a sinner, and unable to do „^y «i A«r« untfl you die?" (2 Kings 

anything to save yourself. But Jesus came from yj; 4 \ 

the highest glory in heaven down to a poor sin- „ ^^^^^ f^^ j^y j^^,. ^q^ ^^ ^^. 
Mighted world, and was there put to death by „ Behold, NOW is the accepted time ; behold, 

wicked hands ; and, dear reader aak yourself ^q^^ j^ ^^e day of salvation." (2 Cor. vi 2.) 
the question— why He suffered thus. F H D 



Was it for crimes tliAt I tad dooe 

He groaned upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity ! giace unknown I 

And love beyond degree ! 

It was becaufie He was delivered for our 

ffences ; for we as sinners were under the 

wrath of God, but Jesua came and took our 

place, as the Just One for we the unjust ; and 
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•' T was a bright moming. The little 

town of wore a holiday dres^ 

and its inhabitants were early aatir 

prepaiing for the amusementa of the 

day. The Bimbeama played merrily 

now, by taking Him as yom* own Saviour, yon over the broad blue bay, and far away to aea a t«1 

have everlasting life. of white miat draped the horizon in ita giacefkil 

" But I '11 take my chance with the dying folds. As noou approached the impatient chfldito 

thief," said a man one day. escaped from achod, and took their places on the 

" Very well ; there were two. With which oW Castle Hill, which commanded so exoellant a 

one will yon take your chance?" ™* "^ *^^ ^r- "^^^ ^^ "^^ foltowod by 

The one found out his lost condition, and ^ ""^ '"" ^P**^* parents; for the «m«l 

looked to a omcified Saviour, and so obtained ^^^^^ "^"^ ^/^^ ^^^ ^ ^ 

life: the other rejected the Lord Jesus, and was „ ,. ' . ^ """"y ■> r^^., 

, ,.,,.„ , flutter in the bieaze, gay flags wared from the 

iori-which then will you copy ? ^^^^ ^^_ ^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^ 

How solemn for you to pass off this scene p^paration calculated to ensure success, Tie band 

with a soul tmaaved, and to turn aside from the struck up a lively tune, the cannon fii«d, and Uie 

love and compassion of Jesua as a thing to be Mce began. Oh, how every nerve was strained, 

despised. It is not a manly thing to grieve the the steersman exerting himself ahnost as much as 

heart of One who gave up all He had, that you the rowers, who, witii reeking browa and aching 

might be a partaker of His glory, and share in arms, made the slender craft fly arrow-like over the 

'His etenud hom& Consider it in the light of water. The boats had ahnost reached the wimung 

eternity, and be warned by the town crier's bdl, point when one, which had been prouooncad by 

which would tell yon of your lost condition, the spectators as certain of success, suddenly (^ 

and speaks of the reward which is laid up in back ; another darted past it, and was received with 

heaven for tiiose who seek the Lord while He exultant shouts of welcome, 

may be found. Beware, lest that come upon you But the scene was changed. Angry voioea ron 

which is spoken in the prophets — " Behold, ye from the pier, words gave plsea to blows, and a 

despisers, and wonder, and perish." terrible fight ensued. The crews of the winning 
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Falcon and the losing Wizard could not be 
sepaiated; but aims already wearied dealt forth 
many a dreadful stroke. Eveiy &ce in the crowd 
wore an aspect of anxiety an alarm, which was 
exchanged for one of horror^ when the czy arose 
that John Wilson was killed, and dead in all 
appearance the strong man wa& The hand of a 
companion had laid him low — ^his flushed cheek 
was pale, his stalwart frame motionless in the dust. 
Sympathy was aroused, and while some weather- 
beaten mariners carried their old messmate to his 
humble abode, the spectators on the hill gradually 
dispersed. Muttered disappointment at so speedy 
a termination to the long-expected regatta might be 
heard among the crowd ; but the more general feel- 
ing seemed to be, that an amusement which gave 
rise to such fierce passions must be of a doubtful, 
if not of a dangerous, nature, and some fears were 
expressed that this melancholy affair might be a 
death-blow to races at — -w 

But while the dispersing crowd discuss those 
topics, let us follow John Wilson as rough hands 
bear him tenderly to yonder little cottage. 

Before they reached the door an aged woman 
rushed, out, and, tearing the covering from his face, 
uttered a piercing shriek. The mother's cry of 
agony awoke the apparently lifeless sailor, and, 
thoogh unable to speak, his heavy eyes opened 
and gazed wearily round. Medical aid was sum- 
moned ; but, though no serious external injuries were 
visible, little hope was entertained for the ultimate 
recovery of the sufferer ; and sad indeed his sick- 
bed was. A long life of vigour had been devoted 
to the service of a hard master ; and now that the 
work-day was over, and the wages came due, the 
unhappy man shrank from the payment — ''The 
wages of sin 18 death." 

Not that John Wilson was worse than many of 
his class. He loved the sea, his gay companions, 
his pretty boat, and, alasl the ale-house, whose 
obliging landlord would doubtless have furnished 
a certificate of his being an excellent fellow. If, 
however, the walls of his own cottage had a tongue, 
tbey could tell a different story. They might re- 
late how he had married in early life a gentle girl, 
who, being heart-broken by neglect and harsh treat- 
ment^ had sunk into a premature grave ; they might 
say how his only daughter, deprived of a mother's 
cue, grew up vain of her beauty, and was easily 
led astny by the flatterer; they might tell too how, 
dimii from the shelter of his roof, she had hid her 



sorrow and her shame in the neighbouring work- 
house, and now lay in a pauper's tomb. And as 
the cause of aU they might communicate the fu^t, 
that John Wilson had forgotten his God, whose 
commands, warnings, Word, and day had been 
alike unheeded — ^the Saviour unknown, the Spirit 
resisted. 

For some days the poor sailor lay in a state of 
insensibility to passing events ; and though a 
minister visited his bedside many a time, no im- 
pression was produced on his dull ear. His aged 
mother hung over him in mute agony, while little 
Annie, the child of his lost daughter, seemed quite 
unable to understand the strange scen& 

One morning, just when the flrst rays of sun- 
light streamed through the eastern window, and fell 
on his bed, Annie had crept from hers, and, seeing 
everything so quiet, had bent the knee beside him 
in prayer to her Father in heaven. Then sitting 
down and resting her head on her little hand, the 
large tears chased each other down rosy cheeks 
which seemed unused to such visitors. She was 
startled by a voice; it was her grandfather's. 
''Aimie, what makes you cryl What makes me 
herel" 

''Oh, grandfather, you are ill, very! That is 
the reason I am crying." 

" I know, child, now ; I remember the boat-race. 
But am I to die r 

" Grandfather, do you love the Lord Jesus Chnst 9 
For He says, ' Whosoever liveth and believeth in 
me shall never die.'" 

" What do you say, Annie ) I cannot die, I am 

not fit" 

"Grand&ther, He can make you fit to live in 

heaven." 

"No, child, not me. I am a poor old sinner; 
there is no hope for me Sin, lifelong sin, sinks me 
like a weight of lead." 

" But, grandfather, the Bible says, ' The blood of 
Jesus Christ cleanseth us from all sin.'" 

** Not me, Annie, not me. Leave me, child, and 
call mother." 

Reluctantly the little girl obeyed, and her aged 
relative took her place by the sick man's couch ; 
but she was not able, like the Sunday-school child, 
to pour the holy words of Scripture into the dying 
ear. 

"Mother, I cannot, I must not die. I am not 
fit^" repeated John WilsoiL 

" Don't talk of dying, my poor boy*" 
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" Oh, mother, I can't baor to think what is past 
— gentle Mary fading into the grave I my lovely, 
hright^yed Kate driven from the door by this 
cnrsed hand. But still less caa I bear to think of 
what is to come — a lost life, a lost eternity 1" 

Then, aa if gathering all his strength for a lost 
effort, he sprang into an arm-chair which lay hy the 
hedside, and ottering a fearful cry, fell back. The 
spirit bad fled. 

A week more, and all that was mortal of John 
Wilson bad been laid in the sUent charchyard to 
await that rising day when they "that sleep in the 
dust of the earth shall awake, some to everlasting life, 
and some to shame and everlastii^ contempt." But 
a voice seemed to rise Irom the still home of the 
dead, and echo ronnd the locky shoies— 

"Ketam, oh, waitdersr, to thj home! 
'T w madneaa to delay ; 
There is no patdon in the tomb. 
And brief u mercy*! day ; 
Hetonx, retora." 

Header, art thou guilty and sin-stained t " Behold 
the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of the 
world." (John i 39.) Infinite love, infinite mercy, 
with almighty power, are all united in Him. Oh, 
then, reader, take Him now as your Savionr I for 
this may he your last warning, the last light upon 
your pathway, before you step out into the black 
night of hopeless despair, where not a ray of 
heavenly light can ever reach yon. 

But you say, " I intend to be saved some day." 
Yes, and so do most, if not all ; but, as one has 
well eaid, "The way to hell is paved with good 
intentions" — you intend to he saved some day ; that 
ia, you mean to give to God the dregs of a misspent 
life ; but God says, " Be not deceived ; God is not 
: mocked: for whatsoever a man soweth, that shall 
he also reap." (GaL vL 7.) You intend to be 
Bsved; bnt to day you are seeking to shut out the 
light Alas I you may succeed, as many others have. 

The eye and the ear are windows by which the 
truth of God can shins into and enlighten our dark 
minds. Satan's object is to shut out the light, as 
we see in 2 Cot. iv. 4 : "In whom the god of this 
world hath blinded the minds of them which 
believe not, leet the light of the glorious gospel of 
Christ, who is the image of God, should diine unto 
them." Men also try to shnt it out from themselves, 
as we see from John iii. 19 ; " Light is come into 
the world, and men loved darknees rather than 
light, because tiieir deeds wen evil." 




¥PE ^jmjl ep LIKE. 

Primitive Christianity. 

tHE constitution and subeequent development 
of the Church of God having already engaged 
our attention, we are now free to consider 
norne of the characteristics and attributes of those 
who formed paxt of it, as expressed by their actions 
and principles. "The disciples were called Cfiru- 
Hang first in Antioch." (Acts li. 26.) Whether 
this designation was applied to them by outsidets, 
or whether they spoke of each other as such, the 
Scriptures do not inform us. In any case it appears 
to have been accepted by them ; for we find the 
ftpostle Peter, in the fourth chapter of his first 
epistle, writing thus : " Yet if any man suffer as a 
Christian let him not be ashamed." Again, on a 
well-known and memorable occasion, Agrippa said 
unto Paul, "Almost thou ptersuadest me to be a 
Christian.'' Whether the name arose from without 
or from within, the fact that they were so known 
forms a very precious testimony to the reality of the 
position they occupied before the world as true and 
sincere followers of their once crucified hut risen 
Lord. It is very instructive for believers to reflect 
apon these first principles, and also to seek to ^n- 
serve the simplicity and freshness of those early 
days. Although the beloved and honoured apostles 
were labouring night and day amongst the disoiplei^ 
they were known simply as "Christians." A 
Christian is one who belongs to Christ, and as such 
seeks to serve and follow Him. By nature sinful as 
other men, but by the grace of God, which is sove- 
reign and free, forgiven, washed, and sanctified. 
What a privilc^ ! what an honour to be a Chris- 
tian I What matters it, even if the title wue 
originally applied as a term of reproach or contempt I 
It may have been so. We may rest 'Bsenred Hut 
the disciples viewed it iu quite another light ; for 
we r«ad again that when surrounded by the flerossl 
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peisecution '' they weie filled with joy and with the 
Holy Ghost " (Acts xiii 62) ; and « did eat their 
meat with gladness and singleness of hearty praising 
God." (Acts iL 46.) This was their happy condi- 
tion of souL They were full of joy and full of 
praise. But we are told more than this: "They 
continued stedfaatty in the apostles' doctrine and 
fellowship, and in breaking of bread, and in prayers." 
(Acts ii 42.) 

The expression '^gtedfastly" is worthy of our 
special consideration. It denotes a fixedness of 
purpose and a stability of mind, which in and of 
themselves are great aids to happiness in a Christian. 
The Lord Jesus "stedfastly set his face to go to 
Jerusalem." (Luke ix. 61.) Stephen when mar- 
tyred ''looked up stedfastly into heaven" (Acts 
viL 65), and the Colossian saints were known for 
the stedfastness of their faith in Christ. (Col. ii. 5.) 
They were not tossed about with every wind of 
doctrine like ships that have no helm, but were 
grounded and settled in the faith. They were not 
on the mountain tops of joy one day and in the 
gloomy valleys of despair another. It was evident 
that they were decided for Christ. Nevertheless the 
apostolic warning was needed by them, ''Beware 
lest ye fall from your own stedfastness " (2 Peter 
iii 17) ; for stability in the faith has ever been the 
secret of successful resistance to the power of un- 
belief. 

Here let us carefully note the order in which is 
presented to us the four principal things in which 
this sted&stness was manifested. 

1. The apostles' doctrine 

2. Fellowship. 

3. Breaking of bread. 

4. Prayers. 

The earnest student of Scripture may. rest assured 
that there is a divine meaning even in the order in 
which various truths are presented in the Scriptures. 
The word of God is full of instruction even in the 
most minute details. Ideas are not thrown together 
as in the writings of men without any special signi- 
ficance. Hence as a starting-point we have 

THl apostles' DOOTBINB. 

Having been introduced into an entirely new 
asMciation, there was obviously great need for in- 
straetion. To meet this necessity the apostles were 



specially given by God to lay the foundations of the 
Church in its infant days. At this stage especially 
their work and ministry were invaluable. They 
journeyed from place to place visiting the various 
assembHes and confirming them in the truth. As 
they received the truth from time to time by these 
apostolic visits and letters, the disciples were not 
easily moved from the doctrines thus imbibed by 
them. The truth thus accepted became a bond of 
union amongst them, cementing and forming them 
into one common brotherhood. The truth always 
unites the children of God, but error invariably 
promotes discord and schism. It was so in apostolic 
times; it is so now. Therefore as these early 
believers were loyal to the foundations so truly laid 
by the apostles, in like manner should Christians in 
these days fear the slightest 4ep&rtiure from the doc- 
trines handed down to us and preserved for us in 
the epistles of these servants of God. The apostle 
Paul impressed upon "his son" Timothy the im- 
portance of sound faith and sound doctrine. That 
this may be the case with us we must not sit in 
judgment upon the word of God, but^ on the con- 
trary, permit it to judge us, with our motives, our 
actions, our thoughts, and then to be loyally bound 
by its decisions. 

FELLOWSHIP. 

A single remark is enough for our present purpose 
under this head. Suffice it to remember that the 
tie which bound them together was so real, and 
iiherefore so powerful, that they evidently regarded 
themselves as the members of one family, having all 
thinga in common. They that had possessions sold 
them, and parted them to all as every man had need. 
It is true that this special feature did not last very 
long ; but while it did exist it was a signal triumph 
of divine grace over selfish interests, and formed, 
however brief may have been its duratiom, a won- 
derful display of that grace which seeks not its own 
things. A common bond united them, a common 
interest formed them into one family. Within were 
all who professed to be, and as &r as man could 
judge were, believers. Without were those who 
had not taken Christian ground. 

BREAKING OF BREAD. 

In partaking of the Lord's Supper together they 
remembered the Lord's death and xs^ais^^s^ft^ ""^ca 
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unity of the body. It was a holy institation en- 
joined upon them by the Lord Jeeus Christ Himself, 
as recorded in the gospels. Its special significance 
was afterwards revealed afresh to the apostle Paul. 
This is specially brought out by him in 1 Cor. xL • 
" As often as ye eat this bread and drink this cup, 
ye do show the Lord's death till He come.'' It is 
evident from this scripture that the remembrance of 
the death of Christ was brought prominently before 
the disciples when assembled for this purpose on the 
first day of the week. (Acts xx. 7.) This was the 
day of His resurrection, and hence, in communion 
with Grod and in fellowship with one another, they 
partook of the Supper on the day that tells of His 
rising power and victory over the grave. 

It is the duty of the believer who is seeking to 
walk in the Lord's ways to do this in remembrance 
of Him, and it is no less a great privilege thus to be 
associated in fellowship with the people of God. 
The thankful commemoration of the death of Christ 
as the basis of all blessing to the believer is an obli- 
gation which should not be lightly esteemed, even 
as the Master himself enjoined, ''This do in re- 
membrance of me." 

PRAYBRS. 

A very few words need to be added on this 
subject In 1 Timothy ii the apostle Paul ex- 
presses the desire that men should pray everywhere. 
Prayer and supplication mixed with thanksgiving is 
a very salutary exercise in the divine life. The 
disciples continued with one accord in prayer. This 
is recorded of them on more than one occasion. It 
was another practical outcome of the fellowship they 
enjoyed. At Philippi they met daily by the water- 
side for this purpose. It showed that, notwith- 
standing aU their blessings and privileges, they were 
not moved away from the position of dependence 
upon God. The gracious Lord has promised His 
presence wherever two or three are gathered together 
in His name. 

'* Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 
And poeaeas in sweet oommimion 
Joys which earth can never afford." 

W. H F. C. 
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18 banner over as is love* — ** 
Sweet word of comfort given; 
We 're ever marching thns heheath 
The royal flag of heaven! 
Whether the atrifi be long or shorty 
The way be rough or smooth, 
Alike, o*er strong and weakest souIm, 
God holds His banner— love. 

And while beneath His standard 
We're passing through the world, 
He giveth us a banner too,t 
That it may be unfurled. 
E'en to the weakest of His saints 
He gives this honour high, 
To bear Jehovah-NissTs name 
In sight of earth and sky. 

What colours fair, o| truth and grace. 
The Christian soldi*^ bears! 
The standard of a mighty love, 
That love in which he shares. 
Oh, shall not every other fall. 
And every glory fade, 
Before Jehovah-Nissi, whioh 
The soldier hath displayed ? 

Alas ! and do we always bear 
The banner of the Lord P 
And does Jehovah-Nissi show 
Triumphant to the world ? 
How oft is it so dosely roUed, 
That it can never show 
Whether Jehovah-Nissi is 
Inscribed on it or no ! 

How oft its glorious hue is hid 
By earthly dust, as though 
We would the enemy should ne'er 
That we possessed it know. 
And when the battle din is heard. 
And armies gather round. 
We are content to fight alone, 
And leave it on the ground. 

Of what triumphant victories 

God's army oft might sing. 

If they would alway bear aloft 

The banner of the King ! 

O Thou, who never leavest down 

Thy banner over all, 

Qive us the strengOi to firmly hold. 

Nor let our banner fall 1 
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J HE COMETH WITH CLOUDS' 

EXIT 
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THE EgCflPED CepJVICF; 

OS. JUSTICE AND MERcr. 

-f^. J. H. BIl^A.I.B-V. 

is some lime ago now, but I re- 
iiL'inber it as wdl aa though it had 
liilj- happened yesterday. The train 
I I juined at Blaiikviile was vDxingly 
punctual, and I was unfortunately 
rather late. So with the greatest 
haste I got my ticket and cnt«rcii 
the firat oomiortnimit that offered a 
seat, without for a moment uoticing 
its octjupanta. The door slammed, the guard's 
whistle sounded, and with a shriek and a groan 
the engine drew ua ont of the station before I had 
scarcely time to think of anything, sare the fact 
that I was just in time. 

"A near shave that, sir," said a voice which 
caused me to realize I had company, " Another 
minute and you would have lost your train ; it is 
Very ponctoal to-day," taking out hiu watch. 




The speaker I noticed was an official belongii^ 
to the county prison. On the opposite side was a 
brother official in the same capacity. Both were 
evidently ofScerB of justice ; their swords, hanging 
from their girdles, representing, no doubt, the 
penalty in store for capital offenders. On the 
right of the officer who addressed me was a tall, 
large- framed, strongly-built young man, wearing 
the dress usual to convicts at penal settlements. 
H" looks were far from prepnsseasing ; hia eyas 
were sunken, and seemed to look out froni their 
cavernous sockets with a restless, vengeful fire, while 
his beetling brows and heavy, brutish under jaw 
gave one the idea of a beast of prey in human 
form. His hands were claspeil between his knees, 
drawn together by the irresistible force of a pair 
of powerful handcuffs. I at once took in the 
situation of the company, and deaired to know, 
if T could, something of the young man, and by 
some means at least show him that there was 
eometbing better in store for him than justice, 
even the mnrr.y nf God, abandoned though he 
seomeii to be. Ho, replying to the officer'a 
reniark.t cimceniing my lieing just in time, 
1 said, 

" Yes ; you are quite right. A little later on 
my part would have meant being toe late; rather 
an unpleasant experience, even though no important 
issues hang on it. Many have had to regret for 
U/e that they were once too late, and some for 
eternity. But it is a matter of great relief tiJ a 
person to lind tliey are just in time." 

" Yes," said the second olBcer, " and so wo have 
felt before now " (giving a sigoiliuuit nod at tbi^ 
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head towards the handcuffed convict on the opposite 
side). 

'' A runaway V* 1 asked in an undertone. 
A nod of assent from No. 1 seemed all I was 
likely to get, or they disposed to give. So without 
wishing to appear inquisitive in the case, I merely 
said, 

" I suppose the law knows very little of mercy 
to one who is an offender and proved guilty ] " 

** No, sir," said my armed companion, lapng his 
hand on the sword by his side. ^'Strict justice 
demands satisfaction for breach of law, cuid will get 
it" (with another significant nod, meant more for 
the gratification of his inner thoughts than for my 
special benefit). 

"Would it be possible, do you think, for a 
guilty criminal to be pardoned according to strict 
justice 1 " I asked 

" Not without satisfaction," was his reply. 

" So that when Her Majesty pardons or reprieves 
a condemned murderer, she does it at the expense 
of strict justice. Is that what you mean ? " 

"Well, I hardly intended to convey that idea; 
yet, I suppose, it must be so, though she has the 
right to do so," he said. "Yet that course of 
mercy doesn't work well if acted on too frequently; 
people would soon despise law." 

" I think," I replied, " I have heard or read of a 
certain Sovereign somewhere who can and does 
pardon the condemned criminal according to strict 
justice." ■ 

"I never did," said he, and looked at me with a 
©urious expression, as if to satisfy himself that I 
was not a runaway from another county establish- 
ment. 

" I have never seen a man tried for murder," I 
continued ; " but I suppose if he plead 'not guilty,' 
as long as he can by his counsel hold to it in evi- 
dence, there is hope; but if he plead ^griUty,' all 
hope is taken awayl" 

" Of course," said the officer ; " he simply saves 
the jury their time and trouble, and the court the 
bother ; liis own mouth decides the case." 

"What then 1" I asked. 

" Oh, nothing but the passing of the sentence by 
the judge and the gallows after that ! " 

"So that his pleading 'guilty' completely seals 
his doom 1 " 

" Completely," said he. 

"Now here's a strange thing," I went on to say, 
"that in the court of the Sovereigi I referred to 



just now the only hope of the criminal is in 
pleading 'guilty;' and then, though guilty and 
thereby under condemnation, that coort can free 
him, and yet be perfectly just in doing ao, wilhoat 
for a moment, sacrificing the honour of the law.*" 

By this time both the officers and the poor 
convict were all attention, yet seemed at a loss 
to understand my meaning. And aa we ware 
nearing the station at which I should have to 
change trains, I at once threw the light on the 
subject by saying, 

" That Sovereign is God, the criminal at the bar 
is myself^ and you each are in the same position, 
'condemned already;', 'for all have sinned and 
come short of the glory of God.' Yet, in spite of 
all this, God Himself has 'devised means' by which 
the guilty sinner can be forgiven and freed from 
the power and penalty of sins; not merely as an 
act of mercy, but on the ground of strict justice— 
'grace reigning through righteousness.' This way 
is through the sacrifice of His Son, who 'suffered 
for sins, the just for the unjust, that He might 
bring us to God.'" (1 Peter iii 18.) 

The train drew up to the station. I left them 
evidently much interested in the subject of justice 
and mercy. Whether the poor convict ever tasted" 
the sweets of mercy on arriving at his destination 
or not, I cannot say ; but I am quite sure of this, 
that tliere is mercy in store for the one who reads 
these lines, if he but plead guilty, and accept the 
work of the "Daysman" who was "made sin for 
us, that we might be made the righteousness of 
God in Him." (2 Cor. v. 21.) For "As I live, 
saith the Lord, I have no pleasure in the death of 
the wicked; but that the wicked turn firom his 
way and live : turn ye, turn ye from your evil 
ways; for why will ye die?" (Ezek. xxxiiL 11.) 
"The gift of God is eternal life through Jeww 
Christ our Lord." (Rom. vi. 23.) "This is the 
record, that God hath given to us eternal Hft^ and 
this life IB in His Son. He that hath the Son haih 
life ; and he that hath not the Son luxih not life." 
(1 John V. 11, 12.) " Therefore choose life." (Dent 
XXX. 19.) For 

" Life is fouDd alone in Jesus, 
Only there 'tis offered thee — 
Offered without price or money, 
'Tis the gift of God sent fne. 
Take salvation — take it Now, and happy be.** 
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u U K peo[de were leaving the tent, 
where the gospel had been preached 
y a. very earnest and devoted aer- 
t of Ghriat ; bat three lads from 
eighbouring boarding-echool did not 
II BO anxione to get away, and kept 
their scats until the preacher came np 
to them, and asked if they were saved 
by the precious blood of the Lord Jesoa Christ. 

"No, sir, we are not ; 
but we want to be," 

The hour was late, 
and the boys had to 
be back to the college 
by a certain time, and 
so the preacher said : 

"Gohome.andwhen 
you get to your room, 
road that little snow- 
ptayer in Psalm li You 
will find it in verse 7. 
Good-night, and God 
Uese you." 

The next night they 
were in the tent when 
Qm meeting began, and 
Ae change in the gx- 
pi Msi on of their hces 
was remarkable. A 
bright smile lit up 
tbeir coontenances, as 
they again heard the 
goapei that had so 
leoeatly Inonght life to 



Reader, I want to ask you whether you know 
anything of the cleansing power of the blood of 
Jesus 1 God says, "Come now, and let us reason 
leather . . . though your eine be as scarlet, they 
shall be as white as snow; though they be red like 
crimson, they shall be as wooL" (Isa. L 18.) 

Hundreds believe the devil's lie sooner than God's 
truth. The devil finds that two special lies are 
very useful in deceiving souls into eternal misery, 
and hastening them on in unbelief to hopeless 
destruction. He tells many others ; for he .is the 
fother of lies, and a liar from the beginning. But 
is he telling you that you are too bad to be saved, 
and thus causing you to give up in despairl or is 
he whispering that you 
are not ao very bad, and 
that you do not need 
to be cleansed 1 What 
hell-brad lies ! Too bad 
to be saved ! Nay, nay, 
my reader, that cannot 
be ; for God says, that 
though your sins are as 
scarlet, though you are 
steeped iu sin and 
sunken in wickedness, 
though you have done 
things that you would 
not like any on earth 
to know of, yet your 
sins can be washed 
away in the blood. It 
is a libel on the work 
of the Son of God to 
say that His blood is 
not sufficiently efBcar 
cioos to purge the vilest 
sinner from his sins. 
Think of the many 
who have come to the fountain that is opened for 
Going to them after the meeting, thn preathttr ■ xm and uncleannesa, and been cleansed and made 
aakod what had made the change. Last night they I whiter than snow. 

were sad and miserable, while to-night they were 1 Paul, the persecutor, whose hands were steeped in 
htq>py and rejoicing. i innocent blood j Peter, the one who denied his 

" Oh, sir, we did what you told us ! I said, ' Lord, curdng and swearing ; the jailer, who had 




' Lord, wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

" And I sud tiie same, sir," said the second. 

"And I prayed the same little prayer," said the 
Unid; "and to-n^t we knote that our sins are 
WMhfld away in the blood of Christ ; for it cleanseth 
from all m." 



lacerated the backs of the apostles, and thrust them 
into the inner prison, making their feet fest in the 
stocks, and on the point of committing suicide, when 
he was arrested, convicted, and converted to God, 
. Time would fail to leB of Bunyan, and MiiHer, 
and others of recent years, who were »inne>-» indwA^ 
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but by ttio grace of God were plucked as brands 
from the burning. 

Therefore, my friend, believe not the devil's lie ; 
for the blood of Jesus Christ, God's Son, cleaoaeth 
Ufl from ALL sin — sins of thought, sins in word, 
eins in action, great aiiis, little aina, forgotten sins, 
and romombered sins. Whether in public or in 
private, the blood can cleanse them all 

" UoiT swvet ! it u true tbat I am uiBtle new, 
If washed in the blood that did Row 
3e freely, to clcanea nwny the dark Btsins. 
And to muke ourheurta 'irhitei thmi huow.' " 

But yo« may think yon are not very bad, and 
will get on all right. You say perha]«, like oaa 
Baid to m« : 

" You believe many will bo savedl" 

" Yes, certainly I do." 

"A groat crowd of people 1" 

"Yea." 

" VVeU, I mean to jiass in with the crowd." 

"l>o you see that flock of sheep yonder!" said I 
pointing to a flock in an adjoining field. 

" Yes." 

" Do you see a black one 1 " 

"Yes." 

" How can you distinguish that one from all the 
others?" 

" Because it is different," he said. 

That settled the matter. The black one was 
different from the others, end hence easily distin- 
guished. So it is with the sinner in the day of the , 
Lord. He will not bo cleansed from sin, he will 
nut be robed in Christ as his righteousness, autl so 
he will soon be detected. 

Do yoo ask where this cleansing is to bo had 1 It 
is at the cross. The Lord Jesus Himself has under- 
taken the sinner's case, and made the way whereby 
the scarlet-si n-dyod sinner may be made white 
through the crimson blood. 

Iteader, are you saved 1 If so, keep your gar- 
ments white. How unpleasant it is to see white 
gartnenls stained and spottixl i and how much more 
painful must it be ki the Lord to sec those whom 
Be has cleansed walking in filthy places, and 
getting tbeir garments spotted by the world ! Pick 
your way cdrefiUly through the world that rejected 
God's beloved Son, and then by-and-by you will 
meet with the company who, around the throne, 
aing glory and praise to the Lord ; for they came 
out of great tribulation, having washed tbeir robes, 
and made them while in the blood of the Lamb. 

F. ai>. 



.fW HAD drunk deeply of the cup of 
^ earthly joy in its most subtle and 
ensnaring form. Education, rf&iemmt, 
audiatcli«ctuality wore the polished buta 
which Satan was using to keep my 
thoughts, desires, and affections on the 
things of earth ; and, alaa I too well be 
succeeded ; for though I read my Bible 
an a book of beauty, and sought a ce^ 
tain kind of comfort in it in times of 
sorrow ; and though I used to ei^oy — 
strange to say—my seasons of prayer 
and retirement, and went regularly, ac- 
cording to my Scotch custom and training, to the 
communion table, not knowing in my blind igno- 
rance the awful sin I was committing ; yet alongside 
all this, I was emphatically in the world and of the 
world, seeking to do the impossible thing of eerring 
God and mammon. 

Satan rejoices to let us have just so much religion 
as will satisfy our uneasy consciences, but when he 
sees that we touch but the hem of Christ's garment, 
and lay our weak hands in His strong hand, then 
all his rage and malignity are directed against ds, 
and we have to put on the whole armour of God, 
that we may be able to stand against his wiles, and 
that wo be not ignorant of his devices. 

I bail a foreign education after going through the 
preliminaries in home schools. I went first to 
Germany, where I studied hard, acquiring the lan- 
guage in its colloqnial and conversational form, 
making choice friendships, seeing the maaiiers and 
customs of the people, going occasionally to the 
theati«, and living that charming ai/reaeo life pecu- 
liar to the simple tastes and habits of the Germans. 
Thence I went to Paris, where I saw the world in 
its bolder and more open phasa There I learnt 
something of the French false philosophy, and be- 
came more accustomed to the leorldlinew of the 
world. There is everything in Paris to speak to the 
human heart, which, deceitful and deepetstely 
wicked as it is, but too readily reaponda to such 
beguiling aliuremente. Even the brilliuit, buoyant 
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atmospheTe^ in itself so exhilarating, scented with 
the sweet perfumes of ladies* handkerchiefs, the 
recherchS fumes of the dainty Parisian cigarette, 
and the breath of the highly-cultivated flowers of 
the "Champs Elys^,"— the sight of the gay 
throng around, — and the bursts of martial music 
breaking on the air — all tend to keep the thoughts 
on this false, fair world, not as it came fresh on the 
day of creation from the hands of its Maker, 
'^ when the morning stars sang together, and all the 
sons of God shouted for joy " — but perverted as it 
is by sin. I grew familiar, however, with its 
attractions, and soon took them as the normal state 
of things, and became accustomed to the Paris 
world. Learning, literature, music, and the fine 
arts were, however, my chief aim of life, so that I 
was never dragged headlong into the whirlpool of 
fashion and amusement What I desired I ob- 
tained — a first-class education. 

It was in Germany I met my school-friend Anna 

H , a charming Swedish girl There our 

friendship was formed which has been cemented by 
tim& Her father is a Count, moving of course in 
the first society of the land. Perhaps what first 
drew us together was her Scotch extraction, for 

hundreds of years ago the H family removed 

from Scotland to Sweden, where they have taken 
root and flourished ever since. Be that as it may, 
there was about this young girl something that 
irresistibly attracted me. She was in &ct my bdle 
idSale, and we were drawn to each other in a way 
periups which only school-girls can understand. She 
was tall, bright^ fair, and amiable, winning in her 
manners, and talented without any show of pedantry. 

After we had left school we kept up a regular 
correspondence, which was certainly not marked for 
its frivolity, but rather characterised by a mixture 
of deep and even serious thought, and a genial 
idayfulness. There was a religiousness about these 
letters of ours, which even discerning Christians 
might have thought spiritual; but I know now that 
I was not then one of the true sheep of the Good 
Shepherd, and I fear my beloved Anna still wanders 
in the wilderness where He found me and brought 
me home to Himself, but I have a firm faith that 
she too will hear His voice and follow Him. 

It was only last summer I was invited to spend a 
few weeks with my friend amongst her charming 

femily at W , I readily accepted her loving 

invitation, and during those iiEhscinating weeks I 
vedly thought I had found a Paradise below. 
What was mj surprise when shortly after my return ' 
to Scotland I found a fer greater and hitherto un- 



known joy — the only pure joy .which alone flows 
from the ocean of Christ's full love, wherein my soul 
now finds daily and hourly refreshment 

The house of my friend's father is an ancient 
castle, which was once the royal residence of Sweden. 
It stands on a high hill, surrounded by lordly 
gardens, with a plain of country unbroken by a 
single rise, extending as far as the eye can reach, 
like a still, smooth sea. 

My friend is the eldest of the femily. She had 
four interesting brothers, one of whom, however, is 
no longer here, for they have lately received the 
sorrowful tidings of his having been.washed over- 
board during his first voyage — a bright, joyous crea- 
ture of sixteen — the pet and delight of the home- 
circle. And besides there is the sweet little sister Eva. 

In this old castle, which has its dungeons and its 
history and its memories, the late king often stayed 
as he was passing on his journeys. With his 
poetic, generous nature, his royal position, and his 
kingly yet genial manner, he was the idol of the 
people, and my friend joined in the general homage 
— his intelligent, superior nature finding a response 
in her ardent enthusiasm and cultivated taste. Then 
the late king's brother, who is the present king, and 
his consort also, make my friend's romantic house 
their temporary resting-place ; and being brought by 
her position into contact with the flower of society 
courted, admired, and caressed by all, yet not spoilt 
or presuming upon such advantages, she has thus 
grown into the charming creature I know her. 

During that stay my literary proclivities were 
indulged to the utmost, for with the family I 
had the entree of all the tomes most genial to my 
tastes and pursuits. 

Yet, was I satisfied ? I thought so then ; but in 
comparing the fetding pleasures of that time with 
the fadeless joy I now possess, I realise the un- 
speakably superior happiness of the Christian, for 
now I have an abiding joy in all circumstances and 
conditions, whereas all my pleasure then was con- 
ditional upon circumstances. Well, I left my friend 
more closely drawn to her than ever; and soon after 
my return I found the blessed work of God going on 
in Scotland. It was not at all in my line, still I was 
attracted partly out of curiosity and partly from a real 
desire to see and hear what every one was speaking of. 
The text that night went to my heart : " The 
Son of man is come to seek and to save that which 
was lost." And was /, with all my religion and 
education, and love of the beautiful and the true — 
really losti Ah! I discovered for the first time 
that night my condition in the sight of Go^^ss^^^ 
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naa aroused to my pitiful state of aa and con- 
demnation outside of Christ There was no sense 
of robellioua pride in mj heart, no struggle to free 
myself ^m this terrible truth, hut just a feeling of 
need and weakness which longed to take hold of 
another's strength, and I was solemnised before God, 
It was just a drawing to Himself " by the cords of 
love," like a tired child being kiMed amaku in the 
morning, and almost before I knew I saw the light 
of His smile beaming down on me, though for days 
theie was no overflowing joy, bnt just a sweet 
abiding peace filling my heart, because I was safe 
in the arms of Jesus. 

Xow I am rejoicing, and hare been so for many 
months, in this new life, knowing my sins all washed 
away by the precious hlood of Christ, and I would 
not exchange it for the renewal of all the pleasures 
which this world gave me — nor for any price ; and 
earnestly I long that those who are still drinking 
deeply of the unsatisfying wa1«n of this world's 
" broken cisterns " may find the greater joy, as I have 
done, of coming to the "Fountain of living waters." 

" If any man thirst, let him come unto Me, and 
drink" (John vii. 37); for Jesus says, " Whosoever 
shall drink of the water that I shall give him shall 
never thirst; but the water that I shall give him 
shall be in him a well of water springing up into 
everlasting life." (Johniv. 14.) 

n DIFFIOUIilFY 

L HILE vii^iting from house to house, 
I in a very curt and snap- 
]HHh mnimer replied to my en- 
quiries about her husband and her 
own state l>y saying : 
" I don't know what has come to our 
Ifarth " (hor husband). " For days after 
he wont to the meeting he did nothing 
but mump about, and cry, and groan, and 
beat himself. He would eat no meat 
j hardly, and I thought he would go downright 
maze. But now he do nothing but iiing; I 
do think he be ready to dance outright; I don't 
understand such vagies " (vagaries). 

"The reason you do not understand is because 
you are yet blind to your tme state before God. 
What you say about your husband shows the work 
of the Holy Spirit on his heart." 




" Wall, I don't know much about these thingE^ 
but it don't seem to me that both can be the woA 
of the Holy Spirit ; for one day he is crying and 
mumping about, and dont spe^a word to anybody, 
and the next he is singii^ and fit to go into 'itain.' 

" Yes, both are the work of the Holy Spirit, and 
I earnestly pray that you may ezperienc* the anin& 
But I will try to make plain to you this aeeming 
difficulty. When your husband was crying and ao 
unhappy, it was because the Holy Spirit had ehown 
him his sine, and his wicked heart, and the jJan 
where sinneie go who die in thur eins, and it ww 
this which made him cry. But when the Holy 
Spirit showed him Jesus, the bleased Son of God, 
hanging on the ciose for his sins, ' the jvtt &k iba 
unjust,' and told him of full pardon at onee for all 
his sins through the precious blood of Chiiat, thai 
it was that he sang for joy, Ifow yonr hoaband 
is passed from death unto life ; all his sins blottad . 
out, never to be remembered by God against him. 
No wonder he can eing and dance. Bat jfom «• 
left behind ; yon are still in your nas, and Aa 
wrath of God abides on yoa He now beloogi to 
God, to Jesus, to heaven, while you nmain a* job 
arc. III yom- nins, on your way to bell — to SataiL I " 

She sat in silence foe some minutea, when Bheai^ 

" Well, sir, if I thought I was on my wwr i 
hell I should not have another happy moment.- 

" Can you read 1 " 

"Yes." 

1 handed her a Bible, and opened at JohaJ 
18, " He that believeth not is eondemned a/ratMbj^ 
and Bomans iii. 19, " F.very mouth stopped, BDO^ql 
the world become guilty before God." Wa % 
turned to HebrowB x. 27, " A certain fearfbl 1< 
for of judgment and fiery indignation, which ■ 
devour the adversaries." " This is your ox; 
tion, and what you will certainly inhorit^ i 
all your ains are forgiven you, and you become a 
new creature." And as she read each verse I sought 
to make her undetstand it ; and when she read the 
last Scripture, I asked her what she was really ex- 
pecting as a sinner. 

"Well, air, if that Book be true, 'tis a bod job 
with me." 

"Your husband believed the Book, and that 
made him unhappy, till he believed that 'God so 
loved the worli^ that He gave His only begott^ 
Son' to die for the guilty. And believing God, and 
receiving His salvation, has made him so happy." 

I left her to think over the words she had read 
and heard, and on my next calling on her found 
her in deep soul trouble ; for the Holy Spirit had 
shown her her heart and sins, and she was greatly 
troubled at the horrid sight (as she expressed he^ 
self); and her cry was, "Lord, shoto nu Jem», and 
take my sins away." And the cry of the heart and 
the prayer of faith were answered ; while the Book, 
which before had no charms for her, became a new 
Book, and was read with an intense deaire to know 
the will of God, that she might do it. 
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THE PYRAMIDS OF GHIZEH, EGYPT, 

HE PYRAMDS are supposed by 
many to have been built by the 
children of Israel during tho latter 
part of their 400 years' stay in the 
land of Egypt, and may have been 
the work they were engaged in when they wore 
groaning under ibeir burdens, previous to their 
deliverance by the hand of Moses. 

As we think of Israel toOing in the brick-kilns of 
Egypt, we have a graphic picture of the condition of 
mankind at large. The ainner ia under the power 
of Satan, ia led captive by him at his will; and 
although he may not be aware of it, yet no less 
truly haa sin forged many a fetter whereby he is 



held the lawful slave of the devil. Because of sin 
Satan holds man in hia grasp, and he is powerless 
to deliver himself. Just as Israel was impotent to 
break the fetters that hold them, so is man unable to 
free himself from the bondage of siu. 

But the ueod of niun ever draws forth the grace 
of God, and tho impotency of man His almighty 
power. Xow He says to Israel, " / toil! bring yoa 
out from under your burdens." This waa just what 
they needed; they could not help themselves; they 
were in a condition where God must do everything, 
in the matter of their redemption, from first to lost. 
It must be Hia work throughout ; it must be seen 
to be all of graco. 

Their burdens had been very heavy ; they had 
toiled many long years under their weight ; but now 
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deliverance was coining, entirely apart from any 
work or doing of theirs. Such is the grace of God 
stilL He IB ever ready to hear the cry of the needy, 
and to deliver the hond-slave of Satan from the in- 
tolerahle harden of his sins ; and the voice of mercy 
still sounds, '* Come unto me, all ye that lahour and 
are Iieavy ladeuy and / wtJl give you rest" So, like 
Bunyan's Christian, whose hurden rolled away at 
the sight of the cross, may the anxious sinner find 
his heavy load gone in a moment by looking at the 
crucified One. 




wjiEi^E wmii Yen be ifjien? 

lT£ one Saturday evening we entered an 
omnibus just as a very heavy shower 
b^gan. Altogether it was an untoward 
night, and almost any place of shelter 
was most welcome. 

Our only fellow-passenger was a young man, who 
began to speak at once of the storm, and seemed 
very, very glad that he was sheltered from it 

After replying to his remarks, we said that our 
present circumstances reminded us of a time when 
there was a far worse storm and only eight persons 
survived it; and further, that the day drew near 
when a still more terrible storm would sweep over 
this earth, when none should be able to stand 
against it ; and we asked, " Where will you be then V* 

" Oh," he replied gaily, " I suppose with the rest 
of them 1 " 

Dear reader, we put to you the same question. 
When there shall be '' judgment to the line and 
righteousness to the plummet, and the hail shall 
sweep away the refuge of lies," where will you be ? 

Will you be in the place of eternal security, your 
feet having been, while in the body here, made fast 
on the Hock of ages ; or will you be one of those 
on whom swift, sure, terrible judgment shall fall, as 
it will on all who " believe a lie, and take pleasure 
in unrighteousness " ? 

The devil now bids men to put away from them 
the thought of the future ; he urges that there are 
plenty going on from day to day not troubled as to 
it, and at least, if the worst should come to the 
worst, as men say, the sinner will have plenty of 
company. 

And pray, apart from all other considerations, 
what will company avail "in outer darkness,*' 
" bound hand and foot," " weeping, wailing, gnash- 
ing of teeth," in that " outer darkness " ? 



Did you ever think of this f Do yon peniflt in 
the folly of going on in your sins, unpardoned, un- 
saved, lulling conscience with the thought that if the 
future for the sinner should turn out to be so bad as 
is said (and the enemy seeks to raise the doubt), 
still, " Broad is the way that leadeth to destruction, 
and many there be that find it." 

If so, we would ask you. What would you think 
if one of your friends forged or stole, comforting 
himself with the thought that after all, if he should 
be found out and sentenced, he would have plenty 
of company in the building in which he would be 
imprisoned) 

Need we point out what would be the folly of 
such a thought) and need we further urge on you 
the folly of going on from day to day ^'without 
God and without hope," thinking that at least there 
are plenty in the same way and hurrying on to the 
same goal 9 

Oh, we ask you, we urge you, to own yourself a 
sinner needing salvation ; to thank God for the gift 
of His Son, who died in order that you might have 
salvation, and listen, not to the wiles of the arch- 
enemy of souls, which, while they may lull now, 
will prove themselves in your day of need ! 

In all your guilty nakedness must you then 
stand before God, the '' refuge of lies " swept away, 
and, hearing the word "depart," sink into that 
place of eternal woe *^ prepared for the devil and his 
angels." 

<* Thou shalt . . . stand in thy lot at the end of 
the days." What will be that lot % 




READING still the ways of sin. 
Slave to pride and fear; 
Oareless as thou didst begin. 
Wilt thou end the year? 

Death attends thy eyery hand, 

Sinner, stop and think, 
Soon the treacherous, shifting land 

'Neath thy feet may sink. 

Wouldst thon not thy folly mourn P 

Hear the warning cry — 
'Tis thy God that bids thee— <* Tom ! 

Turn, why wUt thou die P " 

Turn ! thy soul shall suffer loss 

II He be denied ; 
See, He points thee to the cross 

Where the Saviour died. 

Lay thy sins at Jesus* feet. 

And, with lively fSeuth, 
Trust in Him — ^in Him complete, 

Thou shalt conquer death. 

Hope will then dispel thy fears, 

And — ^thy sins forgiven — 
Thou wilt spend thy future yean, 

On the road to heaven. 



THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE 




" I KHiIi. HND 
I Jil^EE ^ILITE." 

HE following account of his 
cnnveision waa lately gWen 
intimate friend of mine. 
' I will relate it as nearly aa poasiblo in 
n words. 
s the pJiild of rdigiaiu parents, and had 
an acquaintance with the letter of God's word irom 
my childhood, was admitted a member of a Presby- 
terian ohtirch, and continued so for nine years, 
daring which time I thought by praying to the 
Lnd I si^ht be saved. I used to ease my con- 
Boiance by persuading myself that a person could be 
MTod and not know it, and argued in this way, that 
&ith was the root, and assurance the fruit; tjiat 
there ni^t be saving faith in Christ without 
asannnce, being weekly taught this doctrine which 
is BO agreeable to nature, and that assorance was 
something only attained to by eminent Christians. 
Howeyer, thb would not always satisfy my con- 
science, especially when the Spirit of God brought 
eternity before my mind, and the thought that 
most troubled me was meetinq God. At such 
seasons I resorted to another delusion by trying to 
Boften my heart, and by prayers — at one time pray- 
ing nearly night and day for a fortnight ; and I 
hoped, if my heart was softened, and my prayers 
earnest enough, some great internal feeling would 
come over me to let me know my soul was saved, 
thinking that waa the meaning of Bom. viii. 16 : 
'Tie Spirit itself beareth witness with our spirit, that 
we ue the children of God.' I did not know then 
that the Spirit witnenes throngh the written Word. 
After a fortnight's piayer I thought my heart 
was soft«ned, and so said te myself, ' If I feel 
any different to-morrow then I'll conclude I'm 
sared;' but when the next day came, while at 
bannesB all these feelings left me, and I gave the 
whole matter up as a useless search. Three years 
after the Spirit of God b^an again te strive with 
me mightily, after having gone on all this time with 
an outwanl nligions form without life in Christ At 
Uiia time a little book called Let go the Twig fell 
into my hands, and I got eome faint gleams of 
li^t from it, finding that I had been something like 
Uu subject of the narrative, holding on to prayers 
Bttd npenbance instead of letting go everything, 
and resting helple«ly on Christ alone. 



The thought came. This is but a story, and I could 
not venture my soul on that ; but just then I began 
te call to memory what the Bible said in 1 Tim. L 
15:' This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all ae> 
ceptotion, that Christ Jesus came into the world to 
save sinneiB ; of whom I am chief.' This Scripture 
satisfactorily answered a question that had been 
long in my mind ; namely, ' what I was to believe 
in order to be saved.' I had believed my Bible 
from a child, and believed that Christ died for 
sinners in general, and that I was a sinner among 
others ; but I also knew this had not brought me 
life. I had the secret conviction that I had to 
qualify myself for Christ by prayers and repent- 
ances ; but when I saw. that Jesus Christ came to 
save sinners, oven the chief, then I found that 
my being a sinner was my qualification for Christ, 
or what gave me a claim upon Him — that Christ 
was the Saviour on the one hand, and myself the 
sinner on the other ; but the question was, ' How 
are we to be unitedV Then Acts xvL 31, ' Believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved,' 
showed me how the lost sinner and the Saviour 
were brought tc^ether. Then the devil brought 
the following thoughts to my mind : ' What about 
the consequences 1 what would Mends aayl and 
what a dishonour to the Lord it would be if my 
life turned out inconsistent!' But just then the 
thought came home with terrible power, * It 18 thi 
L&ST offer! It is the last opfbe!' With thie 
before me I could hold out no longer, but was con- 
strained as a helpless and undone sinner to rest in 
Christ, whom I saw at that moment had died for 
HY sins, and bore the wrath of God in lit stead 
just the same as if there had not been another 
sinner in the world." 

" Go AND DO THOU LmWIBB." 

" Ton take tlw guilty tinner'i nams. 

The piiltj nimer'i Savioar claim." 



nHBBE'S room within the rnaan* of gtace; 
W Within the SaviooT'i iweet embrace; 
3 flnthio the fountain of Hie blood : 
\ Gome bU, and plange into the flood. 

Te chief of nnnen, do not doabt: 
The SaTionr will not out ^on oat ; 
Eauape to Him from peoding doom ; 
*' For yon," He cxiee, " then yet ii room." 



TBX WATOEMAirS HESSAQB. 



WHAT IS CONVERSION? 




THHIS question was asked by an 
-*- officer one day, and the private 
replied, 

"Sir, it is when the Captain of 
our Salvation cries — 
HALT! 
ATTENTION I 
EIGHT-ABOUT-FAOB I 
UABOH I " 

HALT just where you are ; go not a step farther 
on the road to destruction. ATTENTION, for God is 
speaking, and He wants you to hear words whereby 
you may he saved. BIQHT-ABOUT-FAOE, your back 
turned to hell, your face Zlonward ; then MABCH on 
the road that leads to life and Glory. 

Conversion is something more than theory, or 
head-knowledge, or talk. It strikes deeper than the 
skin, it Influences the heart. 

Conversion is a turning round, a being something 
that I was not before, a thinking differently to what 
I thought before. It is having a new motive power, 
new hopes, new desires, new relationships, going a 
new road, sailing to another port, having a new 
owner, being under fresh orders, having another 
paymaster, fighting under another captain. 

BEFOBE, it was self for self; NOW, it is self for 
Ood. BEFOBE, it was justification of self; NOW, It 
is condemnation of self. BEFOBE, it was condem- 
nation by God; NOW, it is justification by Ood. 

,T.T.T.T.T.T.T.T.T.T.T.T.T.T.T.T.r-T.T-T.T.T-T-T-T-T-1. 
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FII^EI FII^EI FII^EI 

llRE ! Fire ! Fire ! " This was the 
ciy which somewhat startled the 
inhabitants of Walmer Boad, 
Notting Hill, one quiet Sabbath 
afternoon. Bushing to the street 
to ascertain the danger, or, if needed, to render 
help, a thick volume of smoke was seen to be 
issuing from a public-house close by. It was 
at first thought the occupiers were absent ; but 
this was not the case. The interval required 
by laAV for the doors to be closed had been 
taken advantage of for rest, and, unconscious of 
their danger, all were now in the upper part of 
the house asleep. The noise of the crowd 
outside and the crackling of the flames within 
at length awoke one of their number. At a 
glance he realized the peril, at once aroused the 
others, and all hasted to escape. This was not 
so easy as anticipated, for by this time the fire 
had possession of the stairs, so that descent by 
that means was impossible, and all that could 
be done by them was to rush to the upper 
windows and cry for help. Kind hearts were 
there, and willing, eager hands; but all were 
powerless to assist Meanwhile the flames 
increased in intensity, the smoke and heat 
became intolerable, and it was evident to all 
that unless some plan of escape was quickly 
provided, precious lives must be sacrificed. A 
ringing cheer was given as a tradesman with a 
ladder was seen approaching ; but, alas ! when 
placed against the house, and even raised upon 
the shoulders of stalwart men, was found to be 
too short Another was obtained from the 
same source, the two securely fastened together, 
and raised — this time to the window. With 
trembling hands those inside one by one laid 
hold, stepped out upon it, quickly descended, 
and were safe upon the pavement below. Not 
a moment too soon ; for the flames burst forth 
in all their fury in the room just left Anxious 
enquiries were made, ''Are all out? Are all 
safe?" "Yes," was the reply, "thank God! 
AU safe, all safe." 

an eye-witness of this exciting scene, 



I have often thought how strikingly it illus- 
trates the sinner's danger, helplessness, and the 
way of escape. These people were in no more 
danger physically than every unsaved one is 
spiritually. Rocked to sleep, or lulled into 
indifference by the god of this world, thousands 
do not realize their peril ; but the fact remains 
the same. God has declared, "The wicked" 
(and in that class every one out of Christ is 
included) '* shall be turned into hell." (Ps. ix. 
17.) " Where is hell ? " said a sneering sceptic 
to one who had offered him a tract " At the 
end of a Christless life," was the reply. Solemn 
truth ! An old sailor once said " he had been 
all round the world, but in all his travels he 
Jiad seen no such place as hell." " Grandfather," 
said a little child, seated on his knee, " Did you 
ever die ? " No, the old man had never died, 
or he would have seen and felt it too. Beader, 
are you trifling with these eternal realities ? I 
beseech you, trifle not Awake, awake to your 
danger, ere hell, with all its untold horrors, be 
experienced by you. 
Do you say, 

"HOW MAY I ESCAPE?" 

Thank God, there is a way — one of His own 

providing. A ladder has been let down from 

above, so firm, so safe, so all-sufficient, that none 

need perish. " God so loved the world, that He 

gave His only-begotten Son." (John iii. 16.) 

"Herein is love, not that we loved God, but 

that He loved us, and sent His Son to be the 

propitiation for our sins." (1 John iv. 10.) " He, 

the just one, suffered for the unjust, that He 

might bring us to God." (1 Peter iii. 18.) 

Christ is the ladder by which we may get from 

the danger that threatens to a place of safety. 

He Himself said, " I am the way." (John xiv. 

6.) Not a way, but the way. " Neither is there 

salvation in any other." No efforts of your 

own, no self-made ladders, will avail Helpless, 

hopeless, cast yourself upon Him. Thousands 

have done so, and are already before the throne 

of God. Thousands more are on the way. 

Join their number, venture on Him ; He cannot 

faa 

" Venture on Him, venture wholly ; 

Let no other trust intrude.'' 
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And being " safe in the arms of Jesns," let 
lip and life re-echo the words of Paul, " Thanks 
be unto God for His unspeakable gift." 

But, reader, this should be done at once. In 
the case referred to a few moments' delay would 
have been fatal So it may be with you. " God 
is longsuffering to usward, not willing that any 
should perish." (2 Peter iii 9.) But " he, that 
being often reproved hardeneth his neck, shall 
suddenly be destroyed, and that without re- 
medy," "Behold, HOW is the accepted time; 
behold, MOW is the day of salvation." (2 Cor. 
vl 2.) " Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
tbou sbalt be saved." (Acts xvi 31.) 




mf^^V. ¥PE Dee R^OIEI^. 

0M£ yeaiB ago, in the town of 
— , where Harry and his 
dogs lived, there were Bpecial 
meetings being held. There 
was great interest in the place, 
* and the people flocked to hear. 
The chief constable had said, 
if they went on as they were 
doing, he and hia men would 
won have nothing to do. The public-houses and 
streets were being deserted at night. 

The largest building in the town was crowded 
with an "eager, anxious throng." Their looks 
seemed to eaj, "TeU ma more about Jesus." Even 
Harry, the dog fancier, had said there was a revival 
in the town, and all the folks were getting 
converted. 

On his way to see a dog one night, which he 
thought of buying, he called on a friend of his, 
who was a fanner. " Have yon heard of the re- 
vival!" said Hany. "They tell me the folks are 
all getting converted [ " 

"Yes, Harry," said Farmer A ■, "I have 

heard of it, and I am going to-night to see for my- 
selt" 

Harry laughed aloud. "Ha, ha, hal You'll be 
getting converted next; well be getting a sermon 
bom you then I " 

" Well, Harry," said A , "you know I used 

to laugh at these things too, but I have heard so 
much of the meetings, I have made up my mind to 



go and see for myself; and I'll tell yon wha^ 
Harry, you come toa" 

" No, no," said Harry; "but III jnst call on my 
way home to-night, and hear what you think." 

AcconUngly Farmer A went to the meeting, 

and Harry called late on his way home^ 

"Well, friend, what did you think of the 
meeting 1 " 

" Man Harry, it was good," said A , "I never 

was in such a meeting in my life ; I am going 
again." 

" Again ! " Harry roared with laughter. " last 
as I told you, old friend; you'll be giving as a re- 
vival sermon next" 

" Well, Hairy, it's not fair to condemn the thing 
before you see it Just yon come to-morrow night, 
and see for yonrself." 

"24^0," said Harry; "I would not go to hear 
that babbling fellow t " 

" Hany, you just do as I have done, go for om 
night, and if you don't like it, don't go again. 
That is fair, is it not t " 

" Well, A , I 'II go for fun ; I '11 get a rise out 

of that preacher. Ha ] ha i I '11 preach one of his 
sermons down the mine to my mates." 

Harry came the next night for fim, to get a rise 
out of the preacher ; but he had not been long in 
the meeting, when the servant of God slowly quoted 
John iii 18. Two words in that vene went right 
to Harry's heart like a knife — " Condemned already." 
He felt, that'gme — that's me — that's true. "Con- 
demned already." Harry left the meeting in deep 
distress of soul, "condemned already" ringing in 
his ears — "eondemtied already." He went to bed, 
bat sleep had left him. "Condemned already" 
seemed to sound louder and louder in the stillneM 
of the night He went to work next day in the 
mine, hut all day "condemned already" was 
sounding in his ears, and burning in his souL 

For two days and two nights Harry oould neUher 
eat nor sleep All his post life came up before him; 
his life-sins in dreadful array crowded around him. 
Wherever he turned be could see only one black 
array of sins against Ood. Xow he felt that Oed 
was looking at him. TTia crimson w"" stared h™ 
in the face. A holy God was looking right into the 
dark depths of his guilty soul, and "condemned 
already" came with tenfold force like thonderto 
his troubled conscience. 

The third night came, but no rest Hairy toaasd 
upon his bed as if seiied with fever. Wm wift got 
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alarmed. She thought he was ill. Then, as he 
sprang ftom his bed, and fell on his knees, and cried 
out for mercy, she "thought he was going mad. 
" Whatever is the matter with you, Harry 1 " 

" Oh," said Harry, "I am a lost sinner ; I am 
* condemned already.' " 

About twelve o'clock at night Harry sent round 

to the next cottage for S , another swearing 

miner, who he knew had been saved a few days 
before. When he came in, Harry was in an agony 
of souL " Man," he said, " tell me how you got 
your sins forgiven) I cannot rest; I have been 
twice in bed trying to sleep, and up again, and on 
my knees praying, but these words, ' Condemned 
already^* keep ringing in my ears. I put my 
fingers in my ears, and have tried everything, but it 
is no use— 'condemned already' seems to be burned 
light down into my very heart" 

S got his Bible, and sat down beside poor 

Harry, and pointed him to the verse, " He that be- 
lieveth on Him is not coTidemned" 

" Man Harry," he said, '^ I was the same as you 
only a week ago, but I was pointed to that verse 
(John iii. 16) : *God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only-b^otten Son, that whosoever be- 
lieveth in Him should not perish, but have ever- 
lasting life.' You see, Harry, I saw that, in spite 
of all our sins, God loved the toorld, and that God 
gave His Son to die iot the world. 

'^I saw that was for me, because I am in the 
world. Then I saw that whosoever believeth in 
Him, the Son, hath everlasting life — as it is put 
a little lower down : * Verily, verily, I say unto 
you, He that heareth My word, and believeth on 
Him that sent Me, h4xth everlasting life, and shall 
noi come into condemnation; but i^ passed from 
death unto life.' I just believed God, lor God 
spoke in His word to me. I just trusted Christ, 
and am saved. 

" I know I am saved, because God says : * These 
things have I written unto you that believe on the 
name of the Son of God, that ye may know that 
ye have eternal life.' " 

Harry's ftce began to brighten up. '^ Is that all, 

8 % Hav6 you nothing to do but just trust 

Chiist to save yout" 

^* Nothing, Harry, nothing, but just trust Christ 
to saTB you. He has done all for you. He died 
for our nns, and was raised again for our justifica- 
tion. Now you have only to trust Him, the risen, 
loving Jesus, and you are saved — not condemned. 



The same Jesus who says, ' He that believeth not 
is *' condemned already,"' also says, 'He that be- 
lieveth on Him is " no^ condemned,**^ " 

Then and there Harry trusted Christ as his 
Saviour. 

In the cottage where S lodged there were 

eight more rejoicing in the same salvation; the 

whole household was saved. S went in with 

the glad news, " Harry is saved ! " They all got 
out of their beds, and went into Harry's cottage, 
and there and then, between one and two o'clock in 
the morning, had such a praise-meeting. 

Some of the neighbours heard the noise. They 
went and listened, but it was Sankey's hymns they 
were singing. What could it mean 1 A house full 
of them, all sober and happy, praising God in 
Harry's house at such an hour in the morning. 

" Harry converted! Can it be?" But it was so, 
and that only too evident 

The news spread, and Harry never tried to hide 
it. He came right out, straight and square for God. 
He told it out* next day among his mates, that the 
Lord had saved him about one o'clock that morning. 

We saw him next Saturday afternoon going away 
eight miles into the country to tell his old father. 
We were asked to take tea with him the following 
week, and I never enjoyed a visit more in my life, 
than that afternoon in that plain, neat cottage of the 
converted dog fancier. 

He told me, amid a flood of tears, about his visit 
to his old father. He said : '* I did not know how 
to break the news to him. He is very frail now. 
He had been praying for me for over thirty years. 
I had taken him a little present that day when I 
went over. When I gave it to him he seemed so 
pleased and thanked me so much, and said it was so 
mindfuL It was the first present I had ever given 
him, and when I thought of it, and saw the grati- 
tude of the dear old man, I thought my heart would 
break; and I said to him, ^But, father, would it 
not be nice if it was from the Lordl* He looked me 
in the face, and said, "Aye, Harry, it would.' I 
fairly broke down, and cried like a child, and said, 
^ Well, &ther, it is ; I am saved. The Lord saved 
me on Thursday morning about one o'clock.' The 
dear old man dropped the present on the floor, and * 
flung his arms about my neck, and he wept like a 
child for very joy. We both wept tears of joy." 

Harry's wife told me that afternoon that he cared 
more for his dogs before his conversion than for his 
wife and children. But when he ^^a ^w^^-as^ Nft 
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see bimeelf a lost eiiiiier, he foigot his dogs, even 
forgot to feed them ; and one poor animal, a great 
Jitrourite, was nearly starved to death. 

A gentleman in the neighbourhood told me that 
Hany's conversion had a wonderful effect on the 
people in the district. Instead of sitting at the 
roadside on Sundays, betting on his dogs with hie 
chums, smoking and swearing, he cleared ont the 
dogs, and now there was hardly a radng dog to be 
seen in the place. 

Harry was the means of leading many of hie 
companions to Christ. We have often seen him 
since, and he is still rejoicing; also hia friend. 

Farmer A , and 8 , his mate nent door, 

who pointed Harry to Jesos that morning, and 
many more who were saved at the same time. 

J. M. 8. 




ftNE JdEDISTe^. ?H3¥'P I?; eNIiY ©NK. 

8 well the servanta of Christ 
aever know all the blessing re- 
sulting from their labonis ; for 
if they did it is more than prob- 
iblethatthe human heart (which 
)o deceitful) would only be 
puffed np, and thus lose the joy 
of leaving all to Him who knows 
which shall prosper. 
True it is that some are labouring among peculiar 
soil, when ihe pr^udices of the masses have been 
BO worked upon by their teachers that, however 
&ithfal and earnest one might be, all seem to tnm 
a deaf ear, and will not listen ; but then the faithful 
servant is not to bo hindered by what his eyes only 
see. The command, " Go ye into all the world and 
preach the gospel " is ours. " Lo, I am with you, 
is His, therefore no one need fear, though the weapon 
may be only a slii^ and a stone ; that which t 
gizes it is the " I am with you." 

J. H and hia wife had both been brought up 

in the errors of Eomaniam, and lived on, as thousands 
are to-day in Ireland, without one lay of light ever 
dawning upon their path. Not one of the varied 
i^Ugions forms of that apostate Church ever led them 
one step nearer getting out of the darkness, not did 
they ever hear within their gilded temples the cry 
of there being one Uediator between God and men, 
the Man Christ Jesus, who died for the likes of 
them. But though the Church of Rome, bound i 



error and supentition, could not, God has won- 
iiisly raised np here and there living witneases to 
the truth, that there is only <Ine Mediator between 
God and men, the Man Christ Jens. It was this 
verse that first attracted both of them, as one even- 
ing they were passing T St. Mission Church, 

and seeing a crowd going in, th<? wen led to make 
one of them. The words were spoken at a venture, 
but they were driven home by divine power. The 
one who addressed the meeting that evening never 
knew how he was being used of God ; but so it was. 
Both man and wife were brought out of nature's 
darkness into God'e morvellons light through Uie one 
precious gospel meeaa^ 

The change in both their lives was soon made 
manifest, and they never had any desire to go hack 
to the enon of Kome. On the contrary, though 
their pathway was no easy one — for peneontion tneat 
them everywhere — they maintained unto the end a 
simple faith in the preciousness of the blood of 
Christ, and His power to keep them. It is now 
about two years ago since I first met the wife of 

J. M , who had been compelled through sick- 

neea to come into infirmary. Here we hod 

ample means of proving the reality of her faitii. 
With her it was so different to many who merely 
profess. There was no wailing of baring done no 
one any harm. No expression of satisbction that, 
though others hod hved lives of sin, she had not 
She knew that she had a heart open before the eyes 
of Him who could read her through and through, 
who knew her altogether, and knowing this she 
could aay — 

" I tbo chief of uuDen un. 
Yet Jesus died for me." 
And in the childlike faith and confidence of this abe 
lived, until a few months after she was called up 
higher to be for ever with Himsel£ The husband at 
this time came into the infirmary through sickness, 
and enjoyed much the visits of God's children. He 
loved to hear the truth in ite simplicity. He bad 
been brought up so long in mere ebadows, tbat, 
having embraced the Substance, nothing else would 
satisfy him but a pereonal Saviour, whom he had 
found so piecious. Several times he left, thinking 
he was better ; but about three montba ago he re- 
turned never to recover. The thought of this gave 
him no uneaainees. His hope was cast within tJie 
veiL His last hours on earth wen full of joy. 
Several times he repeated the words— 
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and eaUing o&b of the eiBtera, he asked ber for his 
favoarite veiae, "There is one Mediator." "Tea, 
that is it ; one — only one — between God and men, 
the Man Christ JeBos." This was aaid with em- 
phasis, that othera in the ward might hear. Then 
he cried oat with ecstasy — 

" ' Jenu, I do tmrt Thee, 
Tnst Thw with my sonl ; 
Oniltjr, lost, and belplus, 
ThoQ haxt mada me whole.'" 

On wishing him " Oood-night," with Uie promise 
we should moot in the morning, "Yes," said he, "we 
shall meet in the beaatiM city ; " and ahordy after, 
when going hy his side, he had peacefolly fidlen 
asleep. 

Dear reader, are your hopes thns centred on a 
living Person 1 Is the One whose name you some- 
times take upon your lips a reality to yon I If so, 
confess Him. Tell out with boldness what Oiod has 
done for you. It may be that not two, bat many 
thottsands, shall be your crown of rejoicing in that 
day when the Lord ehall make manifest the service 
leodered for Him. 

** Ho I reapen of life's harvest, 
Why stand with rasted blade, 
Until the night draws roand yoo. 
And day begina t« fade t 

" Why atand ye idle, waiting 

For reapers mow to come I 

The golden mom is passing, 

Why dt je idle, diunb I 

" Throat in yoor sharpened dclde, 

And gather in the grain ; 

The night ii feat approaching, 

And Boon will come again. 



Shall sheaTes lie there ungatheled. 
And wute upon the plain ! 

" Mount np the heights of wiadom. 
And cmah each error low ; 
Seep back no words of knowledge 
That homan hearts ahonld know. 

' Be faithful to thy mission. 
In lerTicB of thy Ijord i 
And then a golden crown 
Shall be thy just reward." 




A Bright Hope. 

^^ EFERENCE has already been made to that 
^j\. J°y ^l>ich was one of the chief characteristics 
of primitive Christianity. When the fire of 
persecution hurst upon the disciples they rejoiced 
that they were counted worthy to suffer for the 
name of Jesue. But they also had a more per- 
manent source of divine joy than even the persecu- 
tion to which they were subjected. This was 
assuredly in connection with the promised return 
cif tlie Lord Jeans Christ The second coming of 
the I»rd is the bright hope of the individual be- 
liever as well ae of the Church. Hence the apostle 
Pnul could remind the saints at Thessalonica that 
they had been " turned from dumb idols to serve 
th<! living and true God, and to wait for His Son 
from heaven." From this we assume that sutih is a. 
healthy condition of eoul for every believer, whether 
recently converted to God, like the Thessalonians, 
oi more advanced in the divine life. It is clearly 
not a question of attainment, hut the normal attitude 
of tlie Christian. In the last chapter of the gospel 
according to Luke, it is very evident that the joy of 
the disciples was occasioned by the reality of the 
prospect of the Lord's return. If this had not been 
the case, they could not have been so happy, sur- 
rounded as they were by circumstances which were 
calctdated to cast them down, and to All their hearts 
with grief. What are the facts 1 The Lord Jesue 
hud led them out as tar as to Bethany, and there 
He lifted up His hands and blessed them. "And it 
came to pass, while He thus blessed them. He was 
parted &om them, and carried np into heaven. 
And they worshipped Him, and returned to Jerusa- 
lem with gretU ji>y." What occasioned this joyi 
It could not have been caused by the departure of 
their Lord and Master. They might have been 
crushed with sorrow, and overwhelmed by a sense 
of their loss and bereavement, while " they looked 
slcdfastly toward heaven as He went up." Had it 
not been for the faope-inspiring woida (A "^ti V«»i 
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men that atood by thorn in white apparel — " Ye men 
of Galilee, why stand ye gazing up into heaven 1 
This same Jeaus, which is taken up from you into 
heaven, shall so come in like nianncr as ye have 
Been Him go into heaven." With these tidings 
hunting in their hearts, they were able to return to 
Jerusalem with great joy. They had senn JeeuB go 
into heaven ; they had also begun to live in the 
power of the hope of His return. Th»y were 
looking for this same Jesus t« come in like manner 
BS they had seen Him depart, and the bright pros- 
pect of Hia second advent filled them with joy. 
The worda spoken by the two angels must have 
brought very vividly to the minds of the disciples 
what the Lord Himself had told them before His 
crucifixion. He had been speaking to His beloved 
ones, and comforting them respecting His departure. 
" Lot not your heart be troubled : ye believe in God, 
beheve also in Me. In my Father's house are many 
mansions r if it were not so, I would have told you. 
I go to prepare a place for you. And if I go and 
propare a place for you, / icill fome again, and re- 
ceive you unto myself; that where I am, there yo 
may be also." (John xiv. 1-3.) Josiis knew that 
there was cause for their trouble of heart They 
had learned to love Him, their hearts having been 
won by Hia grace and truth. He had taught thorn 
to trust Him, and now He was going away from 
them, and the consequent grief was a real one. But 
how does He encourage and comfort them f By the 
blessed truth of His second coming. By nothing 
ehort of His own personal return. " I will come 
again, and receive you unto myself." What other 
construction could possibly have been placed upon. 
these words 1 They were given three great reasons 
why their hearts should not be troubled respecting 
His departure, lat. He was going to His Father. 
"I ascend to my Father." 2nd. He was going to 
be occupied for them while absent from them. " I 
go to prepare a place for you." 3rd. He was coming 
hack for them. "I wUl come again, and receive 
you unto myself." There can be no uncertainty 
lien- for Iho simple mind and trno hmrt. liM not 
tlic Lord Jesud go away i W'nii it not a pi'rsonal 
departure 1 Assuredly. In like manner would He 
return. It will be the same Josus with the pierced 
aide, and the hands marked with the print of the 
naila Those blessed bands wore uplifted in blessing 
when He went away, and they will be raised in 
blessing when He comes again. The disciples then 
were living in this expectatioiL This also is what 
the Christians at Thessalonica were waiting for. 
They were not watting for death. That was clearly 
not their hope. It is very j^Bsible that one who has 
been converted to God, and is waiting for His Son, may > 



pass through death, but that is not what he ia tan^ 
to look for. Death may come. Christ teill eomcL 
Death is not a certainty for the believer. But, tajt 
one, "It is appointed unto men" (jio((i^(m«i,Moftio 
quoted) "once to die, and after death the jndgmoiL^ 
(^uite so. Tlte apostle is merely stating here wkok 
is generally true of the human laoe, without iiit«r 
fering at all with the doctrine of the second conuntf 
of Christ He also says, " We shall sot all tiatpr 
Therefore we should not look down at the grave, Ml 
up at 

TBB UOSSIXO aTAR. 

At the close of the hook of ReTelation tha 
Lord Jesus Christ presents Himself to Hia own u 
the Morning Star — "I am the root and the off- 
spring of T>avid, and the bright and Monting Star." 
The morning star shines in the night At the dawn 
of day, and before the sun rises, it may be seen. 
While still night time its soft and radiant tight is 
shed. " Ttie night is far spent," writes the Bpo■tl^ 
" and the day is iit hand." The Lord's absence i> 
that which defines the period of the night When 
He appears the second time it will be a« "the Son 
of righteousness with healing in Hia winga' 
(Malachi iv. 2.) As such. His power and influence 
will be felt by the entire world; but during the 
present long dark night, that set in when He left the 
world, the heart that is waiting for Hia eoming 
again is cheered by the light and lustre of the 
morning star. Happy portion for all believet*! 
The Morning Star is now shining brightly t(a the 
saints who are looking for Christ "Unto them 
that look for Him uball He appear the second Una 
without sin unto salvation." "For our convens- 
tion (or citizenship) is in heaven, from whence also 
we look for the Saviour." From these and other 
kindred passages it is evident that it is the Lord 
Himself for whom all CJiristians should be looking. 
•Should death come, the believer can say, "It is well 
witli my Buul." The last message from the Lord to 
His own is, " Behold, 1 come quickly." If the be- 
liever is walking in communion, he can return hut 
one answer to this aimouncoment— " Amen. Even 
so, come, Lord Jc-sus." It is the Holy Spirit in the 
believer, and in the Church, who produces this re- 
spotise. " The Spirit and the Bride say, Come." 
The Christian who is thus waiting for the Lord is 
not unmindful of thoso who are unsaved. Wiile 
lihjking up to heaven, and saying, "Come, Lord 
Jesus," he can also turn to those who are not safe is 
the ark, and cry, " Whosoever will, let him come 
and take of the water of life freely." May we thus 
be found in these last aitd dosing days in the 
attitude of men who are waiting for their Lord, and 
occupying " till Ho comes." 

" LoiJ Jesus, come 
And dual us for Thins own ; 
Our weary Sivt would wander o'er 
Tills duH: and siuful world nn more ; 
Come, Saviour, cuiuu." 

w. H. r. c 
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"Tee iiH^E!" 

JFBAT I HEARD AT TUB "ISIO SALE." 




KlIAT on aith is the matter to-dayl" 
tiuid old Timothy Haetiugs to Iiis 
iit'ighbour, Nat Drummond, who 
lirkpponed to pass his garden gate 
onu bright morning iii September. 
" Beems as though all the world and 
ills wife were turning out. What's 
up, Nat; d'ye knowi" The fact 
vas, there was to be a big sale at 
fanner Knighton's that day, and the quiet country 
lame seemed all alive; for podestriana in knots of 
twos and threes, horsemen, market carte driven by 
gBily-dreeBed, bnxom-looking farmers' wives, gigs, 
tntpB, and other vehicles, were keeping up a constant 
lattle post Timothy's cottage on the morning in 
question. " Why where have you been lately, that 
yer didn't know about the sale 1 Iiooks ns tliougb 
ye've just como out of tlw urk. There 'a to bo a 
great sale up at farmer Knighton's to-day ; the bills 
havo a-been out for more than a week," was Nat's 
reply to the wondering cobbler. 

Following the line of travel of the market carts 
and their drivers, we come at last to a snug farm, 
with it« homestead yards and bartons swarming 
with people — a constant clatter of voices, intor- 
^leoed hetfl and there by one louder than the rebt 



calling out to some unruly bullock or perverse hog 
that was not at all favourable to ropes or bnrdles. 
On a waggon, wheeled to the centre of the yard, 
stands the auctioneer, his tongue specially oiled 
for the occasion, and particularly glib in enumeratang 
the virtues of a young colt he is offering for sole. 
His keen and restleaa eye peers among the motley 
crowd around him, as if feeling its way into the iuIle^ 
most thoughts of his audience; while, encouraged 
by nods and winks, and vaiious other signs, his 
tongue is spurred to a perfect rattle as lie saya, 
" Five ! ten ! fifteen ! six- — sixteen ! seven — seven- 
teen ! and going, going at seventeen ! Seventeen the 
lastbidder! andgoing! Eight! Thankyou. Ooli^ 
at eight! eight pounds only offered! and going, 

going ." A sharp rap on his pocket-book from his 

hammer settles the case, the bargain is made, and a 
fresh beast is olTere<l to the public. The same thing 
is repeated on a hundred JiQbront lots ; the changes 
on " going, going, gone !" being rung out in a variety 
of keys with accompaniments. 

Who is there but has felt the magic spell of the 
auctioneer's hammer as it is lifted, while with 
anxious eye the last bidder waits for it to ialll 
At the sale in ijuostion the writer was much im- 
pressed with lliree /.Kiire^sioiin which wore repeated 
again and again during the day. The colt vas sold 
for eight pounds ten shillings, and no sooner had 
the hammer dropped than more than one farmer 
said, " T/iat 'x a har/jain, whoever has it. Worth 
U/juhle III/: iiuniai/ .' Dirt e.lieaii !" Anotlier animal 
was put up for sale and bought at a comparatively 
low figure, when a bystander ventured the opinion, 
" Di^ai' ut any price 1 D&ir in a gift ! " Hurrying 
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through the yard was a stout, red-faced son of the 
8oil| the perspiration standing in beads from his 
forehead. Taking ofif his hat, in which he carried 
his handkerchiei^ and applying the last-named 
article, also of a ruddy complexion, to his reeking 
head and neck, with apparent anxiety he asked 
when "lot twenty-five" was to be sold. He had 
walked some miles to be at the sale, and he 
particularly wished to purchase it. To his dismay 
the person addressed replied, "You be too late, 
maister ! A day behind the fair." And a titter of 
ridicule passed round the group of men, to the 
chagrin of the disappointed farmer. 

These three expressions were often repeated during 
the day—" Dirt cheap ! " " Too dear ! " and " Too 
late." And echoed and re-echoed in the writer's 
mind for many a day after — " Dirt cheap /" " Too 
dear /" and " Too late /" 

Many a bargain is struck on the supposition that 
it is cheap, when after consequences prove it to have 
been too dear, 

A gaudy exterior — French-polish and veneer — 
goes a long way with some people, but others are not 
so foolish, knowing that it is "not all gold that 
glitters." Many a young man bids high for pleasure, 
for worldly advancement, honour, and wealth. He 
sees them in their glitter and tuisel, and believes 
they are well worth the sacrifice he makes ; and 
barters health, strength, time, life, his soul, and all 
his hopes for eternity, to obtain the coveted prize. 
He perchance just grasps his choice in time to find 
it "too dear.** Wealth, honour, and fame prove 
deceptive as the mirage. The gaily-painted butter- 
fly his eager grasp had caught lies crushed within 
the hand that holds it. The rainbow-tinted bauble 
has burst, and the votary for the prize is left to 
mourn his loss, to find the cost too great for the 
boon — it is " too dear,** Others again are persuaded 
that earth, with all its gains, its pleasures, and its 
honours, is not soul-satisfying, and fully intend 
some day to "seek the kingdom of God and His 
righteousness;" but, like the farmer at the sale, 
awake at last to the terrible fact that it is "too 
late.** The die is cast, their time and opportunity 
gone, and though never intending to delay too 
long, procrastinated just long enough to be "too 
late.** Has the reader found the world unable to 
give peace 1 the pleasures of sin unable to give 
happiness) or religious exercises unable to satisfy? 
What you seek — peace, happiness, and eternal 
satisfaction — may be obtained on certain terms, and. 



when received on those conditions, will prove to be 
'* cheap " indeed — cheap at any cost First, because 
of the ea&y terms on which they become onrs; 
next, because of their value when enjoyed; and, 
lastly, because of their enduring nature. What are 
the terms on which you may receive them! On 
the same terms as a beggar receives a coin, or a 
guilty criminal receives a pardon — simply and solely 
as a gift, " Oh, but you make salvation too easy, 
and the gospel too cheap I" said a &rmer the other 
day. " I don't believe salvation is so cheap as that." 
" Well," said I, " how much have you got to pay I 
Have you anything that can purchase iiV* " Well, 
I hardly know how to answer that question ; but 1 
don't believe in a gospel so cheap as thai" he 
replied. And perhaps the reader says the sama 
But how can a bankrupt, who has no assets, discharge 
his debts and satisfy his creditors) Such is the 
sinner in his natural state — " hairing nothing to pay,** 
(Luke viL 42.) Tet suppose a premium was placed 
on pardon, and peace, and eternal life — ^be it ever 
so small a price — how should he pay it who had 
lost all, and ?iad nothing to pay save the catalogue 
of his debts] An inventory of debts never can 
pay the creditors. Now seeing " we have nothing 
to pay " — the needed blessings are purchased for us 
at infinite cost — a mighty stupendous price was laid 
on them by Grod, even the price of precioiis blood 
It cost God and His blessed Son terribly dear to 
make the gospel cheap to us. But the price having 
been paid, a full discharge may be obtained ** with- 
out money and without price" (Isaiah Iv. 1), as a 
free gift "through Jesus Christ our Lord." Then, 
when received, hoio mtich are they worth i What 
are they capable of doing 1 They give joy under 
the heaviest trials; rest in the sharpest conflicts; 
satisfaction in the deepest needs ("as rivers of 
water in a dry place"); strength to OTeroome the 
severest temptations ; new desires ; new pleasures ; 
new hopes ; a new nature — and for how long f Till 
eternity waxes old, and God ceases to be. The 
love bestowed is everlasting ( Jer. xxxi. 3) ; the life 
given is eternal (John iii. 16) ; the strength for the 
way is "as the days" (Deut xxxiii. 26); the 
inheritance "fadeth not away;" and the happy 
inheritors shall long enjoy the work of His hands 
in the " building of God, eternal in the heavens.'' 
Is not this a priceless boon ) and at any price would 
it not be cheap? What if you have to suffer a 
little temporary loss, a little shame, a little sacrifice ! 
will not the blessings in Christ more than make 
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ameDdfl 1 Look at the matter straight in the face, 
and be content to i«ceive the gift hj accepting Jesus, 
as Ood's sacrifice for sin, and your Savionr ; for yon 
will prove Him worth the price He asks ; viz., your 
poverty, sin-rained rags. Exchange them for Him 
to-day, whilo you read these lines. Bat take care it 
be not hereafter aoid of you, " He was too late." 
" Because there is wrath, beware lest He take thee 
away with His stroke : then a great ransom caoDot 
deliver thea" (Job xxxri 18.) 







■ NUMRER of years ago i 
K rcpreBentatioD of fireworks wai 
boing given in one of bhe largf 
' wooden theatres of the city of 
St. Petershurg, Whilst interests 
ing and amusing the vast crowd 
that had assembled to witness the spectacle, the 
manager discoverod that the building was on fire, 
lamest and strenuous efforts were put forth to sub- 
due the fiery element The attempts, however, were 
JTuitlesB, and the flames burst forth in terrific 
^endonr. The people, who were utterly ignorant 
of the real condition of things, looked on with 
admiration^ The clown was instructed to acquaint 
the andiotce with the state of matters. Rushing 
to the &ont of the stage, iu solemn and eomsst 
tones be shout«d aloud, " Fire ! firb I Savb todi 
livbb!" 

The crowd applauded the clown for performini 
bis part so well The manager, seeing the mistake 
that had been made, and knowing that every 
moment was valuable, lifted the curtain, from 
whence issued dense columns of smoka Then 
the peofde wm« aware of the dreadM dangei 
which they were exposed. Terror seized hold of 
them ; shrieks aud cries of honor were heard from 
every port of the building. A rush was made for 
tlie dooTB. One of them would not open, and as 
the mass of human beings swayed to and fro, 
hundreds were crashed and trampled to death. 
Next morning it was discovered that seven hundred 
precious sools had been called to meet God through 
thediie calamity. 



This solemn incident aptly illnsttateB the con- 
dition of the great majority of men and women. 
Exposed to a more fearful and terrible fire than 
that which enveloped the poor theatre-attendeis of 
St, Pet^rsbuig, they seem to be utterly careless or 
ignorant of the focL In 2 Thess. i 7-9 we read 
that " the Lord Jesus shall be revealed from 
heaven with His mighty angels, in flaming fire 
taking vengeance on them that know not God, and 
that obey not the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ" 
The "whole world" has been brought in guilty 
before God (Rom. iil 19), and ever; unsaved 
sumer is already condemned (John ilL 18), "rescued 
unto the day of judgment to be punished." (2 Peter 
i- 9.) The clown lifted the warning voice; but it 
was unheeded. The people thought that he was 
acting a port, and counted him clover for perform- 
ing it so well. When the danger was known they 
endeavoured to escape ; but with many it was too 
late. 

Unsaved fellow-tiaveUer to eternity, have you not 
been warned again and f^in of coming wiath and 
judgment 1 You have been told that a holy, 
righteous God will by no means clear the guilty 
(Exodus xxxiv. 7), and that He must punish every 
one who refuses or delays to accept of His great 
salvation ; and yet you seem utterly careless and 
unconcerned, though you know you are not ready to 
meet God. How is thisi Why is thisl Yon 
profess to believe that God's word is true. Has He 
not in that blessed Book distinctly declared that 
"the wicked shall be turned into hell, aud all the 
nationa thai forget God"% (Psalm ix. 17.) Have 
you made up your mind to spend eternity in hell, 
where "the smoke of their torment ascendeth up 
for ever and ever" (Kev. xiv. 11); "where their 
worm dieth not, and the fire is not quenched "1 
(Mark is. 48.) I am sure you have not. Don't 
allow the devil to cheat you out of your precious 
soul. Oh, how Satan is succeeding in ruining men 
and women ! How busy he is, and how cunning t 
Trying to persuade some that there is no fatare 
punishment, and, if this is not believed, that a 
merciful God won't punish any of His creatures for 
over ; quieting the fears of the openly wicked. If 
awakened, lulling them to sleep by whispering in 
their eara, "Time enough." Contrasting the condition 
of moral, respectable professors of religion with 
others, and doing his beet to lead them to think that 
they do not need to be born again. 

It is said that the Maories of New TftaliasA, ^sst 
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the Bake of the beat, oroct theii rude dwellings on 
ground under whiclk there are boiling apringB, and 
that when dancing the crust aometimes breaks, and 
thoy are boiled alive. If unsaved, you are in a far 
vorse and more dangerous cou<lition than tbo poor 
Maoriea. At this moment you are on the Tery 
brink of eternity. At any time you may bo cut 
down as a cumbcror of the ground, and then waken 
up beyond the loacb of hope. Trifle no longer! 
Tarry not nor linger, but escape for your life. A 
)«nlon has boen provided at an infinite coet, and ie 
pressed on yon for your acceptance. Will you take, 
or will you refuse iti Accept it tbruugh believing 
on Him who died on Calvaiy's cross to save you 
&om the flames of a never-ending hell. Neglect it, 
and you perish for over. " Who among ub shall 
dwell with the devouring firot who among us 
shall dwell with the everlasting bumingal" (Isaiah 
xxxiii. 14.) 

'•IN LEAGUE IflTJf TlIK JJSFIL." 



AVI\(J lately had 
' U) consult the works of a 
Cicrninii jioot, I came across 
foird etory which impreaeed 
mo niut^b. It is merely a tale ; yet 
has bound up in it an awful 
iiioauiiig, tit for the thoughtless, 
ruleas days in wliich we live. 
Uiicc ujion it time, so the sioty goes, there 
lived on old doctor, learned in all man's 
wisdom, skilled in the dark tilings of earth ; aye, 
in magic lore and witchcraft. Men thought him 
bleat of mortals for liia great fame, yet in bis heart 
was deep unrest. He bad fathomed full many 
mysteries of earth, yot oftentimes did he feel the 
nothingnesa of it all — fool his own helpleBsness 
when brought &ce to face with tHe groat realities of 
time and eternity. Then was he miseiable, that 
those great mind-faculties he possessed must here 
confess themselves bafiled ; and he longed to pass the 
border of life, to pierce the gloom — death's curtain 
—and see what lay beyond ; but, anon, love and 
life, fear of "the hereafter," together with God's 




wabshfiol providence, kept him back from self- 
destruction. The tale runs on to tell how one 
day, in one of his msgic books, he discovered a 
ipell wherewith to summon up a spirit from the 
lower world. He yielded to the temptation, and 
the devil himself appeared in answer to the 
Bummona, and asked what he wanted. He, poor 
mortal, told him his desire ; and there and tlien tbe 
devil promised that ho would let him know every- 
thing; but ononecondition — Uiat, after in this world, 
and by this means, he had seen into everythii^ 
and tried every pleasure, he would band himself 
over to the devil's pleasure in the world bereafUr. 
The doctor agreed to these terma " What did be 
for yonder world ! this life was all be wanted!" 
and so the compact is sealed with blood. Then 
does tbo Evil One fulfil bia part foil velL Tbepoix 
victim is fully satisfied for the time bang with hit 
bargain; but at last there conies a tlm« when the 
devil says, "Thou must come with me;" and, n^ 
or yea, despite threats, despite eutfaaties, the 
wretched man vaniabes into etema] perdition I 

" ( )nly a story," you say. Yes, it is only a story, 
tho ofTspriiig of the imagination of a clever wan. 
liut do you not shudder as you think of how muck 
triitb after all there may be in this fable t that it 
jiurtrayB exactly what is in fact happening this 
very day ; aye, with many men, with many womttt 
Metbink I hear some one saying, " Tbe devil ii a 
myth. Hell has uo existence." Ah, deu bieiul, 
God is a reality. There is a God who is infinite 
ity and love, and there is a heaven when He 
dwells; and so surely as theee exist ia there ■ 
bell for those who reject His love, a devil who ii 
evil itself who fights against God, who will at 
length find his place along with bis victims in the 
lake of fire. Deceive not yoursel£ There is a beU, 
tliore is a heaven; and in this brief span of tinw 
must you decide in which place you will dwell kt 
all eternity. But again you say, "No one ever saw 
the devil in person; nor would any sane penon 
make a compact with him." Just consider f« ■ 
moment In this world there are two foicas— 
spiritual, if you will have it There is God entnat- 
ing men to be saved, to torn to Him ud live, by 
tbo love that He bears mankind ; and, by Uw 
wondrous sacrifice of His beloved Son on the aiM, 
He adjures them to accept of Christ, and with Him 
eternal life. Ho aays, as Joshua did of old, 
" Choose you this day whom ye will eerve." Ays, 
we can hear the words of Elijah le^choing dom 
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thiongh the ages of time: ''How long halt ye 
between two opinions? if the Lord be God, 
follow Him: but if Baal, follow him." The 
almighty God of heaven and earth condescends to 
beseech you to take the love-gift He offers — His 
only begotten Son, On the other hand is the 
prince of darkness — the devil, the father of lies — 
striving with all his fiendish might to draw men to 
their destruction. Even as in one ear of this poor 
man of the story heaven's music sounded wamingly 
in vain, while in the other the devil poured his 
fiendish counsels, so while the Spirit of God is 
striving with you to look to Christ and live, the 
devil is saying, "Time enough; make the best 
of the world ; take your fill of pleasure, and at 
the last (the eleventh hour) turn to Christ" Is 
that not making a compact with the devil? Ah, 
trust him not, he will deceive you, will fail you at 
the last ! He is too cunning perhaps to shock you 
with presenting the bare alternative of his bargain 
to ask you to barter away your soul's wel&re for 
the pleasures of this world ; for he knows that you 
would shrink back with horror at once, and perhaps 
be startled thereby into accepting safety through 
Jesus Christ. Ko ; he only persuades you to 
slumber on, simply to neglect to consider the 
matter at all, until it is too late. But methinks 
there are some who, when brought almost to the 
settling -point by the strivings of the Holy Ghost 
in their soul, say, "No, not now; I must have 
this world's joys, and I don't care nor believe 
about the next world. There is no use of counting 
on uncertaintie& I will have the world, and the 
devil too, if need be." Ah, my friend, what a 
baigain ! On the one hand, pleasure for this short 
span of life ; and on the other, an eternity of fearful 
woe and torment " What shall it profit a man, if 
he gain the whole world, and lose his own soul ) " 
Ah, the devil will give you your fill! He will 
mayhap strew your path with flowers, so as to 
ooYer the flames which ever would belch up and 
■tartle you out of your sleep. Aye, but all the 
time he is weaving his fetters tighter and tighter 
loond you, and thinks with fiendish glee of the 
time when your life shall run out, and you shall be 
at his mercy. Ah, that poor fool made his soul 
over to the devil in letters of blood. Yes, and you 
too are trifling with life and death. Blood made 
Bie compact ihore binding, and blood alone will it 
be that can annul the agreement You are Satan's 
by nature aad pcaetioe^ but Christ paid down the 



' price by Hie liIVs blood ; and now, if you choose, 
you can go free. He has " by death destroyed him 
that had the power of death " (ie. the devil) ; and 
if you trust to Him, He will free you from that 
thraldom for ever and ever. Ah, friends, and you, 
young man, young woman, I beseech you delay 
not ! " Now is the accepted time ; now is the day 
of salvation." The Spirit of God now says, "Come;" 
but there is a time when His Spirit will cease to 
strive, and sad, sad will it be for you if there come 
a day when God shaU say, as he said of Ephndm 
of old, " He is joined to his idols : let* him alone." 
^' For he, that being often reproved hardeneth his 
neck, shall suddenly be cut off, and that without 
remedy." Then will God, the God of love and 
grace, have to say, " I have called, and ye refused ; 
I have stretched out my hand, and none regarded. 
. . . I also will laugh at your calamity; I Mrill 
mock when your fear cometh." Delay not; it is 
easier to reject The longer you put it off, your 
heart becomes more callous ; and at last, if you so 
go on, you shall be as one for whom there is no 
hope. Decide then at once. God knows your sin- 
fulness ; He knows the " desperate wickedness " of 
your heart, and yet He promises to cleanse it pure 
and white, and give you, poor vile sinner that you 
are, fitness for heaven; and all this if you but 
trust to the death of His Son, the Lord Jesus 
Christ He suffered on the tree for such as you ; 
yes, for such as you He was crucified between 
two thieves. Oh, how wonderful ! And by this 
death He atoned. He paid the punishment due to 
God for the sins of the world. Is not that sight 
enough to melt your heart) Pure, spotless as a 
lamb was Christ; vile, sinful are you. He shed 
His life's blood for you. Methinks I hear Him 
ask, " Is not that enough 1 " Won't you then say, 
"Grod, I thank thee; Lord Jesus Christ, I bless 
thee, for thy love and death; it is for ma I 
believe, I trust thee.'' Then will God in answer 
say, "Poor sinner, as thou hast honoured me — 
honoured my Son in trusting to His death — I do 
honour thee with life everlasting." "Believe on 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." 
God has set His seal to it with the life's blood of 
Christ, and all heaven, earth, hell, mankind, or the 
devil, may not ever alter that grand decree. 
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''EVEN OLD SINNERS MAY BE SAVED,'' 




ETURNING from a service one evening 
I was accosted by a cheerful-looking old 
man, who, grasping my hand very heartily, 
said, " I can say more than your tract, sir." 

"To what tract do you refer?" I enquired. 

'^ Do you not remember giving away some tracts 
the evening before last % " 

" Yes," I replied, " I remember that Did you 
have one 1 " 

" I did," he answered. " One about a man who 
up to sixty years of age was a notorious sinner, but 
who found mercy; and when relating his experience 
said, 'Thank God, the whole sixty years of sins, 
black as they were, have been entirely and for ever 
put away by the precious blood of Christ' * 

'* And can you say more than that 1 " I enquired. 

" Yes, thank God, I can say, not only sixty, but 
over eighty years of sins have been put away by 
the same precious blood." 

" You indeed have groat cause for thankfulness," 
I said. " How was this brought about] " 

** For a long time," he replied, " though I kept it 
secret, I had been troubled about my sins; and as I 
read that tract, I thought if I had only been sixty years 
of age they might, like his, have been put away ; 
but I was over eighty, and my sins had been so 
numerous, aggravating, and so long continued, that 
I feared there was but very little hope for me. I 
went to bed, but the agony of my mind became such 
that I could neither rest nor sleep, so rose again. 
I felt that I was lost ' The harvest was passed, the 
summer ended, and I was not saved.' As I walked 
backwards and forwards in my room something 
seemed to say, * Why don't you pray 1 You have 
never asked God to save you.' I fell on my knees, 
but for a long time words failed me. I could only 
groan and cry, ' Lord, save me! Lord, save me! I de- 
serve hell; but. Lord, save me!' Blessed be His 
name, He heard my cry ; even while on my knees I 
realized the forgiveness of all my sins. I saw, clear 
aa noonday, that Jesus had borne them all in His 
own body on the tree, that He had finished the 
work, borne sin's penalty, and that all I had to do 
was to trust Him with my whole heart I did trust 
Him, and my soul found rest That hour I shall 
never forget I wanted others to share my joy. 
How I longed for day, that I might go and tell my 
friends what great things the Lord had done for me. 



Ah, sir, it's just grand to be saved and know it 
Do not foiget to publish wherever you go that 
'EVEN OLD SINNERS MAY BE SAVED.' 
For one over eighty years has had his sins blotted 
out by the precious blood of Christ" 

After thanking him for his precious testimony and 
advice, I said, "You can now say with David, 
' Thou luist delivered my soul from death.' (Psalm 
IvL 13.) Now use his prayer also, 'Wilt Thou not 
deliver my feet from &lling, that I may walk before 
God in the light of the living)' Remembering 
* ye are not your own ; for ye are bought with a 
price : therefore glorify God in your body, and in 
your spirit, which are God's." (1 Cor. vi 20.) 

" Every dav and every hour, 
Every gin and every power, 
Consecrate to Him alone. 
Who hath claimed yon for His own." 

I have often told this story of God's abounding 
grace, and pen it now with the hope and prayer that 
it may prove helpful to some reader advanced in 
years, laden with a sense of unpardoned sins, and 
possibly tempted by the adversary to despair of ever 
finding mercy at the hand of God. To such I give 
my friend's message, "EVEN OLD SINNERS 
MAY BE SAVED." He knew it by blessed ex- 
perience. So may you. It is still " a faithful say- 
ing, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
SINNERS." (1 Tim. i. 15.) However deep the 
dye of your sins may be, or though they were more 
in number than the stars of heaven, yet '' He is able 
to save them to the uttermost that come unto God 
by Him" (Heb. vil 25); and HU blood 
"cleanseth horn ALL sin." (1 John 17.) Take 
your true place before God as guilty, condemned, 
liable to eternal death. Acknowledge thy condition. 
Keep nothing back. Trust in nothing of your own. 
Not your tears, your repentance, your sorrow for sin. 
Not even your prayers. But trust Christ, and Him 
alone. Trusting Him you cannot perish. Nay, 
stand at once, " accepted in the Beloved." (Eph. i 6.) 
" No more a stranger and foreigner, but a fellow- 
citizen with the saints, and of the household of 
God." (Eph. ii. 19.) "And when Christ, who m 
your life, shall appear, then shall ye alao i4)pear 
with Him in glory." (CoL iii 4.) 

But, reader, delay not — 

'* Time's sun is fast setting, 
Its twilight is nigh, 
Its evening is falling 
In clouds o'er the sky. 
Its shadows are stretching 
In ominous gloom, 



Its midnight approaches, 
The midnight of ( 



doom. 



Then haste, reader, haste, there is merev for thee, 
And wrath is preporing— flee, lingerer, fl«e.'* 



^ Wini4xv(iw% ^^mp. 
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JIT )ie*)iEit'$ 

I nandcred round the homestead, 

Many a dear familiar tpol 
lirought nithin niy recollectioD 
.Scenes I 'd seemingly forgot ; 
There the otchird — meadow, yonder^ 

Here, the deep, old-fashioned well, 
Witli its old, moas-ooveied bucket, 
Sent a thrill no tongue can tell. 
TLoii;;h the house was heldbyatmngers, 

AD rt^iamed the same within, 
,)iist a.-i when a child I rambled 

Up ,ind down, and out and in; 
Ti- till.' garret dark ascending— 

Ohcii a source of cliildish dread— 
I'tcrinn tlirough the misty cobwelia, 
Lo ! [ saw my cradle hcd. 

Quick I drew it from the niblush, 
Covered o'er with dust so long : 
When, behold, I heard in fancy 
Strains of on« familiar song, 
( iften Ktnfi by my dear mother 
To me in that cradle bed : 
" Hush, my dear, lie still, and Blumber ! 
Holy angels guard thy bed ! " 

While I listen to the inuaic 

Stealing on in gentle strain, 
[ am carried back to childhood— 

I am now a child again : 
T is the hour of my retiring, 

At the dusky eventide ; 
Near my cradle bed I 'm kneeling, 

Ab of jore, by mother's side. 

Hands are on my head so loving. 

As they were in chihlhood's days; 
I, with weary tones, am trying 

To repeat the words she says; 
"T is a prKjer in language simple 

As a mother's lips can frame : 
" Father, Thou who art in heaven, 

HaDowad erer be Thy name." 

Prayer is over : to my pillow 

With a " good-night " Idas I oieep, 
Scarcely waking while 1 whisper, 

" Now I lay me down to sleep." 
Then my moUier, o'er me bending. 

Frays in earnest words, but mild, 
" Hear my prayer, heavenly Pather, 

" Mess, oh bless, my precious child ! " 
Yet I am but only dreunlng : 

Ne'er 1 11 be a child agun ; 
Many jt»n has that dear mother 

In the qniet graveyard lab ; 
But her blessM angel spirit 

Daily hovers o'er my head, 
Calling me from earth to heaven, 

Even from my cradle bed. 



fN the ilark and ding; bedroom of a single- 
storied wooden erection, comprising only a 
shop and one nmn, situated in one of the 
— chief thoroughfares of the port of L , 

built temporarily on a space cleared h; a fire some 
short time previoualy, on a low bed lay the object of 
my visit- a man, as to years, in what ought to have 
been the prime of lile, bnt now, through drink and 
dissipation, a bloated, tossing wreck of duo who had 
seen betl«r days. 

Surrounding the poor fellow were his wife, her 
sist«r, and a nice-looking old person, whom I soon 
discovered was a hired nuise, so that he was not 
lacking the care and attention to the poor body 
which sickness bo much needs. 

One interested in H , m well as anxious for 

the salvation of his aoul, had aaked me to call, 
haviDg at the same time warned me of the state 
of things likely to be found in the place. 

Ab I have before stated, thsre was H , toss- 

fatg about on the bed from side to aide in that uttei 
restlessness which a brain fever by drink gives to a 
diseased body. Poor fellow ! No rest for the 
body — smooth the pillows, all«r the bed clothing, 
as the three women might — toas, tosa, toss ! 

After talking about his bodily ailments, and 
listening to wb^ he had to say as to his com&doini 
in Uie world, one sought to speak of the sonl's 
need, of the cUms of a holy God, of what His 
thoughts of sin are. Tea, beloved reader, God's 
THonoBTs AROuT BIN, not youTs or mine, the 
provision God Himself has made La the gift of His 
beloved Son ; the way that Son had glorified God 
and put aw^ sin for thine ttho Mieve from befon 
His allsceiiig eye. But oh ! to these solemn and 
bleMed truths, what a deaf, doaf ear was turned. 

Again the same truths were dwelt upon, and 
the tossings inonaaed, and at length he gasped 
out, " Can't you call ^ain to-morrow 1 " 

In vaiu the wife and sister implored him to listen. 
The samo rebuff, "Cah't you call again to-morrowt" 

The poor, dear old nurse now moved to entreaty. 
Getting upon ber knees, with uplifted clasped hands, 
she begged him to attend to his "minister," as she 
was pleased to call mb. 

Oh, what a scene in that dingy room I — the dying 
man, the beseeching wife, the imploring nurse, and 
myself seeking to reach his conscience and min his 
beut. I shall never forget it, and may I never wit- 
ness such another. All that came from the poor man 
was a persistent "Can't you call again TO-uoBRowl" 

What could I dol Oh, Prov. xxix. 1, how trae 
thy word ! " He, that being often reproved 
haideoeth bis neck, shall suddady be destroyed, 
and that witlunit remedy." 

I kA. I SID call the next day. H wu 

inaeimhle; Itneio no one. The day following, no 
change. The one after that be was gone. Qone I 

bat WHEBX 1 
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I^ATEK nowhere for miles around. It was 
K period of great drought in the region, 
and water was scarcely to be had either 
for love 01 money. But at a shady spot by the 
aide of a road which ran through that parched- 
np district, the weary traveller was surprised to 
find a pitcher of 



The weary tiarellor did not ask any qaeetioDS, such 
as, " Is this water for me, I wonder!" No ; he was 
thirsty, and he drank it. Well, there 's salvation's 
streams flowing for you. The great well of salvation 
is Christ ; and God's word to you is, " Take Him ; " 
for '• Christ, H« ii the foaataia. 

The deep, tveet veil of bve." 

Ah! my reader, that pitcher of water by 
the wayside is but a faint picture of what 
Christ has done for 




water. He asked 
no questions, bat 
slaked his thiist and 
passed on. And. so 
traveller after travel- 
ler would tarry at 
that spot to have a 
ifl&sehing draught, 
donbtlesa praising in 
fais heart the un- 
known hand Uiat 
had placed the pitcher 
of water theiet But 
who placed it there } 
Wall, it was dis- 
covered that a poor 
workman carried the 
water a long distance 
every morning, and 
plaeed it on the spot 
where he knew the 
wearied wayfarer 
would easily find it 
He then came back 
that long way at 
night for the empty 
pitcher ; but was 
never there 

heat of the day to . . ._. 

mceive the thanks, ^£^^^e=^e?aE3^3e^£3fcSi;.,^ 
&r less the money, of the passers by. That was 
very kind of that man, wasn't itt putting that 
pitcher there for everybody ; for, mind, it was not 
for a select Csw, but for anybody. And, do you 
know, that's just what Christ did for you. The 
water of life is just as free to yon as that pitcher 
of water was to the weary traveller. Christ once 
SBSared for sins, the just for the unjust, and now 
the water of life is free to you. We do not read 
that it is free to a select few, but " Whotoewr will, 
let him fate Am water of life freely." (Rev. xml7.) 



you. Theso travel- 
lers did not ask that 
wot^man to send 
the water. No; he 
did it without aak- 
J' ing. And so God 
[ did not wait till 
we asked Him to 
send Christ No. 
He so loved us that 
Ho gave (without 
our asking) H» only- 
begotten Son. And 
Christ died for His 
enemies — for the un- 
godly. And yet yon 
say you won't have 
Him. Xou don't 
want to be saved 
just yet Tou don't 
want a drink of the 
living water for some 
time yet la this 
the way to treat 
Christ? 

Dear reader, it is 

only the living water 

that can tatiefy a 

thirsty soul ; yon 

may drink of the 

pleasures of the world, but afterwards they leave an 

aching void ; it is like trying to quench your thirst 

with sea-water, which would only make you more 

thirsty; but Jesus said, "Whosoever drinketh of 

the water that / shall give him shall never thirst" 

" I heard the voice of Jem uy, 
' Behold I freely give 

The living water ; thinrty one, 
Btoop down and diink, and live.' 

I came to Jesua, and I drank 
Of that life-giving itattun, 

Hy thirtt wa« qnenched, my boiiI revived, 
And now I live in Him." 
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NOTICE. 



WHOSOEVER TRAMPLES 
ON THESE BEDS WILL BE 

PROSECUTED. a 





I WO gentlemen walking in a public 
park were talking about Conversion — 
one said he could not see that " Who- 
soever " meant him. Presently in their 
walk they came to the above notice. Said 
the friend to the other, " You may go and 
trample on those beds and do what you 
like." " Oh no, I may not, don't you see 
the notice?" "Oh yes, I see the notice, 
but you said just now that you did not see 
that 'Whosoever' meant you. I cannot 
go, for 'Whosoever' means me ; but you, 
you can go." "Ah! I see it all now," was 
the reply, " * Whosoever ' does mean me." 
"Whosoever will, let him take the water 
of life freely." It does mean me, and is a 
free, open invitation for everyone to come 
to Christ. 
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pitEoieais Bii8«D ex ojn^i^*." 

UI! themo to-day, dear friends, is 
"Tlia Precious Blood of Christ.' 
Iiy tlio term here used is meant the 
Iiintai; sacrifice which onr Lord 
JesuB Christ made when He, throngh 
the eternal Spirit, offered Himaelf up 
lod tiv OUT sins. When we apeak 
of being redeemed by the precious hlood 
of Christ wo do not mean the material ele- 
ment which flowed from His handa and feet 
and aide, bttt that which the blood signifies. 

The Bible tu!b as — and the Bible knew this 
fact long before the scientific men found it ont 
— that the life k in the blood. For this reason 
blood was among God's ancient people held to 
be very sacred. No flesh was allowed to be 
eaten tintil it was well cooked, and all the hlood 
drained ont of it. " I will even set my foce against 
that soul tliat eateth blood, and will cut him off 
f^m among his people. For the life of the flesh 
is in the blood : and I have given it to you npon 
tlie altar to make an atonement for your souls : for 
it is the blood that maketh an atonement for the 
souL" (Lev. xviL 10, 11.) This will help us to 
understand that when the blood of Christ is spoken 
of it does not mean that the material blood has 
viitne in it, but that the precious life which He 
Ttdtintafily laid down for us is that on account of 
which we are redeemed, forgiven, and saved. " This 
is my blood of the Xew Testament, which is shed 
for many for the ramission of sins" (Matt, xzvl 38), 
flttd our Saviour, speaking of the wine in the com- 
munion cap; that is, the wine which He poured 
out and gave to them stood for His blood, just as 
His blood stood for His life, which He was then 
about to poor out or lay down for them. 

Many persons get into a debate as to whether we 
an saved by the death or by the life of Christ, and 
will qoote different scriptnree, each to show that 
tlieiz thought ia right. For instance, one will quote 
Hub one, " He died the jnst for the unjust;" and 
again, "Christ died for ns;" and again, "He 
died for alL" On the other hand, some say, " We 
■n mytd hy Hie life." "Because I live ye shall 
live also." "I lay my life down for the sheep," 
< FdfclUud Mpantolj, at 1± tmcb, by Horgu ami 
iMtt, 13, Firi«niM»er Btuldjngi. 



&C. Now the truth lies in all these scriptnree ; we 
aifl saved by Hie death and by His life. Take the 
last passage, " I lay down my life for the she^" 
(John X. 16.) Here we have the life laid down ia 
death; that is, death is the laying down of the 
life. This He did not against His will, but 
voluntarily; and then He took it again — that is. 
He arose from the dead, and now "He ever liveth 
to make intercession for as." But it was the death, 
or laying down of that life, that procured salvation 
for us. Therefore it is that throughout the Bible 
the death or blood of Christ is magnified. It is 
very important that we should, understand this. 

It ia quite the fashion nowadays for not a few 
preachers, who even call themselves evangelical, to 
make light of salvation through or on account of 
the blood of Christ, and to speak of it as the 
" doctrine of the shambles," and a " bloody religion." 
Well, my friends, we need not be alarmed at such 
talk; it is very old. Cain did not like it; for 
when God commanded him and his brother to ofier 
a sacrifice of blood or life, he offered the friiit of the 
ground. But when he saw that his brother Abel's 
bloody sacrifice was accepted and his rejected, he 
was angry. He would not offer a life to God in 
death, because that would be a bloody religion; 
but he did not hesitate to slay his brother in anger. 
That old Coin spirit is still rifa The Jews would 
not have Christ as an atonement, and so they 
murdered Him ; and the Crucified One is rqected 
to-day. When Moses ofiered a sacrifice of blood to 
God his heathen wife was offended, and called him 
a " bloody husband." 

But I want to remind you, my dear friends, that 
the whole Bible, which is a revelation of God's 
will and way of salvation through Jesus Christ, 
is crimson with the story of the blood. From the 
offering of Abel, recorded in Genasia, to the song 
of the redeemed, recorded in the Revelation, the 
blood is coni^cnoualy present. If you should take 
a brush and dip it into red ink, and then go 
carefully through the Bible, and paint over those 
passages that refer to the blood, and all those 
promises that are associated with and rest on the 
blood, you would be surprised to find how red your 
Bible would be ; and then if you should take your 
penknife and carefully cut out all the passages that 
you had before marked with the red, you would be 
more surprised to find how ragged your Bible would 
be. Indeed, there would be no intelligence left in 
it The hiatoiical portion would be meoningleai. 
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the othical teaching would be powerless. No " for- 
giveness," no "justification," no "regeneration," no 
"peace," no "joy," no sanctification," no "rest," no 
" hope," no " resurrection," no " heaven," no " robes 
waahed and made white and clean," no "song," 
nothing but sin and blackness and darkness for 
ever. 

Oh, blessed be God for these two sayings concern- 
ing the blood — one in the beginning, and one in 
the ending of the Bible — " When I see the blood 
I will pass over you " (Exod. xii. 13) ; and, " Unto 
Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in 
His own blood. . . . And they sung a new song, 
saying. Thou art worthy ... for thou wast slain, 
and hast redeemed us to God by thy blood out of 
every kindred, and tongue, and people, and nation." 
(Eev. L 5, V. 9.) I often wonder what those people 
would do in heaven — if they could get there 
without the blood — when the redeemed began to 
sing or to worship the Lamb that was slain. They 
would certainly feel greatly out of place ; but they 
will never be there. He who denies the blood on 
earth shall never sing of it in heaven. But now let 
us look a little more particularly into our text. 

1. Peter says the blood of Christ is precious. 
This is a word peculiar to Peter. He speaks in his 
epistles of seven precious things — a precious Christ, 
precious Comer Stone, precious blood, precious 
promises, precious faith, precious trial of faith, and 
precious believers. But we have to do to-day with 
the precious blood. This word "precious" is an 
adjective descriptive of the blood. First, it is an 
adjective of value. We say of gold that it is 
precious metal, because it is so valuable, because of 
its intrinsic comparison with other things, and 
because of its great value in worth and beauty, 
being the finest of all metals; and we say of 
diamonds that they are precious stones for a similar 
reason — ^their beauty and value. So in comparison 
with all other blood that was ever shed, all other 
lives ever laid down, the blood of Christ is precious 
because it was so rare and unspeakably worthfal. 
But again, the word " precious " is an adjective of 
relation, and tells how He and His blood stand 
related to the affections of believers. We say of 
our children that they are precious to ua Wo love 
them; gold and silver would not buy them. 
Mountains of diamonds would be counted as 
nothing, if by them we could save our children 
from depth and loss. So Jesus Christ and His shed 
blood ore precious to our souls. We are bound to 



Him, not by a mere perception of His greatness and 
worthfulness as the Son of God, but also by the 
cords and bands of our hearts. 

IL Now let us consider : Why is His bibod so 
precious to sinners t 

1. Because it is the redemption price of our 
souls. In the text it is put in comparison with 
silver and gold, and so we have the idea of the 
price paid for our souls. Now, what are we to 
understand by redemption 1 It means to buy back 
or to deliver on the payment of a " ransom," to 
"set free as a matter of right" Under the old 
Jewish law if a man through misfortune lost his 
estate by debt^ he might, within a prescribed time, 
redeem it on the payment of a certain price. H he 
was not able to redeem it, or buy it back, his " next 
of kin " or redeemer might step in and buy it back 
for him ; this was called redemption. It is even so 
now. H a man fails to pay the taxes on his house, 
it is condemned or sold. The law gives him a ce^ 
tain time in which to redeem it by paying the back 
taxes and costs. 

Now, in the light of these simple illustrations, 
let us look at the great redemption by the blood of 
Christ. On account of sin we have lost our 
place and standing with God. " We axe carnal and 
sold under sin" — under "the curse of the law," 
and condemned to death — not natural only, but 
spiritual and eternal Sin has dominion over us 
here and hereafter; there remains nothing for us 
but to be " punished with an everlasting destruction 
from the presence of the Lord and the glory of His 
power." Oh, my friends, if you think sin a slight 
matter, and the loss of the soul in consequence of 
sin, a thing lightly jested about and carelessly 
brushed away from your thoughts, I pray you con- 
sider three things : 

First, look at that man Dives, whom our Lord 
presents to us, who lost his soul through love of the 
world. See him, now that he is dead and buried as 
to his body. " In hell he lifted up his eyes, being 
in torment&" That is the consequence of sin. 

Then consider that this is not a temporary oon- 
sequence, but for eternity ; for, says the Saviour, 
" These," who through love of sin reject the mercy 
of God, "shall go away into everlasting punishment" 

Then^ putting that "tormenting flame" and 
eternity together, consider yourself as being asso- 
ciated or lost in it 

Is not sin an awful thing, if this be the ineivikaUe 
consequence and end of iti No wonder our 
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Saviour said, " What shall it profit a man if he gain 
the whole world, and lose his own soul)'' 
And again, " What shall a man give in exchange 
for [or to redeem] his souH" Not silver 
and gold, for that cannot buy back a soul ; 
not the wide world, for a soul is of greater worth 
than a thousand worlds, though you make so light ; 
of yours ; not the blood of bulls and goats on : 
Jewish altars slain, for these could never make the 
comers thereunto perfect No, my friends, nothing 
can redeem your soul from sin, death, and hell but 
the precious blood of Christ. No wonder Peter 
called it precious ; for most precious it is if it buys 
my soul back to God out of this awful condition of 
sin and guilt 

But some of you may be saying that *' my soul 
is not lost yet" Ah, my friend, that is a common 
mistake ! The sum of it is that it is *^ condemned 
already." " We all have sinned and come short" 
Should you die to-day in your sin, without Jjbsus 
Christ, your soul would sink into hell as a stone 
thrown into the sea. This is God's own illustration, 
not mine. 

How unspeakably valuable must be the soul in 
God's sight ! how unutterable His love for sinners ! 
for when there was none who could or would save. 
He spared .not His own Son, but freely delivered 
Him up for us to '* bear our sins in His own body 
on the tree," and to '' redeem us fiK)m the curse of 
the law, being made a curse for us." No wonder 
another apostle, with a rapture that almost bursts 
his heart when ho thinks of the great redemption, 
speaks of Jesus Christ as the " Son of God, who 
loved me, and gave Himself for me." (Gal iL 20.) 

But this redemption does more than simply take 
US out of the power of sin, death, and hell ; it re- 
deems us to something as well as from something. 
Christ redeems us from under the law, ** that wo 
might receive the adoption of sons;" or, as we 
leam from the song of the redeemed in heaven, 
''For Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us to 
God." No tongue can tell of the joys that are 
wrapped up in this privilege ; for '* in His presence 
there is fulness of joy, and at His right hand there 
are pleasiires for evermore." 

2. This blood of Christ is precious because of 
what it cost the Father ^ who gave £Us Son to die for 
U8> and what U cost our Saviour to pay the price. 
There are thoee who think of God as an eternally 
self-complaoent, impassible, and passionless Being, 
incafMihle of feeling, especially of suifering ; tliat 



His love is something like the shining of the sun ; 
it is His nature ; He cannot help it, and it costs 
Him nothing ; but there never was a greater mis- 
take. The love of our God to sinners is a suffering 
love, a love that has led to sacrifice unspeakable and 
unfathomable because of the depths of it 

" God so loved the world, that He gave His only 
begotten Son." And what did He give Him tol 
To humiliation, shame, suffering, and death ; and to 
what a death ! Even the death of the cross, a death 
in the which was emptied the curse of the law, the 
wrath of God against sin. And more than that. He 
gave Him to die under His own hand ; for though, 
humanly speaking, the Jews murdered Him, God 
delivered Him up. 

In the first year of the war in a Kentucky town 
a widowed mother gave her only son up to her 
country. So great was her love for the Union that 
she said to him, ** Go, my son ; though you are my 
only son and child, my joy and support, I give you 
freely." That was a great sacrifice. Just before the 
regiment started for the camp at the fronts it was 
drawn up in line, and all our friends came out to 
bid us ** good-bye." That widowed mother stood by 
her son, her arms about him, all her deep mother- 
love looking out of her eyes up into his face. Then 
the bugle sounded, " Prepare to mount" She clung 
to him with a closer embrace, when in another 
moment the second blast of the bugle sounded, 
" Mount" The boy gently unclasped his mother's 
arms from about his neck, and sprang to his saddle ; 
but the mother lay at his feet in a swoon. Ah ! it 
was costing her sore to jmrt with her son. 

Some of you, perhaps, know what it cost you to 
give son, husband, brother, and betrothed; but 
could that mother have foreseen what I saw a few 
days afterward, that only son smitten down by the 
fragment of a burst shell that went crashing through 
his brain, and the next moment trampled under foot 
by the iron red hoof of war, as the battle surged 
back and forth over the spot where he fell ; could 
she have seen her boy, torn, mangled, bleeding, 
dying, dead, and buried in a nameless grave, I doubt 
if she could or would have given her only son. 
The cost would have been too great 

Could the loyal mothers, wives, and sisters of the 
loyal North have foreseen all, they would have held 
back the sacrifice. They gave with the chances in 
their favour that their dear ones would come back 
covered with glory. But oh, my friends, when God 
gave Hia own He knew what would h^ t»\^^ ^vs&xi^. 
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Ho knew that from His manger-cradle to the cross 
He would he set upon hy the devil, that the very 
people He came to save would never rest until they 
had hanged Him on the cross. He foresaw and or- 
dained the fearful temptation in the wildemesa He 
foresaw and ordained the three years of multiplied 
suffering — who can know their depth? — in which 
His soul suffered and sighed and was often amazed. 
He foresaw and ordained those hours of agony in 
the garden, where He sweat, as it were, great drops 
of hlood. He foresaw and ordained the trial hefore 
Pilate, the shameful buffeting, the cruel pillar, and 
the Roman lash laid over His bare back till His holy 
and sinless flesh hung like ribbons there. He fore- 
saw and ordained the cross, with its nails crashing 
through hands and feet, the pierced side, the thorn- 
covered and pierced brow. Yea, and He knew that 
in the bitterest hour of His sacrificial agony He 
must withdraw Himself and forsake Him. 

Think you not that it cost the Father something 
to hear that well-beloved Son cry out, " My (Jod, 
my God, why hast thou forsaken Me 1 " And why 
did the Father forsake Hia own when He was gladly 
doing His will? Why? Because He was dying 
under the curse of the law, in the place of sinners, 
and so must suffer as a sinner, though He knew no 
sin. And the Father could not draw near to help. 
When I think of all this, and that that blood was 
shod for the redemption of my sins, I say too — it 

IS PRECIOUS. 

But not only did it cost tho Father much, but 
what must it have cost the Lord Jesus Himself? 
Was it nothing for Him to leave the bosom of His 
Father, the unclouded glory of His equal place in 
the Godhead, and humble Himself to bo made in the 
likeness of sinful flesh, and be made sin for us — to 
be made to feel tho stain and guilt of our trans- 
gressions ? For the Lord caused aU our iniquities to 
meet upon Him. Sinless and guiltless Himself, He 
was made sin for us. It is folly for us to say that, 
being sinless Himself He could not feel the shame of 
our sin — that He could not drink the cup of con- 
demnation except in name. For though the "how" 
of the divino transaction, in which Christ was made 
to take our place, may be for ever slirouded in mys- 
tery, the fact that He was made sin for us remains. 

That, being sinless, he yet suffered for us, the 
just for the unjust, not alone the outward penalties, 
but the inward soul-agony of the damned, by 
reason of tho curse of the law and the wrath of 
God, tlie whole Bible bears testimony. How His 



holy soul must have shrunk from the imputation of 
sin by the Father as He lay there in the garden, 
with, no doubt, the mockery and turmoil of the 
powers of darkness about Him, let that bloody sweat 
testify. How His stainless soul and blameless per- 
sonal consciousness must have suffered at being 
numbered with the trangressors, and counted by 
men to have been worthy of that conspicuous place 
between two thieves on the shameful cross, let those 
profound words of the apostle test : " He endured 
the cross, despising the shama" How that agony 
must have culminated when the divine justice 
pressed to his lip the burning cup of wrath due to 
human transgression ! 

In those three hours of awful silence, in which 
the very sun hid his face, and refused to shine, the 
Son of Grod was paying the last farthing of our re- 
demption price. O my soul, and this for thee! 
Precious blood ! Precious Son of God ! How 
great was and is thy love to sinners ! Alas, alas ! 
that sinners should scorn and despise thee, reject 
and refuse thee. No wonder the wicked are turned 
into heU with the nations that forget God ; for 
where else could they go who have no place in 
their hearts for thy dear love and redemption ? 

3. But once more. The blood of Christ is 
precious because if is the only way of salvatian. 
This may seem to lower my theme to the level of 
human selfishness. So bo it, if by any means some 
careless soul may be awakened out of folly. 

Some years ago I met a friend on Boston 
Common. We wore both coming that night to 
New York — I by the Fall River boat, he by the 
Shore Line Eailroad. We presently fell into an 
earnest conversation on religious matters. He was 
one of those men who professed greatly to admire 
the life and character of Jesus Christ, and the 
system of ethics He taught in the Sermon on the 
Mount ; but he utterly rejected the statement that 
we are saved by the blood of Christ. I was urging 
the truth upon him with all the earnestness that I 
could command. Finally he broke out with a protest 
against what ho called my narrowness and bigotry. 

" Why,*' said he, " it is absurd to say that unless 
I believe in Jesus Christ as an * atoning Saviour * 
that I cannot be saved. Why, what difference does 
it make by what road we go to heaven, so that we 
all get there? I have no objection to your going 
by that * bloody road ' of atonement if you want 
to ; but you ought not to insist on my going that 
way, if I prefer another one. Yon might just as 
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well insist that tmless I went by the Fall Eiver 
Line to New York I could not go at all, when there 
are seven or eight different lines running daily to 
New York. Now," said he, " you are going to New 
York by the Fall River Line, and I by the Shore 
Line. We shall both be in New York in the 
morning, and then what difference will it make 
how we got there 1" 

This was supposed to be a triumphant and un- 
answerable argument I said to him then, as I say 
to all his class now, and there are not a few of them 
about : 

'' Your argument is very good, so far as getting 
from Boston to New York is concerned. It is 
entirely a question of taste and convenience which 
one of the many routes you go by ; but in the case 
of a sinner getting to heaven, it is of no account 
whatever, for the reason that there is but one way. 

" Listen ! Jesus did not say, * I am one way, or a 
way;' but He said, 'I am ^^ way.' *No man 
cometh to the Father but by me.' 'No man 
knoweth the Father save the Son, and he to whom 
the Son shall reveal Him.' And the apostle says, 
* Neither is there salvation in any other. For there 
is none other name given under heaven among men 
whereby we must be saved.' 'For there is one 
God and one Mediator between God and man, the 
Man Christ Jesus.' " 

Thus, my friends, you will see that Jesus is the 
only Saviour, and from a multitude of passages we 
might show you that He saves alone through His 
precious blood. ''For without the shedding of 
blood there is no remission." And it is only in 
Him that we have redemption through His blood. 
For with His own blood He hath entered into the 
holy place — the holiest of all — even through the 
heavens, there to appear in the presence of God for us. 

Dear friends, when we think that this is our only 
hope of salvation, then indeed does it seem to bo 
precious. If there were many ways of being recon- 
cQed to God, and this way of blood only one of 
many, then, however precious it might be on other 
accounts, it would lose this element of value, that it 
is the only way of lifio. 

I will illustrate this to you by a little incident 
that came very near being a tragedy. 

About twenty years ago a young man — no matter 
who— was in the territory of Kansas, when the ex- 
citement occasioned by the discovery of gold at 
Pike's Peak broke over the coxmtry. Fired with a 
desire to be in the field of the new Eldorado, he 



bought an Indian pony, got together a few things, 
and slung them in a little bag behind him. After 
two days he came to a long stretch of barrens — 
about forty miles — which he must cross. It was 
not a very hard day's ride, though it was in the 
short November days. Heedless of any thought of 
danger, early with the rising of the sun he started 
across the sterile desert It was a beautiful day, 
clear and cold, the path through the tall grass was 
well marked, and for hours the ride was made with 
pleasure and good speed. 

A little past noon the sky became overcast with 
dull grey and flying clouds. Nothing for a time 
was thought of this — the journey was more than 
half over, and the settlement on the other side 
would soon bo reached. Presently the snow b^an 
to fall — at first a few stray flakes, then faster and 
thicker; then it grew darker, and snowed faster 
and thicker still. The first thought of anxiety be- 
gan to creep into that young man's heart It was 
still daylight, and the tall grass marked the boundary 
of the trail, though the snow, by this time covering 
the bare earth, and the grass catching it everywhere, 
turned the vast prairie into one vast field of winter 
fleec& Then with increasing anxiety came increas- 
ing sense of cold. 

The darkness gathered rapidly in the thick and 
now fast-falling snow. For awhile all attention was 
given to keeping the body warm by beating the 
arms about the body, hallooing, and slinging the 
legs against the side of the patient pony. But now 
another horror came. How or when he knew not, 
he had suffered the pony to step aside from the fast- 
filling path. £ut he could easily find it again. A 
pull of the bridle to the right, a hundred yards in 
that direction, but no path ; then a pull to the left, 
a hundred yards or more in that direction, but still 
no path. Now a standstill Where was he 1 No 
sun in the sky to show the direction, no path under 
foot, no compass — for that had not been thought of; 
darkness, like prison walls, gathering about ; blind- 
ing snow falling, clinging to him like a winding- 
sheet; the cold now piercing to the bones; the 
conviction now fastening upon him, " I am lost in 
the snow-storm on a trackless prairie." Then 
thoughts of death came and pressed him hard — 
thoughts of mother in the faraway Southern States; 
even the fantastic thought, " Would his body ever 
be found 1 Would anybody ever know the story?" 

Then the mental scenery was shifted, and eternity 
opened up before his vision. The ^gc^aX. V^sc^fc 
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throne was set Heaven and liell were in view. 
There was the rejected Son of God seated as Judga 
Then thoughts of a lifetime of sins — how he had 
revelled in them, mocked and made light of them ; 
how he had scoflfed at religion, turned away from 
many kindly-meant words of warning by ministers 
and Sunday-school teachers ; and now he was to die 
and go — where ? Not to heaven ; he knew he was 
not fit for heaven. He had rejected Christ. To 
hell. Alas ! where else ) 

Now he deplored his sins, and almost cursed his 
folly in not having spent a different life ; now won- 
dered if God would forgive ; now wondered what 
many things meant he had heard in church. All 
this time the cold seemed to abate. The pony was 
wandering aimlessly about Then came the fatal 
sense of drowsiness. This awakened him to fear. He 
had been dreaming and freezing. Now terror seized 
him. Leaping from the pony, or rather tumbling off, 
he gathered his numbed limbs under him as best he 
could, and began to stamp on the snow, and beat 
about with his arms until circulation was again felt 

Then, with the instinct of self-preservation, the 
thought of a fire occurred. Instantly falling down on 
hands and knees, groping in the now darkness and 
snow, he began to pull up large handfuls of grass, and, 
beating the snow off^ lay it in a pile. Then, as 
Providence would have it, his hands fell on a little 
low brush growth — a kind of hazel bush. Quickly 
breaking its brittle branches, and laying them on 
the pile of grass, the thought came, "Now a fire, 
and all will be well." A piece of newspaper for 
kindling, and then a match. A match ! The heart 
almost stopped beating. Had he a match"? Many 
had he used that' day in lighting pipe and cigar ; 
but had he any left 1 Instantly finger and thumb 
went into vest pocket. For a moment hope died, 
and then revived. Yes, there was a match; but 
just one. One little sulphur match — only one. 

That young man's life, and his salvation too, were 
wrapped up in that match. For should that fail 
him, he must die in his sins and go to helL From 
a frozen prairie to a burning hell. No pleasing con- 
templation that. One match. What do you su|)- 
pose would have bought from him that match ] One 
hundred of them could be bought in the next 
settlement for a cent, and yet if Pike's Peak, with 
all its stored wealth, could have been crumbled into 
diamonds and laid at his feet as the price of that 
match, he would have laughed the offer to scorn. 
Why ) Because it was a match ] No; but because 



it was the only match he had. If that failed him, 
he was a dead and damned soul 

My hearers, do you wonder that when lie drew 
that match across his sleeve his heart well-ii)|^ 
stopped beating] Do you wonder that his eyaa 
almost started from their sockets as he watched, 
with a great lump in his throat, that little pale UNw 
11 line, as it seemed now to die out and then strogi^ 
for life, until at last— oh, thank God !— it reddened 
into fire, and kindled the paper waiting to receiYe 
it, and the fire was built that saved his life. My 
friends, I relate the incident to show you the valne 
there is in an only Saviour. If I had the charred 
stump of that match now, I would frame it, and 
hang it in my study. I would write this legend 
under it, " His only match ; it saved him." 

Now what shall I say to you! The blood of 
Jesus Christ is precious because it is the sinner's 
only salvation. My dear friends, Jesus Christ, the 
Crucified, stands between you and the eternal burn- 
ings. If you miss Him, if you reject Him, oh, 
then God pity you ! You are a hopeless lost one, 
and in hell you will soon lift up your eyes, being in 
torment ''For without the shedding of blood 
there is no remission.'' May the Holy Spirit incline 
you to believe on the Lord Jesus Christ this vexy 
hour and be saved ! 
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UMBLE, loring, tnutrng 

I would ever be ; 
Growing, blessed Jesus, 
Daily more like Thee. 

Willing to be nothing, 

Setting self aside, 
Tliat my Lord and Master 

May be glorified. 

FuU of tender kindness. 
Full of Christ-like love ; 

Telling weary wanderers 
Of the home above. 

Trusting when I cannot 
See His guiding hand ; 

Trusting when I cannot 
Fally understand. 

Humble, loving, trusting, 
Saviour, I would be ; 

Growing ever daily 
More and more like Thee. 



M. F. 



BIBLE-WOMAN.— Mbs. Hawkins, of 36, Bakor Street, 
will be glad to hear of an earnest Christian to liboor 
among the poor of lisson Grove and nei^lMmriiood as 
Bible- Woman. Address as above. 
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^UEEN ELIZABETH, though one of 
3 beat Sovereigns that ever occu- 
pied the throne of England, wae 
extremely vain and proud of her 
poraonal attractions. Her courtier§, 
well aware of Her Mi^esty's weakness, nourished 
her pride and flattered her vanity. 

It is narrated that on a certain occasion, suspoct- 
iog that the mirrota with which she was supplied 
were tampered with, she demanded that a true glass 
should be t»ought to her. Those in attendance 
trembled as they heard the command ; but the 
queen's wish must be obeyed. 

As she gazed in the mirror, and saw the truthful 
reflection of her countenance, she discovered that 
she had been deceived; and instead of appearing 
young and beautiful, the marks of age and decay 
were distiootly noticeable. She could not, however, 
bear the naked truth ; and raising the glass ia her 
hand, Bhe dashed it to fragments on the ground. 

The word of God is the /i'»p mii-ror in which 
men and women should view themselves. In it 
there is no caricaturing or misrepresentation. Man's 
likeness is faithfully portrayed, and, though nut 
flatt6iii)ft it is absolutely correct (SeeKom. iii. 10-18 
fbr tlw portrait of the natural man). Many, how- 
ever, like Queen Elizabeth, cannot beat the naked 
trath, and prefei- viewing themselves in the false 
■ad deceptdve minvra of nien'n opiuions. j 

Heie is k young man who is conaci'jus that he is 



not what he ought to be. Day by day he lives for 
self, and sins with a high hand. He is unwilling to 
look at himself in the *' true mirror " of God's word. 
He views himself frequently with extreme compla- 
cency in false niirrora. Ho firmly believes that ho 
has a great many "good points" and "redeeming 
qualities ;" and, though he is fat from being "per- 
fect," he thinks that a " mercifol " God wUl overlook 
his "few failings," and take him to heaven at last 
Poor fellow ! Were he only to gaze at himself in 
the true mirror, ho would discover that, from the 
sole of the foot even unto the head, he is polluted 
with the leprosy of sin, and is utterly unfit to 
appear in the presence of a holy and sin-hating 
God. (Isaiah i. 6 ; Psalm xiv. 1-3.) The fact is, 
he does not whh to know the " naked truth," and 
he excuses himself by declaring that he is "too 
busy " to view himself in God's true mirror. 

There is a young woman looking at herself in a 
false glass. Though often warned of coming wrath, 
and pointed to a way of escape, she does her very 
best to banish all thoughts of judgment and eternity. 
She does not like to bo pointedly spoken to about 
her condition. She thinks " there is a time and 
place for everything," and considers that "religion 
should be kept in its own place." The "time" to 
her to think about her soul is the Sunday, and the 
place the "church." Though she has "no time" 
during the week to attend to the concerns of 
eternity, she always manages to take time to read 
novels, deck her body, attend the concert, the 
pleasure-party, or the dance. She " intends " be- 
coming a Christian bvforc she dies, and in the 
meantime she thee to silence her conscience by 
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thinkiog wd tAlking of the inconsiBteacies of pro- 
fessors of leligion. She lefuees to look at heieelf 
and her ways in God's trae mirror, and prefers the 
fiilse glasses of fellow-ainnera- 

Look at that respectablo religioos professor, w)io 
stands high with hia friends and relatives. No one 
can blame him for inconsistency in cbaract«r or 
conduet He is esteemed and beloved by all ^ he 
relievos the poor, helps the distressed, visits the 
eick, and is a "friend in need "to many; he is, 
however, only a professor ; he has never been 
born again. Though Scripture expressly declares, 
"Except ft man be born iigaiu he cannot see the 
kingdom of God " (John iii 3), he does not consider 
that he reiuiros to experience such a change. As 
he looks in the false mirrors supplied by his flat' 
terers he is assured that it is all right with him. 
He was " always a good Christian," and he cannot 
remember the timo when he did not believe on 
Jeaus. Ask him if he is saved, or how long it is 
aince his sins were forgiven, and he tells you that 
lie has not " got the assurance," and wonld not like 
to be so " ptesmnptuoua " as some. Were he to 
look at himself in God's true mirror he would there 
discover that he is nothing but a poor sinner clothed 
in hb own righteousness, which is but " filthy 
rags" in the sight of a holy and just God. 
(Isa, Ixiv. G.) 

Speak to yonder young man about his souL His 
friends and acquaintances think well of him. They 
say that ho is a "good-hearted fellow," and "would 
not stoop to do a mean thing ■" but he is still un- 
saved, and he knows it. Again and again he has 
been troubled about his soul. Once he was 
dangerously ill, and as ho thought on the day of 
reckoning he trembled, and promised to God that if 
He woidd raise him from his sick-bed he would 
become a Christian ; but he is now farther off from 
ealvation than ever. Once he was nearly converted ; 
but, not wishing to be saved then, he resisted the 
Holy Spirit, and now he can listen to the most 
awakening appeals without being troubled. He 
does not care to view himself in the " true mirror ;" 
be gazes in the world's glasses, and sees — "Time 
enough ;" " Don't trouble yourself about religion ;" 
"Enjoy yourself while you are young." In God's 
mirror we see that he is already condemned (John 
iii 18); bat a pardon is ofTered and pressed upon 
him. He won't, however, view himself in the true 
glass. 

Are ifon saved, dear reader? Are ^im bom 



again 1 Don't say you " hope " ao or " expect " so. 
If you are really- a new creature in Christ Jeeos 
you know it If not converted to God delay not a 
moment longer. Look in His mirror, and you will 
see Hia heart of love. Don't neglect it or throw it 
aside. He gave His own dear Son to save you 
from hell. Every hindrance to your soul's ealvation 
is taken away ; every barrier is removed. He ap- 
peared to "put away sin by the' sacrifice of Him- 
self." (Heb. ix. 26,) The sin question has been 
settled. Justice is perfectly satisfied. Enter then 
into life and liberty through believing on Him who 
died that you might live. (John v. 24; Rom. iv, i, 5.) 




J^DVEJ^JPURE. 

AX'S LAW.— It was a "pitch dark" 

winter's night, and we were rattling 
along at express speed upon the Lon- 
don and North -Western Railway, 
alone in a compartment. We had 
not long left Eugby on our way to 
Ijondon, having a " spin " of some seventy milM 
before us to the next stflppago, when suddenly we 
heard a " chck " at one of the doors, and to our 
surprise a strange man entered ! 

Before we had time to consider how best to re- 
ceive the intruder he quietly took his seat. We 
soon found out that the stupid fellow meant no 
harm, and was but a half-tipsy commercial traveller, . 
whom wo know by sight as representing a firm of 
merchants in the metropolis. To him also we were 
known by sight. He had seen us get in at Kngby, 
and, foolhardy man, at the great risk of his life had 
travelled along by the foot-board from another car- 
riage, merely because he " felt lonely " by himseU^ 
and wanted company. 

What foolish and risky things men will often do 
under the influence of drink ! Many a sod accident 
and many a railway mystery might be explained in 
one word — Drink. 

This accursed influence had so deadened fear that 
for sevunU momenta this iitupofied man must have 
stood, or hung, unconcerned upon the brink of etamlty! 
One false step, a single slip in his grsap, and all 
wonld have been over as regards this life. "After 
this the judgment I" But for the mercy of Qod he 
must have perished in his sins 1 Alas ! many, it is 
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to be flaared, are cat off in their sins upon the rail- 
ways without time even to cry, '' God be merciful 
to me a. sinner," from other causes as well as drink. 
Without a warning whistle or a dangeiHsignal's flash 
they pass out of time to the sinner's eternal doom, if 
they are unsaved. How awful to die without Christ ! 
This man, you will say, had broken the laws of 
the railway company by his foolish freak, and de- 
served to be punished. Precisely so. But as no 
one who saw him informed against him he escaped, 
like many more who break man's laws and are never 
found out. 

god's law. 

Now we turn to another law, in the breaking of 
which every one of us has been detected. Yes, and 
there are many millions who have been pronounced 
" guilty before God," and who are yet going about 
every day as careless and indifferent as if nothing 
had happened ! And what makes this &ct all the 
more sad is, that although they are in the greatest 
possible danger of eternal wrath every moment, and 
although a way of escape is open for them, they 
wilfully or ignorantly refuse to take advantage of it. 
Let us try to explain this shortly. 

Away back in the beautiful Garden of Eden we 
find man, whom God created for His own glory 
(Isa. xliiL 7), living in a state of absolute innocence. 
There was then no hard toiling to earn one's bread, 
no sorrow, and no death, becatcse there toas no sin. 
But man disobeyed God, believing the lie of the 
evil one instead. He travelled along the foot-board 
of disobedience anc2/eZ// from innocence down into 
sin and guilt and death I (Rom. v. 12.) The train 
of innocence left him fallen, bruised, and helpless. 
To drop our figure, we all partake of the like fallen 
nature; of this the Lord convicts us. The sum of 
it is this : '' Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with 
all thy hearty and with all thy swily and with all 
thy mind — thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself.'* 
(Matt, xxa 37-39.) Surely before this standard 
every honest heart must say, " I am guilty." 

Don't let us be deceived by trusting in doing the 
best we can. Neither let us seek to find a refuge in 
this — "If we are only sincere in what we profess, it 
will an come right in the end." Paul was, no doubt, 
thoroughly sincere, and thought he was doing God 
service in hunting the disciples of the Lord to 
prison and to death. His zeal was all against God! 
Being no worse than somebody else, or doing no one 
any jNorticular harm, is no better plea. Judged by 
God's standard, aU have sinned — all are guilty. 



And He who knows all, and from whom no 
secrets are hid, "will by no means clear the guilty." 
(Exod. xxxiv. 7.) We read that those who do not 
keep the law are "cursed." (GaL iii 10.) Indeed, 
were it possible to keep it — all but one point — that 
one failure would make us guilty of all. (James iL 
10.) What then is to be done ) 

Dear friend, this is what we we wish now to tell 
you. All has been done for you, and what we 
want, what God wants you to do, is simply to 
believe His message to you. The Lord Jesus Christ 
has DONE everything, 

*' Nothing, either great or small— 
Nothing, sinner, no; 
Jesus did it, did it all, 
Long, long ago." 

Listen then to God's good news, and see how sin- 
ful man may become. 

Free from the Law. — Not only was the Lord 
Jesus Christ the Son of God without sin ; not only 
did He keep the law of God perfectly in all things, 
but, in obedience to the will of God, and in love to 
us, He laid down His life for us. " While we were 
yet sinners, Christ died for ua" (Rom. v. 8.) In 
this way Christ " redeemed us from the curse of the 
law," having become a curse for us. (Gal. iiL 13.) 
In other words, while we were guilty, and deserved 
to be punished for ever, Christ, the Holy Son of God, 
came and died in our stead, that toe might escape / 

" He was wounded for our transgressions, Ho was 
bruised for our iniquities . . . and the Lord hath 
laid ON Him the iniquity of ua all." (Isa. liiL 5, 6.) 

" Be it kn6wn unto you therefore, men and bre- 
thren, that through this Man (Jesus Christ) is 
preached unto you the forgiveness of sins ; and by 
Him all that beUeve are justified frcmi all things 
from which ye could not be justified by the law of 
Moses." (Acts xiil 38, 39.) 

Jesus took our place, and Grod laid our 'iniquities 
upon Him, and punished Him in our stead." But 
where is He now ) He is raised from the dead, and 
seated at the right hand of God. (Heb. i. 3.) No 
sin is upon Him now. And this is God's proof to 
us that 'Hhere is now no condemnation to them that 
are in Christ Jesus. For the law of the Spirit of 
life in Christ Jesus hath made me free from the law 
of sin and death." (Eom. viiL I, 2.) Listen to this 
precious text : '' If thou shalt confess with thy 
mouth Jesus as Lord, and shalt believe in thy heart 
that God raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be 
saved." (Rom. x. 9, R. F.) 
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Let US try to illastrate these things very simply. 
Not long ago, in a ragged school in Whitechapel, a 
poor lad was so astonished at what his teacher told 
him that he went out and tried to explain the lesson 
to his companions in this way : " It was like this/' 
said he, placing two bricks upon the head of 
another lad, *' You see them bricks 1" "Yes." 
'* Well, suppose them 's our sins. God put our sins 
on Jesus like that, and when our sins was on Jesus, 
Qod punished Him awful !" Presently seizing the 
bricks, he threw them away. " Now they 're gone," 
said he, " and Bill " — the lad who was made to bear 
the bricks — " has nothing on him 1 " 

This dear lad had learned his lesson well. Has 
not God said, *^ Their sins and iniquities will I re- 
member no more"1 (Heb. x. 17.) "Thou hast in 
love to my soul delivered it from the pit of corrup- 
tion: for thou hast cast all my sins behind thy 
back." (Isa. xxxviiL 17.) 

No just law can claim punishment twice for the 
same thing — 

" Payment God will not twice demand, 
First at my blooding Surety's hand, 
And then again at mine." 

So every one who believes in the Lord Jesus 
Christ is saved, forgiven, and free from the law, 
Eeader, is this your case, or is the sentence of 
guilty condemnation still hanging over you ? "He 
that believeth on the Son h<Uh everlasting life : and 
he that believeth not the Son shall not see life ; but 
the wrcUh of God abideth on him,** (John iii. 36.) 

NOW. 

There is only one word in God's time-table. 
That word is now. When the train has passed the 
signal-box of time, whether it sweeps upwards along 
the celestial route, or downwards through the ever- 
increasing darkness, the hands of the dock never 
move. They stand fixed for ever at eternity! 
To-nwrrwo is a favourite word with careless people. 
They are ever putting off for a to-morrow which 
they may never see. In the devil's language no 
word more often occurs than to-morrow. It is a 
misleading, fatal word, as all Satan's words are. 
"Never put off till to-morrow what you can do 
to-day." 

The devil's to-morrow is fall of jGair promises 
which never come to pass. He cannot give what 
he does not possess. He cannot do more than 
share his own fortune — "The wages of sin is 
deatL" (Rom. vi. 23.) 



None better understand the importuice of now 
than those connected with railways How sad to 
think that many who do so, as regards the things 
of this life, neglect the now which God has given 
in regard to eternal things. 

Listen to three important nowi mentioned in the 
Bible, and may you hear and obey before it be too 
late! The first is: "God now commandeth all 
men everywhere to repent" (Acts zviL 30.) He is 
saying to you mnr, "Turn ye, turn ye from your 
evil ways ; for why will ye die %** (£zek. zxxiiL 1 1.) 

The second now is this : " Come now, and let us 
reason together, saith the Lord : though your sins 
be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow." (In. 
L 18.) Yes; God is willing to foigive them aU 
just noWf if you will only '' repent and believe the 
gospel" (Mark L 15.) 

The third now. Oh, if we could take this to the 
lost — to those who have passed away in their sins 
— how gladly would they receive it ! But it is not 
for them ; their noio has gone for ever. It is for 
you. " Now is the accepted time ; behold, now is 
the day of salvation." (2 Cor. vL 2.) Oh, take 
salvation at Christ's hands now/ He is ready to 
save you. ''Him that cometh to Me," He si^s, "I 
will in no wise cast out" (John vL 37.) These 
are His own precious words. Will you not oomet 

One night we besought an ungodly woman to 
consider the importance of these things. She put 
them off, as so many — perhaps you among them — 
are doing. Although in apparent health, she died 
suddenly not many hours after. Her opportunity 
was lost for ever ! '' How shall we escape, if we 
neglaet so groat salvation?" (Heb. ii. 3.) To-day— 
this moment — is yours ; to-morrow may never come 
to you. God says, Now is the tima 

WHOSOEVSB. 

This is one of the most precious words in the 
Bibla It means every one, and therefore you. 
How beautiful to find God speaking to each one of 
us in this way : " God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life." (John iiL 16.) It does not say whosoever is 
good, and temperate, and steady, thougJbL these 
things are very proper. Oh, nol God says that 
whosoever believeth in His Sofi shall not perislL 
But you ask, May I, a poor unworthy aimier, bo 
saved through simply believing in His Sont God 
says so, and that is enough. 
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''No word He has spoken 
Has ever been broken.** 

€hd loved — loved ine. €hd gave — gave His Son. 
I believe in Him. Now, what follows] I shall 
not perish. I have everlasting life. Praise God ! 
all who believe in His Son may say this truly, 
because God says so. It is no presumption to 
believe what God says. 

Nothing can make you more fit than you are, and 
God's salvation is to whosoever believes in His Son. 
Do you believe in Him f 

Does it seem too easy? God has made it easy 
for you ; but think of what it cost God ! Think 
of the sufiferings of the Lord Jesus Christ for 
ainners ! '' He died, the just for the upjust, that 
He might bring us to GkxL'' Whosoever will may 
be saved now upon the ground of what Christ has 
done. He is the only Saviour; trust Him. His 
work — His name— is our only plea with God. 
" Neither is there salvation in any other : for there 
is none other name under heaven given among men, 
whereby we must be saved." (Acts iv. 12.) 

Another whosoever is equally striking. It tells 
us who may, and how we may, obtain the forgive- 
ness of our sins. ''To Him" — that is Jesus — 
''give all the prophets witness, that through His 
name whosoever believeth in Him shall receive the 
remission "-—or f(»giveness — "of sins." (Acts x. 
43.) Are there not many who believe in Jesus and 
yet do not know the forgiveness of sins? But 
whosoever believeth in Jesus may know this, 
because God says so. 

Once more. Must we not be bom again ) Indeed 
we musty if we are not already. " £xcept a man be 
bom again he cannot see the kingdom of God.'' 
(John iii 3.) Are you perplexed about this state- 
ment f Let us try to clear matters up by quoting 
another very precious whosoever — "Whosoever 
believeth thai Jesus is tJie Christ is bom of Chd." 
(1 John V. 1.) Do you believe that Jesus is the 
Christ % If you can say from the heart that you do, 
then God says you are bom of God. You may 
safely trust God to keep His word, and praise Him 
as a child of God. 

BBOONOILBD. 

This is our last wcfrd, and it is a very expressive 
and a very beautiful one. Once, at the close of a gospel 
meetang^ we found a young man lingering behind, 
and sobbing greatly because of his sins. He had 
that evening been let out of prison. Through 
asKciation with evil companions he had left a kind 



father's home to become a thief! Almost in the 
first act he was caught and sent -to prison. Now 
that God had discovered to him his sinful condition, 
and led him to the Saviour, he was anxious to 
return home. But he had disgraced his family; 
how could he be reconciled? Some kind friends 
interceded ; his father frankly forgave him all, and 
he was received back to his parents' love — ^recon- 
ciled. " All we like sheep have gone astray : we 
have turned every one to his own way." (Isa. liii. 6.) 
Every unsaved one is astray now — is lost. Thank 
tjod, "the Son of man came to seek and to save 
that which was lost." (Luke xix. 10.) All who 
are astray are the enemies of (Jod, but " God com- 
mendeth His love toward us, in that, while we were 
yet sinners, Christ died for us." (Rom. v. 8.) Oh, 
the surpassing love of God ! By His death Jesus 
Christ has made reconciliation between God and u& 
We need no further intercessor. If you will only 
come to God, through believing in Jesus, He will 
give you a ready welcome, "and your sins and 
iniquities He wiU remember no more." When we 
were enemies, we were reconciled to God through 
our Lord Jesus Christ (Rom. v. 10.) 

Are you reconciled to Him? If not, you are 
still at enmity against Him — ^fighting in the ranks 
of Satan against God ! 

All the pleasures of the world are like " the husks 
that the swine did eat" There is no substance in 
them. The prodigal of whom we read found this 
out. But when he came to himself he said, " I will 
arise, and go to my &ther." Then think how the 
father ran to meet him — ^just as God is willing to 
meet you now, if you wiU but come and try Him. 
"When he was yet a great way off" — ^like you, 
perhaps — " the father saw him, and had compateion, 
and ran, and fell on his neck, and kissed Imn." 
(Luke XV. 20.) Then there was joy in that father's 
heart, and joy in that young man's heart This is 
to be reconciled, this is to be truly happy here, 
with the promise of eternal happiness above. And 
you can never know what happiness means until 
you are reconciled to God. "There is joy in the 
presence of the angels of God over one sinner that 
repenteth." (Luke xv. 10.) Oh! will you let them 
rejoice over you now? "As though God were 
intreating by us: we beseech you on behalf of 
Christ, be ye reconeUed to God:* (2 Cor. v. 20, R V.) 

W. C. M. 

Stirling Locol S^riet, Pabliahed Mparately for raflway 
men* 
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was just like most other 

I young men. He did his work, 
smoked bis pipe, took his leisure, 
enjoyed a walk, and went in for a 
■' lark " now and ^ain. Previous 
, to what we are about to relate, mcet- 
B had been held in tlie village, 
and a companion of M 'a pro- 
fessed conversion. M did not ; 

he would not remain to be spoken 
with. The nieotinge were past, and things were 
going on as usual, at least man would sa; ao ; but, 
dear reader, God takes notice of every gospel 
meeting you have been at, and all thetimea His 
dear Son has been presented to you. On every 
occasion that you have refused Jesus, you have 
gone from the place, certainly not as you went, bat 
harder, and more inclined to go on in ain. 

M E was a miner by trade. Early this 

year, one morning in March, he, along with the 
rest of the workmen, was at his work as osuaL At 
the breakfast hour they met, partook of their morn- 
ing iueal, and having a little leisure ere they resumed 
work, they talked together as to how they would 
enjoy things at the fair in the afternoon, each one 
trying to excel the other in telling what they were 
going to do then. An hour afterwards they were 
all at work, and the time for the fair was nearer 
than when they spoke of it, not thinking then that 
one of their number was to spend it somewhere else 
than on earth. 

t/t. I^H — was at his work as the others, 

when, without a moment's warning, he was all but 
buried beneath a huge mass of ironstone. Warning 
was given, and willing hands were in action at once 
to get the now groaning lad out from beneath. With 
much difBcuIty they accomplished it. He was still 
in life, suffering fearfully, and conscious that he hod 
got bis death-blow. Carefully he was placed in a 
"tub," to be conveyed to the pit-head. Seeing one 
of the managers near, he beckoned for him. The 

manager at once approached, thinking M wanted 

some relief, and proceeded to adjust hira accord- 
ingly. He was stopped, however, by M^— saying, 
" Ko, no ; it is not that ; speak to me about my 
souL Ob, if I had only my life to b^in again, 
how differently I would live!" The manager was 



a Christian, and U knowiog Uiat had callsd 

Mm. He was spoken to about the dying Lamb^ 
and the blood that cleonseth from all ain. When 
they reached the pit-bead the doctor was there. 

M greeted him with the words, wrong, I doubt 

not, from the bottom of hia heart, " Doctor, could 
you keep my hfe in till I see my mother 1" 

We can judge his thoughte as ha pictured death 
and dying alona We say no mora His own 
words tell his state, and speak home to yoo, dear 
reader. You have got to meet Qod. Well, thm, 
are you ready 1 Have you aeen that dying Iambi 
and known the cleansing power of Hia ] 
blood 1 Let conscience answer. 

The doctor's answer to M — 
with a choking voice, and eyes filled irith tau^ 
that be thooght bis case was " hopeloM." Tmdi^ 
he was carried to his lodgings, surronaded in dnft 
by those who had been his companions in BIsl Ai 
in life, so in death. In life the cheer Haj bad la . 
give was temporary and tranaianL In death tht 
same ; for worldling comforten are worn tbn 
useless. 

M put to silence those who sought to biHf 

him up with false hopes and lying wordst "Sa 
answer to one who said, " Keep op yonr spirit^ yu* 
will soon bo better," was, "Oh, no; I will kmb tt 
dead ! £un, get some one to apeak to ma ahoil'T 
my souL" t 

A Christian was fetched, who on entering *riii4 ' 
a moment on the dooi-step. His ear had fiangH ■ 
sound from the sick man's chamber, and what Wifti.! 
it ! "0 Lord, liave mercy on my aoui I O Lar^ 
have mercy on my soul ! " 

The Christian visitor entered the room, and quks 
to him of Christ, but received no reply; ha had 
become unconscious, and soon died. The qnertton 

was settled for M ; a question that has alio 

been asked of you—" Where will yon spaid 
eternity 1 " 

The gospel is: "Christ died for our miiM, WM 
buried, and rose again the third day, according to 
the Scriptures." (See 1 Cor. xy. 1-10.) " He hare 
our sins in His own body on the tree." (1 Pater ii 
24.) Do you now receive Himt (John i. 12, 13^) 
If so, God declares you are " bom of Qod. " (v. 13.) 
See to it NOW. 

J.K 
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JACOB FEEDING THE FLOCKS OF LABAN 



J^G6B. 

1HE life of Jacob ia full of intereat, and 
fuinishes much for our instruction and 
warning. In our picture lie is in a 
Btmnge land, away from his friends, away from 
Ikifi home, and supporting himself by feeding the 



flocks of Lahan How did he come thowl Did 
he, like the prodigal, wish to avoid his father's 
smile, and so take n journey in a far country? 
No, such was not the reason; it was on account 
of Ilia ain agamat his brother. His father was old 
and nearly hhnd, and know that soon he would 
|>ut ofl this tabernacle, and, as was I 
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in those days, he called hiB eldest son to him to 
receive a blessing. But Jacob, who waa sharper 
than his brother, and with the help uf hii^ mother, 
came and feigned to be Eaau ; thus ho deceived his 
father and received the much-coveted blessing. 

His brother, finding it out, threatened to take his 
life, and he has to fiee, nml com<« to I^ban, and 
•jots takeu on as a shepherd. 

Sin always brings a punishment, and genendly 
in the same way : here he cheated his brother, and 
now he is cheated by having his wages changed time 
after time; he works seven years for one of Laban's 
daughters, and gets the other one — thus how true 
the scripture, that "Whalfoever b. man soweth, that 
shall he also reap." (GaL vi. 7.) 

Dear nader, I want to impress this one fact on 
your mind, that if you sow to the wind, you sliall 
reap the whirlwind ; if you sow to the flesh, you 
shall reap conniption ; but If you sow to the Spirit, 
you shall reap life everksting. Jacob was loved by 
God, although be so oftea sinned against Him. The 
Lord said, " I am the God of Abraham, the God of 
Isaac, aiid the Qod of Jacob;" and will you, my 
reader, say, "This God is our God for ever and 
ever"! D. 
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OT long ago, as I stood upon the 

carriage platform of a train the other 

day, I saw an incident which brought 

to my mind the words of our Lord 

Jesus, in Matthew xxv.: "They that 

i ready went in with Him to the 

I niaitiage, and the door teas shut" 

A few moments afti^r I had tc 

my place the guard whistled, the 

driver answered, and instantly the 

train was in motion. As she m< 

slowly away, I saw a lady step forward 

hurriedly, and cry, in a piteous tone, 

"Oh, cannot I gol" 

But no J the train wns moving faster 
and faster. The guard, when appealed to, made 
answer, " If she wanted to go why did she not take 
her place ? " 

Ah, why 1 because she thought she hod plenty of 
time, and so she stayed talking with bei &iend& 




Oh, reader, perhaps, like Uiia lady, you have pur- 
chased your ticket; that is, you have a copy of 
God's word, which is able to make you " wise unto 
salvation through faith which is in Christ Jesa&" 
A very small sum will purchase it, but unless yon 
take your place it will avail you nothing. If yon 
not " in Christ," it will only coDdemn yon. 
Think, dear reader, what did this ticket avail the 
ladv so long as she was not in the train 1 aod whit 
will it avail you to have God's word in yooi hand, 
if you do not accept its invitations t 

Dear reader, do you intend to be ready when tiie 

Lord callsl Then, I beseech you, take your plaee. 

There is not a moment to lose. " BehoM, now is the 

iceptod time; behold, now is the day of salTataoD.'* 

A short time ago a contractor for a seotioD of new 

line in W determined to ope& it by pnblicly 

offering a free pass to all who would avail them- 
selves of the opportunity. The effect was maf 
vellous. As the time drew near, the people came 
streaming from all directions, some numing, otheis 
walking quickly, but all with decided energy, 
pressing forward, determined to be in time. 

As I stood and watched the difiereot gronps 
pressing towards the station, the thought of God'i 
free offer, and man's utter rejection of it, came to 
my mind most painfully. 

Hera was a man offering a free ride (not coating 
above a shillii^), and the whole town, as it wsn^ 
rushing to avail themselves of it ; while God, in 
His precious word, is offering to man "eternal life" 
far more freely than this ride was offued^ for in tint 
offer every man must come to a oertaui plaoe, bnt 
the unfailing word of God says (that Sciiptur* 
which the Lord Jesus says cannot be broken), "that 
whosoever" (which means you, me, or anybody 
else) "shall call upon the name of the Lord shall 
be saved." "For Qod to loved the world that 
He gave His only-begotten Son, 'that whoeoevtf 
believeth in Him shonld not perish, but have eve^ 
Uating Ufa" 

This is the measure of Qod's love to the worid, 
and what is the response of the world to iti 
" Crucify Him ! crucify Him ! " " We will not 
have this Man to reign over us," This is the re- 
sponse of the world to God's offer, according to the 
nnfailii^ word of God. 

And now, reader, how is it with you f Are yoa 
neglecting God's free gift 1 Remember, it ia imttoi, 
" How shall we escape if we neglect bo great salva- 
tion 1" 
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if HE ground of a certain rich man 
)(|" brought forth plentifolly : and he 
thought within liimsolf, saying, 
\Vhat shall I do, because I have 
< room wliero ia bestow my 
frnitBt And he said, This will I do : I will pull 
down my bams, and build greater ; and there will 
I bestow all my fniite and my goods. And I will 
say to my aoul, Soul, thou haat much goods laid up 
for many yean ; take thine ease, eat, drink, and l>e 
merry. Bat Ood aaid unto him. Thou fool, this 

NIOHT THT fiOUT. SHALL BB BBQUIRBD OP THEB ; then 

whose shall those things be, which thou host pro- 
Tided!" {LukexiL 16-20.) 

Feo[^ would say this was a wise and prosperous 
man. He had possibly worked hard in his yoimger 
days to make his fortune, and the best thing ho 
oonid do was to settle down, and take it easy. 
There was no fear of want ever staring him in the 
face, for he had plenty ; so it was all right. But 
God says this man was a fool, because he had not 
calculated on the probabUity of his death, nor had 
be anything laid up for eternity. When he left 
his earthly possessions that night, and entered etcr- 
ni^, he saw what a fool he had been ; bnt, alas ! 
too late to be wise. 

K«ader, are yon »foolf I don't mean in regard 
. to yoOT.busiiieaa, or your fortunes ; but as respects 
your sonL There are many shrewd business men 
who are fools in the sight of God. They live de- 
tpieing the nnseaichable richra of Christ. 

What are yowr possessions for ctemityl 

Wbon death dnws its veil across your eyes, and 
uloaes them to aQ yon have on earth, what shall 
yoni lot bc^ and where your portion then 1 



fpE iiegip cpE^aE. 

1E1:K was n hue and cry all through 
thi! office; for a valuable cheque 
was missing, and no clue of its 
wliercabouts to be found. 

It was very unpleasant ; for sus- 
picion rested upon some of the clerks, and a question 
OS to who could have it and what could have been 
done with it was asked all round, and still no 
answer could bo given. It was safe enough in the 
morning ; for it came by post enclosed in au envelope, 
and now it was gone. The waste-basket was searched 
through several times, and still it was not found. 

" I think it must bo in that waste-basket," said a 
junior clerk. 

" You had hotter look for it then," impatiently 
replied the chief clerk, who had just gone carefully, 
as he thought, through the contents of the suspectcil 
basket. 

The lad went to work, and examined each scrap 
of paper and envelope, when by-and-by he exclaimeil, 
" Here it is ; I thought I would look till I found 
it," and thcro crumpled up was the missing cheque. 

How this little incident reminds us of those 
parables in Luke xv. The sheep was lost, and the 
shepherd sought for it until he found it. The piece 
of money was lost, and the woman searched for it 
diligently. She got a candle and a broom, and 
there she was sweeping and looking, when by-and- 
by slic saw the shining piece of money; and caUing 
her &iends in, she said "liejoice with me; for I 
have found the piece which I had lost." 

]>ear reader, do you know that you are loiit, and 
the Lord Jesus is geeMng youl for He came to 
seek and to save the lost. 

The sheep could not find its way back to the 
shepherd, and the cheque was unable to find its way 
back to the desk, and the piece of silver was incapable 
of going of it^If back to the woman's pocket; and so 
the sinner is unable to find his way to heaven by him 
self. His back is turned 
to God, and he is going 
farther away from Him; 
but Jesus wants you to 
return, and He says, 
"I am the Way, the 
Truth, and the Life. 
Ifo man Cometh unto 
the Father but by Me." 
(John xiv. 6.) 
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0B0D7 knows whether they are 
^ saved or not. 








WILL do my best to please Ood ; 
and what more can a person do ? 

AM not nearly so bad as some 
people I know. 

DOITT believe in answering any of ^ 
these questions people put to you 
about your souL 



BELIEVE I shall get to heaven 
some day. 







^^^=^-.^^=^ 



HE7 that are in the flesh cannot 
_ please Gtod. The carnal mind is 
enmity against GKhL box. tui. 7. 8. 

(HERE is no difTerence, for all have 
sinned and come short of the glory 

of Q0d« Bom. ia 2t, 23. 

lE ready always to give an answer 
to every man that asketh you a 
reason of the hope that is in yoiL 

1 PSTBS iii. If. 

!HERE shall in no wise enter into it 
any thing that deflletii, neither 
whatsoever worketh abomination, or 
maketh a lie: but thev whidi are 
written in the Lamb's book of life. 

Hey. xxi. 27. 





M"li^j; 



"My thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways 

My ways." isaiah ir. s. 



READER, HAVE YOU BELIEVED GOD? 
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^^T was Whit-Taeeday; on the preTioua 
day WB had heen to a fellowship 
meeting, and were walking across the 
country to a eimilar f^hering of Clii-is- 
Ciana. Being acqaainted with only part 
of the way, and as the route we took was 
by footpaths and narrow lanes, we had to 
inquire sevsral tiroes of some labourers, who were 
bcuily at work in the fields, if we were in the right 
zoad, and to whom my fiiend, who accompanied me, 
quoted aoitable gospel texts on leaving them. Just 
aa we were approaching the little town we wore 
bonnd for, and at a cioss-way, we noticed a fanner 
on horseback, thickly wiapped about the face and 
month, looking very ill As lie passed us we 
mnarked to each other that he looked weakly, 
and no doubt we should have spoken to liim then, 
bat bis attention was drawn to a boy who passed 
at the same time, driving a hoise and cart; but 
ttie Lord gare us a more favourable opportunity. 
In a li\ti» time we saw him return, and when he 
got cloae to us, my friend, fancying he knew him, 
made aome casual remarks about the weather, and 
then respecting his health. After informing us 
about bis complaint, be said to my friend, "I 
know yon and your brother well. We have fre- 
qnently met at E Market" 

This friendly recognition naturally gave us more 
liberty to speak to him about his soul ; so, after 
maUng aome remarks in reference to his removal 
fitom a Cramer place to the present locality, and how 
Sot the lart three yean he bad had serious attacks of 
bronchitiB, and that he had just bad a long and 
■otioos one, I said to him, " Now if you had died 
in one of these attacks, where would your soul have 
gonet" 

"To heavMi," be replied. 

"Aie yon sure of it}" 

"Yes." 

" Them you know you ate eared and pardoned t" 

"Yte." 

"Hdw long have you known tbati" 

" Only two yeaiB." 

" WImh vaa it; at any preaching or meetingt" ' 



" No i it was at home, in my own house. Ihadbad 
a bad attack, and was in my bed unable to speak, 
and while in this helpless condition I tbonght if I 
were to die there are but two places — good and bad, 
heaven and hell—and I felt I. should go to the 
latter if I was not converted — not changed. When 
I got a little better (I don't know why) I could not 
tell my wife then what had crossed my mind, 
though T knew she was a Christian, and had prayed 
for me for twenty years. The governess who used 
to instruct out children I knew to be a Christian. 
One day I told her my experience, and what I felt 
when I was ill, and how my conscience troubled me, 
and how my heart and soul was still in unrest. 
She directed me to the Scriptures, especially that 
vene, ' lielieve on the Lord Jeens Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved.' I acknowledged I believed on the 
Lord Jesns Christ ; but I hod to confess I did not 
feel a change, or had peace in my troubled souL Of 
course I have learned since that I was looking within, 
or expecting to feet something. At last I u nbosomed 
my mind to my wife— told her all that passed 
between my soul and God. She directed me to the 
same Scripture, 'Believe on the Lord Josus Christ, 
and thou sholt bo saved.' Still I could not feel I 
was saved, but this particular passage of Scripture 
kept constantly speaking, or sounding as it wore, in 
my ear; and I kept repeating, 'Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou sbalt bo saved.' Still 
I had no rest of soul, no peace at heart During 
the time when my soul was passing through such a 
conflict there were two Christian gentlemen staying 
in the town close by us, so my wife asked me if she 
might call them in one day to see me. I was glad 
of this proposal, as I longed to convoTse with some 
one who might be able to help me in the Scriptures. 
When they came they specially referred to the same 
Scripture which had been constantly Toouiring to 
my own mind, ' Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and thou sbalt be saved.' How or why, except 
by the Spirit of God, when they were speaking 
and quoting this Scripture, all at once light dawned, 
light broke into ray soul, and that moment I had 
perfect peace, perfect rest. And now I know my 
soul is saved, my sins are all fo^ven ; and I see it 
all now. I was looking for some feeling within 
instead of mikoitt, at Christ and His finished work." 

Then, turning to my &iend, Mr. T said, "There 

is another Scripture I like. It is in the Epistle to 
the Romans." As he could not at that moment 
recall the chapter and verse, Mr. T > le^^is^^^'V 
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expect it is the tenth chapter and ninth rerse, 'That ' 
if thou shall confess with thy mouth the Loid Jeoua, 
and shalt believe in thine heart that God hath 
raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved.'" 
"Tee, that is it — thou shalt be saved ; and if God 
«ays it, it must be true." 

Such in substance was the testimony of this 
fanner. Though a man advancing in years, yet hut 
a baby, only two years old, in Christ. 

Beloved reader, do you say you would like to be 
saved I God's answer to a despairing, annious soiil 
is, " Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved." Not believe in your feelings, 
experience, or even contrition, hut on the Lord 
Jesus Christ. When God exhorts, through His 
Word, the sinner to believe, He tells him what be 
is to believe, and whom he is to believe. Christ is 
presented as the object for faith to lay hold of 
Christ is the object for faith to rest on. God never 
teUs the sinner to believe in anything short of His 
beloved Son — Himtelf. He gave Himself a sacrifice 
for sin, hence He is worthy the sinner's trust, 
the sinner's ftUl confidence ; and when He says 
" the sinner is saved by only believing in Him," He 
means what He says, and will assuredly save the 
sinner who trusts Him. 

My friend, Mr, T , once said to a young 

person, " Well, Susan, when are you going to be 
saved r She promptly answered, " I am already 
saved, air," Can yon say that, dear reader) "Is 
you soul saved 1" I inquire. Can you answer, 
"Yes, it ial" Then it was Hhntelf — Jesus — who 
saved you. 

ISia. vii. II; F>. and. 9. 
■nwiITHERTO tbe Lord hath helped q», 
uSinw Wondrous love and pity ihawnj 
g|^§(£ Henceforth let onr liTO bear witneM 
We are Hii, and not onr own. 
Hitherto Hia arm eternal 

Has defended ni from ill, 
Henceforth let u» ttoat, and fear not ; 

For Hia power can keep ui itill. 
Hitherto oui Ooide has led ua. 

Safely led ui day bj day ; 
Henceforth let ni follow cloter, 

Asking Him to choose our way. 
Hitherto He baa not failed ns. 

But bae proved a &ithf^tl Friend ; 
Henceforth wa shall fiod Him ever 
This aame Jeans to the and. H. V. 
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)lE?IVENt" 
BTT '^. J. ». bti:elaj:-b-v. 

BOUT three years ago, as nearly as I can 
remember, I was travelling on the Gnat 
Western Railway to a town at aome dis- 
tance, where I hoped to spend a ha[^ 
and profitable week in conferenos with 
Christian friends. At Qloncester Statiim 
I was joined hy some of these from other parts, who 
were destined to the same town and for the same 
purpose. Just as the guard's whistle gave the signal 
for the start tbe door opened, and two gaily-drened 
young ladies entered and took their seats opposite 
each other. Upon the train slowly steaming oat of 
tbe station thoefrnew-comera took each a acrntiniriiig 
glance at the occupants of the carriage, wbiob con- 
sisted of two gentlemen friends of mine, myself, 
and two elderly gentlemen, strangers to me, one of 
these latter sitting next the elder and more giddy of 
the two young ladies. Having satisfied thur curi- 
osity apparently on the character of th^ travelling 
companions, each took out a railway novel of tha 
sensational type and attempted to bnty herself in its 
contents ; while my friends and myself coDTetsed tm 
our anticipated conference, and by degrees got 
enthusiastically engaged in the subject of Gkid's 
grace, God's truth, and God's Son. During this om 
animated conversation, in which all present with tiM 
exception of the ladiee took part and seemed to 
enjoy, we had produced our Bibles, and were "rfciig 
frequent reference to Holy Writ. 

Presently the novels were found incapable of 
absorbing the mind as comfdetely as was deeirable, 
and the conversation above referred to seemed to 
break in upon the enjoyment of tbe readere, what 
one of the young ladies said to her companion, in 
tones Buflicieiitly loud for all in the comportmoit to 
hear, and which was evidently the intention of tte 
speaker, 

" Maud, isn't it positively abominable to Hank ws 
must be bored to death with this religions noneenae 
wherever we are ? This is the third carriage we have 
got into, hoping to escape it and have onnelves let 
alone, and here we have it again wone than ever. I 
declare it's positively a nuisance." 

"Yes," said her companion, "gentlamen, if tliey 
were gentlemen, would surely consider the ptMonee 
of two ladies, and not monopollie the eatin carnage 



8 



i,.i8aA.] 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



lOli 



by their religion, as though we hadn't enough of it 
at church on Sundaya" 

The elderly gentleman, who was then and is now 
quite unknown to me, turning to the last speaker, 
said, " Pardon me, miss, but I am not aware there 
has been anything objectionable in the conversation 
you so strongly speak against. We have merely 
been speaking of some very great blessings and joys 
which are ours through the love of our heavenly 
Father. Surely to speak of these precious things 
ought not to be distasteful to you.'' 

"Oh, yes, they are," replied the haughty girl; 
" there are times for all things, and surely a railway 
carriage is not the place for such things. We surely 
ought to have our ears spared from being dinned 
by religion on week days ; we get enough on 
Sundays." 

" Do you hope to go to heaven some day f " asked 
the stranger. 

"Of course I do. We all do, I should think; 
but we don't want to die just yet, or to be constantly 
told of it in one way or another," was the young 
lady's answer. 

" You will excuse my asking another question. I 
am an old man, and have seen a little of life — more 
than you have. We shall probably never meet 
again on earth, but let me ask you this, ^* If a feio 
mintdes^ conversation about Jesus and His love is so 
abhorr^it to you, how could you be happy in heaven, 
where for endless ages the same theme is con- 
tinued 1" 

The worda seemed to have a wondrous power. 
They were calmly, quietly, kindly spoken, and 
therein was the secret of the efifect they produced. 
The young lady couldn't reply ; her tongue seemed 
chained, and, turning ashy pale, she remained as a 
statue till the train stopped at the next station, 
when without a word, but a sad, sad look at the 
gentlemen in the compartment she was leaving, she 
and her friend passed through the doorway, and was 
seen no more. 

But never till my dying day, if I am called upon 
to have one^ shall 1 forget that look of untold sad- 
neaSy of emptiness and woe, as depicted on her 
eountenanca Tet is she not a sample of thousands 
beradeet Is not the name of Jesus distasteful to 
vael numbers ) It may be the one who reads these 
lines may often have felt as this young lady felt, 
although the feelings may not have expressed them- 
selves in so many worda If so, let me ask you. Is 
it not evident from that fact, ei^e heaven amid be a 



heaven to yoUf a great change must take place in 
your desires, your tastes and feelings — a radical 
change of nature 9 This change so needful is what 
the Scripture terms the new birth. And does it not 
appear clear, that " ejccept a man be horn again, he 
cannot enter the kingdom of God " 1 (John iii. 3-5.) 

Imagine a vagrant from the back slums of East 
London being placed, in his rags and filth, within 
the drawing-room of Windsor Castle, in the presence 
of Her Majesty and the nobility of the land. Im- 
agine his feelings of shame if you can. How would 
he shrink back, how cower under the blaze of the 
lights, and be tortured by the answering reflections 
of his shame in the glittering mirrors around him ! 
How by very contrast would he loathe himself, how 
long to escape and hide — himself his very shame ! 
Then think that that cowering being is a little picture 
of what you would be if taken to heaven without 
being " jnade meet for the inheritance of the saints 
in light." But you say, " I am doing my best to 
make myself fit." As well may that street vagabond 
qualify himself for royalty and palace society by 
borrowing the left-otf clothing of some nobleman as 
you or I by any efforts of our own. There can 
possibly be no means at our command ; for we are 
by nature enemies, and as enemies " far off," " con- 
demned already ; " yes, even more if more can be 
said, " Dead in trespasses and sins, having no hoim,** 
Then what is to be done 1 

" Is there no hope?" said a lady at a mooting, a 
little while ago, to a servant of God. 

" No and yes," he replied. " There is positively 
no hope whatever in yourself, but there is abimdant 
reason for hope in Ood.** 

God has " devised means whereby His banished 
be not expelled from Him." (2 Sam. xiv. 14.) The 
mighty gulf between sinful man and a holy, sin- 
hating God He has bridged Himself "in sending 
His own Son in the likeness of sinful flesh, and for 
sin condemning sin in the flesh." "He died the 
Just for the unjust, that He might bring us to God " 
(1 Peter iii. 18) ; so that now, by virtue of that way 
made by the death of Jesus Christ for sin, any sinner 
who trusts his sinful, guilty soul to the merits of 
that atoning death shall receive the reconciliation. 
Not pardon merely, but favour, divine life and 
eternal inheritance, made " accepted in the Beloved. '» 
The abandoned wretch of the slums of vice and evil 
may now eiyoy the pleasures of the King's banquet- 
ing haU ; for the banner which floats over it tells 
him of the precious blood of Jesus, whkit^ Vsass 
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washed his crimson sins away ; of the loving heart 
of the Father, which receives him as His child ; and 
of the Holy Spirit within, the gift of the Father, 
which testifies that all, though it seem so incredible, 
is nevertheless blessedly true; for "the Spirit 
beareth witness with our spirit that we are the chil- 
dren of God." (Rom. viii 16.) 

The matter stands just here. God declares you 
are guilty and condemned, and need a change of 
heart and nature before ever you can have a title to 
heaven. While He does this, He likewise proves to 
you that you are helpless to produce this change 
yourself, but that He is able and willing to do it for 
you alone on the ground of His sovereign grace for 
Jesus' sake. 

Are you willing to agree to God's terms and end 
the struggle, submitting to His righteousness 1 I 
pray you accept His proffered love and grace, and you 
shall know what by grace thousands have known 
before, that 

" 'Tb Jieaven below to feel His love flow, 
'Tls life everlasting this Saviour to know." 

Then, whenever life shaU end and eternity begin, 
it will be your joy to know that heaven, with all ite 
glory, its songs and its service, will be a home for 
you, purchased by the precious blood of Jesus, and 
you made meet to inherit it by His grace and His 
everlasting love. 

But on what .are your hopes of heaven now rest- 
ing 1 Think not lightly of the matter. Be assured 
you need a change of heart, and this can only be 
effected by the Holy Spirit of God. (John i. 13; 
iii. 5.) While this is true, it is also true that the 
Holy Spirit works this change on the heart by the 
word of God. (See 1 Peter i 22-24.) "And this 
is the Word which by the gospel is preached unto 
you." Believe it, rest upon it, and the blessing 
shall be yours. 

"Nothing to do, sinner, only believe, 
God gives salvation, come now and receive ; 
Jesus lias suffered for sin on the tree, 
Thrrc is the way, sinner, oi>en for thee. 

*'' Oil, hear His voice, sinner, time hurries on ! 
Soon will thy short day of mercy be gone ; 
Life's narrow way will close, death shuts the gate. 
Then, oh, thy bitter cry, * Lost I lost ! too late ! * " 
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A TRUE STORY. 

'* Christ aLbo hath once suflfered for sins, the just for the 
unjust, that He might bring as to God." — 1 Pkter iii. 18. 

£ was at one of our public achoob — 
1^ bright, intellectual, and outwaidly 
happy; but deep in his inmort heart 
lay the earnest desire, felt many years back, but 
never yet satisfied, for the true, solid happiness not 
to be found in this world's pleasuiea The son of 
Christian parents, with Christian surroundings and 
a Christian training, he was not himself a Christian. 
Once indeed, a year or so before the time of our 
Bt6iry, he had been very much impressed with tiie 
words of a sermon from the text, '^ Young man, I 
say unto thee. Arise.'' But though willing^ he 
knew not how ; and as his feserve would not allow 
him to unfold his anxiety, he went on onaatisfied, 
yet ever hungering. 

At {he time of which we write he bad been 
attending some classes preparatory to confirmation ; 
but though the teaching was clear and distinct, the 
darkness only increased, and hope ever disappointed 
was giving way to despair and even to wilful on, 
when the following circumstance happened : 

After returning from the last class on a Satorday 
evening — hardened rather than softened — he was 
asked by one who had attended the same lectures 
whether he wished to be confirmed. "No," he 
replied decidedly. *^ I know I am not a true 
Christian, and I do not wish to play the hypocrite. 
Do yott?^^ "Yes, I think so," was the somewhat 
diffident reply. " I believe that Jesus Christ died 
for me^ and that is all I have to da" 

Quicker than a flash of lightning, more sudden 
than an electric shock, a stream of light poured 
through his soul from the Sun of Highteousness. 
Not more startled was the man in the gospel story 
from whose eyes the scales fell He did not speak a 
word, but stood as if transfixed. He saw it alL 
The simple words, " I believe that Jesns Christ 
died for me,** though he had heard them hnndreds 
of times before, revealed to him the whole secret^ 
simple though stupendous, of Grod's way of peace. 

That he was a sinner, guilty in God's sights he 
knew before ; but the remedy for this sin he never 
knew. Now, he sees " the just dying for the un- 
just." '' Him who knew no sin being made sin for 
him, that he might be made the righteonsness of 
God in Him." 
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This was the turning-point of his life. From 
that day a change came over him^ inexplicable to 
the world, but as real as it was sudden. Ho is now 
at one of our universities, preparing his mind to 
preach this same message to others. Though often 
assailed by doubts from within, from without by 
scoffers and professing Christians, who deny the 
need of a change of heart, that one memorable 
moment — when the light of God streamed into his 
soul — stands out before his eye indisputable, in- 
explicable, unprecedented, the key-stone of his 
earthly life, the beginning of his eternal 

Eeader, have you known this change f Has the 
light of God shined into your heart ? You answer 
me, "No." Then it is for you I write this story, 
that you may see from it how simple is the way of 
salvation. It is because of its dmpliclty that so 
few among the upper class are children of God. 
The gospel is too simple for their educated minds. 
It is through its simplicity that so many more of 
the poor of this world receive it. Their very 
ignorance is their greatest help. *' Not many wise 
men after the flesh ... are called," because their 
wisdom cannot stoop to the gospel's simplicity. 

Beader, have you been seeking for this peace, 
this consciousness of sin forgiven) Perhaps you 
say, ** I have heard that Jesus Christ died for me ; 
but it brings me no joy. My sins are not washed 
away." Pardon me then if I say that perhaps you 
have been looking for something too high, too 
intricate. This young man had always attended 
a church where the gospel of Christ was preached ; 
he had heard often of Christ's sacrifice for sin, and 
yet he did not know Christ. It was too simple ; 
but the simplicity of the trust of his friend on 
that memorable evening showed him his mistake. 
■So do you, dear reader, come with me to the foot of 
the cross of Christ now, and become a lUtle chUd, 

Look at the sufferer. Who is Hel Jesus, the 
Son of God. Why is He there 1 Because of sin. 
Whose sin! Mine and yours. He saw your sin 
must shut you out of heaven for ever ; He saw you 
could do nothing to atone for it^ so out of love He 
came down to bear the punishment instead — to die, 
and so satisfy the law's just demands, to endure 
God's wrath due to sin. Qe is dying there, " the 
just for the unjust ;" that is. He is being punished 
for sins which man has committed. 

''It is finished r' He is dead. The atonement 
is made, and it is now a righteous thing for God to 
paidon a sinner. It is now in the power of every 
man to daim this pardon for his own, of every 
sinner to come and receive as a free gift the pardon, 



''the everlasting righteousness," which Jesus has 
purchased with the price of His own blood. 

Is not this simple) Is it dif&cult to take an 
offered gift, to put out your hand and receive it ) 
You say, " No ; but is that really all)" Yes, it is 
really all. To take the yift which Jesus is offering 
you to-day — eternal lifa He died that you may 
live; He paid the debt — you may go free the 
moment you trust His word. 

This is the simplicity of the gospel, the faith of 
a little child who trusts simply to its mother. Oh, 
reader, I pray you, believe this simple story ! 
Accept for your own this offered gift to-day. 

But perhaps you tell me, "J[ don't care at all for 
these things ; I have no desire to become a Chris- 
tian." Then I ask you to think a moment. God 
has given you a soul (Gen. i 7 ; 1 Cor. xv. 45.) 
This soul, because eternal, must live for ever. 
Where then, I ask you, will you live in this never- 
ending eternity) God speaks of two places, and 
two only — heaven and helL Is it not, I ask you, 
the duty of every sensible man to consider this 
question ) Is it not of much more importance than 
the subjects which occupy your attention every day 
of the week ) It is. 

You say, " Of course I should like to get to 
heaven." But, my reader, remember, "As the 
tree falls, so must it lie." As you live, so must you 
die. You cannot call life your own. It may be 
taken from you at any moment; and if you die 
unprepared, without this pardon of sin, there re- 
mains nothing for you but everlasting punishment 
from God — " the blackness of darkness for ever." 

Believe me, I only tell you this because I know 
it to be true, and I earnestly desire that such would 
not be your doom. " To-day if you will hear His 
voice, harden not your heart, lest He swear in His 
wrath, that you shall never enter into His rest" 
" Beholdy nqio is the day of salvation." 

Brother or sister, who read this tracts hear my 
testimony; I write it in the sight of Grod, to 
whom I must render an account of all that I say or 
write. I tell you that the love of Jesus, the Mend- 
ship of Jesus, the consciousness of Hia pardon, con- 
stitutes the whole of my happiness — a happiness so 
solid, so lasting, so indestructible that nothing on 
earth can take it away ; and often my heart bleeds 
when I see men and women around me without it^ 
without the desire for it, and satisfied with some- 
thing so hollow, so transitory, that it is not worth 
the name of happiness. Does this satisfy you ) It 
cannot. It never did me ; it never will y^^ <oksA. 
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has made man for HimBelf, and He never lets a 
heart find rest until it finds it in Him. 

Eoader, I long for your souL I yearn to be the 
means of pointing out to you the simplicity of the 
way of obtaining salvation, pardon, and peace. I 
am perhaps the same age as yourself, witli the same 
world before nie, the same waters of death to pass 
through. iShall we spend eternity together ? 

Brother, sister, let you and me spend it together 
in those blessed mansions, prepared in heaven for 
those " who had washed their robes, and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb." 

Oh, hear me then while I once more tell you the 
simple story ! 

" God hath made Him who know no sin to be »in 
for tut, that we might be made tJie riyJUeotufness of 
Qod in Him." H. C. W. 




I De ^nW ^^ BE jS^YED/' 

r iT was in the height of the summer season, at 
M one of the fashionable watering-places, when 



crowds gathered daily at the seaside, that I 
felt constrained to address them on the love 
of God in Christ to perishing sinners. On one 
occasion I noticed a young woman of interesting 
countenance but poorly clad, and with unw^ished 
hands and face, listening with unusual earnestness. 
Presently she joined us in singing a gospel hymn 
with remarkable clearness and power. At the close 
of the meeting I spoke to her. She said she liked 
singing hymns better than songs, and would come 
to the meeting every day. 

Soon after this, the weather being unsuitable out- 
side, we held our meetings in a mission-room on the 
beach. At tlie end of the address one evening I 
saw, amongst others, the same young woman, but 
looking more wretched and dirty than before. As 
soon as I had sjwken to her she bursty into tears, 
saying, " I do want to be saved." 

I knelt down by her side, saying, " Lot us pray 
about it." 

She knelt at the same time, sobbing still, in 
broken sentences saying, "I do want to be saved 
to-night. I was so sorry when the meetings were 
over on the esplanade ; but I am so glad I 've found 
them out again." 

After a short time in prayer I said, " K you are 
willing to come to Christ now, He says, * Him that 
Cometh to mo I will in no wise cast oui'" 

** Yes," she said, " 1 will come to Him now. I 
am a great sinner, and I want Him to save me." 

I said, *** Jesus Christ came into the world to 



save sinnersw' ' He came to seek and to «iYe the 

i lost.' ' Christ died for tlie ungodly.' " 
I After a while she was able to believe^ and felt 
the burden of sin was gone. 

She then told me that she bad no friendBy no 

money, and nowhere to sleep that night I thooglil 

\ of a home some miles away, and as it was now Terf 

late, there was but the bare chance of her babig 

. received ; yet I determined to try. It was a weaiy 

.journey up and down hill, and by the time ws 

; readied the place it was post the hoar for zetizipg 

to rest. My heart sank within me when, after 

knocking at the door and waiting for some time, I 

heard a voice from within saying : 

''It is too late to open the door to-night; yea 
must come again to-morrow." 

Lifting my heart to God for saccesSy I said : 

" I have a young woman with me, without money 
or friends. I have brought her a long way. She 
needs a home such as yours at once." 

I could hear voices within speaking in an nnde^ 
tone, and after awhile the heavy bolts were drawn 
back, and I was admitted alone, leaving her still 
outside. I said all I could of her most interesting 
case to the matron, who then consented to speak & 
few words to her. And never shall I foiget her 
touching and simple story, as she told it in answer 
to questions put to her by this kind matron. Her 
mother had died, leaving a lai^ fiunily of very 
young children. Her father, at work in a brewery, 
went home drunk nearly every night. He frequently 
turned them tUl out of doors, or left them withoot 
food. One night, about three weeks before, she 
said he was very violent, and turned her out of 
doors. She told her tale of sorrow to a yoong man 
of her acquaintance, who had persoaded her to 
leave the place, and go and live with him, which 
she did. After about a week he left the town, 
leaving her, many miles from her home (such as it 
was), to seek a new lodging, and with but a trifle 
of money. 

One day, feeling very wretched, she wandered 
down to the beach, and was drawn to the meeting 
by the singing. Then, turning towards me, she 
said, '^ I saw tlus lady standing on a seat speaking 
to the i>eople about the leper, who came to the 
Lord Jesus and said, * If thou wilt, thou canst make 
me clean.' I felt I was like him ; I wanted my 
sins cleansed away in His 'precious blood. I knev 
He could wash them away, but was not sure He 
would." And then, addressing me, said, " You toW 
the people that Jesus would not turn any poor 
sinner away, because he had but little &iUi, and 
that we may be saved at once ; for immediately his 
leprosy was cleansed." 

I felt tears of joy swelling up that the Lord had 
led this one out of the path of sin and death into 
the marvellous light of the gospel. She was received 
into the home ; and I returned, rejoicing that there 
was joy in the presence of the angels of God over 
one sinner that repenteth. Eh P. 
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ORy THE OPEN DOOR. 



OME years ago, while passing 

' through the town of Kochester, 

' attention was anested by an 

'' old-faehioned building which stood 

in the High Street, over the door 

of which a stone tablet amtonnced 

JX) that, b; the beqaoit <A a certain 

gentleman, "six poor travellers, 

not being rogues or Tagabonds," 

were nightly lodged, entertained, 

and provided with a few j>ence to 

cany them on their journey the 

nezt day. 

My curiosity wax aronsed, and 
althongh it was bitterly cold, the keen 
wind driving before it a drizding rain, 
oaoaing the few passers-by, whom, like 
myself, business had compelled to be 
out, to hurry on to Beeh the shelter of 
r iHMnes, I concluded to wait, and, if possible, 
irbo would apply for the chari^. 
Jd r wring myself to a policemui, who by this 
t h"^ stationed himself near the door of the 
», I enquiml at what boor the poor travellers 



Six o'clock,' wee hie reply. 

bad not kmg to wait. Soon the church clock, 

t Mt ^^niT, ffh i"""* out the hour of six, and be- 



fore tbo last stroke had died away, at least twenty 
men had ranged themselves along tho pavonioiit. 
They came hurrying along iVom all directions — and 
a motley crowd they wore. There vas tlio farm 
labourer in his white smockfrock, the moclianic out 
of employment carrying the tools of his craft, whilo 
here and there could bo seen one of tho genuine 
beggar type, shivoring in tho bitter wind, his coun- 
tenance bearing the pinched anil haggard aj)pear- 
ance which tells most unmistakably of long 
acquaintance with want and privation. 

liut what struck mo most was the oagomosH de- 
picted on every face. Kach ha<l his eyes fixed on 
the door, which ho knew would Hoon open, and all 
else seemed forgotten in tho ono dosiro to get within 
tho house of charity. 

At length tho door oi>onod, and an old woman, 
looking as antiquated as tho building itaolf, came 
out, and through the halfclosod door could bo soon 
the ruddy glow of tho firelight within, in strange 
contrast to the inclement weather without. Qho 
quickly selocted six, and I noticed tliat they wore 
the most respectable ones — tlio poor sluvoring 
beggars were rejected — and then the door shut 

The look of cogomcsN gave way to ono of dis- 
ap])ointmcnt, and the unsuccessful applicants dis- 
persed, with tho exception of one young man, wlio 
lingered for a moment, and then, turning to tho 
stem-faced policeman, asked, with toars in his oyM, 
" Oh, sir, where am I to go t " 

I have never forgotten the incident, trivial as it 
may appear to some ; and I now use it in order to 
contrast God's door with man's door. 

Keader, God has opened a door lot qwa 
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travellers — those who are travelling on tho broad 
road vbich leadeth to destruction. He has opened 
a door of wondrous grace and mercy for auch. 

Let me ask yon, Is this your condition 1 Do yon 
know yourself as a poor traTeller— poor becaase 
you are without Christ} In a word, Do you know 
yourself as lobtI If so, draw near, I beseech you, 
to God's door, and lot us soo what He bas written | 
over it j 

First I see llis gift, " God so loved the world, I 
that He gase His only begotten Son, that lo/ttMoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have ever- 
lasting Iif&" (John iii. 16.) 

Now look at the cla»n He addresses. " Whoto- 
ever will, let Him take the water of life freely." 
(Rev. xxiL 17.) 

Now see the invitation. " Come, for uU things 
are now ready." (Luke xiv. 17.) 

Do these precious Scriptures satisfy you 1 or are 
you saying, " I cannot think that Ho will receive 
me, I am so sinful." 

Look again, dear reader, at His own words, "Him 
that Cometh to Mo I will in no wise cast out" 

If you are still in doubt, take your Bible, turn to 
IMissages in tho gosiwls where sinners came to 
JeSus, and I am sure yon will nul find one instance 
of a soul being turned away. 

Jeeus is now exalted ; but although He is sur- 
rounded with the highest glory of heaven. His 
heart of love remains the same. "Jesus Christ, the 
same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever." 
(Hob. xiiL 8.) 

But remember that, while the door of grace Is 
open as wide as tho abounding mercy of God and 
the precious blood of Christ can set it, although it 
has remained so for nearly 2,000 years, although 
Ood is now, as it were, holding that door open, that 
you, for whom He has waited so long, might enter 
— a time is coining, we know not how soon, when 
the door will be shut for ever ; and if you are uiit- 
side, no power on earth, or in heaven, can open it 
again for you. " When once the Master of the 
house is risen up, and hath shut to the door, and ye 
begin to stand withoat, and to knock at the door, 
saying. Lord, Lord, open unto us; and He shall 
answer and say unto you, / know you not whence 
ye 'ire." (Luke xiiL 25.) 

Come then, now, while God is calling. Enter 
the open door, and everlasting life shall be yours, 
thiough the Saviour's precious blood. 

W. E. W. 




oil, A RELIGION OF REALITY. 
BIT -W. K. BRE1.A.X.B-V-. 

r was a sultry day in June. A group 
of some dozen or twenty aoldiers vcn 
Isking some re&eahment at a small 
coffee marquee near tlielr eneampment 
Hard by a goapel tent had been encted, 
and a faithful servant of God was at the time 
referred to preaching to a goodly number of eoUiera 
who had gathered within it Wishing to add to 
the number of listeners I joined the gronp of men 
ill the refreshment marquee, and by ^way of intro- 
duction offered each a little book, which all thank- 
fully received, while I remarked at the same time 
that the weather being so hot and their milltaiT 
exercises so fatiguing, no doubt they found a leit, 
shelter, and tefreehment most eigoyable. 

" There 's no mistake about that," aud a sonbamt 
young man, throwing his hat on the table and him- 
self on a form beside it ; " there 's no mistake about 
it, and I for one am always glad when 'tis oyei for 
the day;" and scanning my appearance witlL on* 
eye, and winking to some of his comrades with Qm 
other, he added for the benefit of all : 

" I suppose you ore one of them gentlemen that '■ 
come to convert us miserable sinners )" 

A suppressed tittor from several greeted this 
enquiry ; and many looked upon it as the gumtM 
thrown down, and waited for me to take it np and 
ent«r the lista. 

Affecting not to observe their expectant^, I 
replied, "Indeed, are there such gentlemen in the 
neighbourhood 1 I should like to see them; fix 
they certainly must be very remarkable speoiiiieiu 
of humanity to be able to convert miserable aaaa^ 
I remember when I was miserable enoo^ and 
tried in vain to find a Mend who coold convert me ; 
and when I &iled in that direction I went into it 
with all my might to convert myaulf; but I WM 
equally unsuccossfol in this as in the former attempt 
Really I should like to see such an on& Bnfc didnt 
you call yourself 'miserable sinnet't You don't 
look very miseiabla Do you think yoa an a 
sinner at alll" 

" You mustn't take people by their looks at all 
times," broke in an intelligent-looking man, also in 
r^mentals; "for while the face may be aa index 
of the mind, it isn't always so." 

"I suppose then," said L "you have (norcd to 
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the contrary. Anyway your face seems bright 
enough. Do you mean to say it covers a heavy 
heart r 

" No, sir, thank God," he replied ; " it doesn't 
now^ though it has often done so before now." 

" So you really know what it is to have a truly 
happy heart, do jonV* I asked. "How did you 
get it) I should so much like to know" (for I 
thought a page of that soldier's real history would 
have greater weight with his comrades than volumes 
firom me, and besides, I wished to get them to see 
the truth from a soldier's standpoint). 

^ Well, sir," he b^gan, after finishing his cup of 
tea, and wiping his forehead with his handkerchief, 
while the whole company were eagerly listening to 
every word — " well, sir, it 's just like this : I wasn't 
always as I am now, in more senses than one, and I 
can say heartily, thank God for it Tou must know, 
sir, that I was brought up roost respectably and 
religiously as a boy. My fether was very well-to-do 
in this world, and wishing to educate me according 
to his station in life, put me for some years to St. 

College, where I succeeded well From thence 

he removed me to the CJounty School at , 

where I obtained honours. Some of my compeers 
and inferiors at that time are among the chief men 
of the county. But I always had a longing for the 
world and its pleasures, and when at twenty-one my 
fiither gave me £3,000 to start in life, I determined 
I would first see something of the world. I travelled 
here and there, crossed to America, travelled the 
Continent^ and in three years returned to E- 



pennOess and in disgrace. Ah, sir, that's just like 
the prodigal over again ! I began to be in want, 
not mmLj of money and friends, but of that which 
money nor friends can ever buy. I wanted peace of 

conegjenca I walked from £ to T ^, a dis- 

kmce of thirty miles, only in time to hear that my 
fiither had died several months previous, and out of 
dei^air I enlisted, and was drafted to Bristol Oh, 
how I kmged to see mother! but I was ashamed 
and afraid ; for somehow, though I could face father, 
my mothei^s looks, her patient endurance with me, 
though she never said a harsh word to me, I never 
could stand. I knew she would welcome me, but 
my conscience wouldn't let me go back, so I stayed 
sway. A friend met me in the city, and carried 
back word home. Whether it was the news of my 
disgrace or not I caa^ say; but mother was taken ill, 
and I was sent for to come and see her. I asked 
peRDainion of Cdonel M , but he couldn't or 



wouldn't grant it till the Saturday. I left Bristol 
by the night train in uniform (I was not allowed to 
go in plain clothes), and on my arrival at the T 
station a friend informed me that my mother had 
passed away, and was to be buried that day. At 
first my determination was to go and throw myself 
in her grave, if only I could rest in peace with her; 
but no, I was afraid ; my sin haunted me. Then I 
resolved to attend her funeral, and thus pay the last 
tribute of love to her memory ; but as I looked on 
my red coat I know what other friends would think 
if I attended in colours, and my pride gained the 
mastery. I returned again to Bristol, and sunk 
deeper in sin and misery. I married, and in a little 
while left my wife. When two years ago on this 
ground the colour-sergeant handed me a letter from 
her, begging me to return, I resolved I would do so. 
She was then in London, somewhere in Camden 

Town. I walked from Bristol, and got to 

Bridge on a Saturday evening, when a little boy 
said to his mother, * Why, there 's father ! ' He had 
known me by my photograph, which his mother 
had always carried with her. I dared not look, 
and walked on. I at last found my way to the 
street, and as God would have it met my wife at the 
very comer." 

"What did she say?" I asked. 

"/Say, sir? Nothintj, She took me by the hand 
and pulled me indoors, weeping for joy ; and, sir, 
she never mentioned my wickedness, not a word 
about my neglect ; but she said, ' Harry, 'tis so good 
to have you back again, and God has saved my soul 
since you left home, and has made me so happy, 
and I am sure He will yours, if you would like 
— and you will like, won't you, Harry?' and she 
burst into tears again, and, sir, I thought my heart 
would break. I never seemed to be such a sinner 
as I did then in sight of those teara I said, ^Like, 
Fanny, like, 'tis what I am longing for; but 'tisn't 
for me; I'm too bad. There's no hope for me.' 
* Oh, yes there is ! ' she said. * You are the very 
one; for " this is a faithful saying, that Christ Jesus 
came into the world to save sinners ; of whom I am 
chiel" ' * No, Fanny, not you,* I said, * not you the 
chief; 'tis me.* Well, sir, next day was Sunday, 
and I went with my wife to a mission-hall, where 
she had been converted, and that day Chd converted 
me. Yes, it was Ood. He enlightened me to see 
myself ; and then, when I came to Him as I was, 
He showed me His blessed Son, who died for me. 
And just as Fanny told me. He nevet xssssc&^ssiiR^ 
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my sioB, only to say, ' Roii, thy siws, which ure 
many, aie all forgiven theo-' Ah, eir, I wouldn't 
exchaugs places with tbe richest man in the county I 
1 am not what 1 once was, thank God. I was once 
rich, yet mi^mbly poor. I was once soemingly 
iappy, but miserably wretched. Now I am poor, 
but womlorfully rich — wonderfully happy." And 
turning to his fellow-soldiers, said, " You know uie, 
mates, und you know what 1 say is true, don't you 1 " 
" Yes," said a chorus, " you are all right" 
" And," added a young fellow wboae eyes had filled 
and refilled with tears as bis comrade had been 
telling hia story, "that's what I call real religiun — 
Bomething woiih Jieariiuj, and worih having; and 
that 'e what / intend to liave, or nothing." 

Whether more tlian he had it or not I cannot 
Bay, but I believe he went away the better for the 
soldier's story, and so did the writer. Has the 
reader proved the realities of a Saviour's level 
YoH may be a very affitblc and engaging companiyti, 
and yet there may lie underneath the merry laugh 
and the joyous expression a weight of care, that 
finds vent in the sigh, and perhape the tear, when 
you are quite alone. The friend comes by, the tear 
is brufihed away, and the sigh is succeeded by the 
smile, and yet the burden within lies untouched. 
Why should you remain ao, when Jeaus has said, 
" Come unto me, all ye that labour and aru heavy 
laden, and I will ijiv-i you renC'l Just moke trial 
of UJs willingness and power while you are reading 
tlieee lines, and you shall know the reality of rest, 
like tlie soldier Harry, and rejoice to sing — 
" I left it all with Jesiu, long ago ; 
All taj aia I Itrougbt Him, and my voo ; 
When by fnith 1 saw Him on the tree, 
H«trd His amall rtill whisper, ' ' Tin for thti,' 
From my heart the burdai relltd aviay. Sapf^ d»<f!" 



BEHOLD, what love, what botuidleM Iot 
Tbe Father hath beBtowod 
On sianers lost, that wo Hhould be 

Now tailed " the sons ot God." 
No longei fur from Him, but now 

By "pieciooi blood" made nigh ; 
"Accepted in the Wall-beloved," 

Near to Ood's heut w» tie. 
What we in glory loon ihall be, 

"It doth not yet appeal i" 
Bat when our predouB Lord we see, 

We shall Hia image bear. 
With such a blessed hope in view, 

Wo would mors holy be, 
UttM like ear risen, glorious Lord, 

Whew bos we sqon iluJl lea. 




'We know that if Our earthly hoaie of this tabenacle 
wore dJBBOlTod, we have a building ot God, an houaa 
□ot made with bands, eternal in tbe heaveni." 

p^ 2Coa.v.t. 

E is enre of heaven," Such wag 
the remark once addressed to me 
by a companion in r^ard to a 
young man who had impreesed us 
by hia consistent life. I was a boy 
then, and for some time attended a 
Sunday-school clasa wlilch this 
yoimg man taught He was one 
whose life told of the joy and peace 
in hie soul, and we who came in contact with him 
could not but be deeply impressed with the reality 
and earnestness of his Christian life And whilfl 
another member of his class and I spoke of it 
together, it led my companion to make the ramaik, 
" He ia sure of heavetL" 

I thought at the time, and often afterwards, how 
I should like to have those words said of me. How 
happy I should be, couhi I myself say that I wa« 
sure of heaven. Alas ! I knew that such a hope 
was not mina I know that, if I continued to live 
as t was doing, thero could be no heaven for me. 

I saw comparatively little of that young man. I 
only attendeil his class a few times, as it wu 
some distance from the village where I lived, but I 
heard some time after that he had been called to 
enjoy the fulness of the joy of tliat heaven to which 
ho had looked forward. 

It ia now some years sinoe this incident in my 
life occurred, and during the interval J also have 
been enabled, by Oud'a grace, to moke my calling and 
election auro. I can nowsay thal/am«Mre(y'/j«*wrt. 

Keader, you ask, perhajis, as many others have 
done, " How can any one say he is sure of 
heaven 1 " I know that to many it appears prestunp- 
tuoufi to say so. i\ young man once aaid to me, 
" I don't see how any one can, in this world, be 
sure of being saved." That young man did not 
appear to bo very familiar with the truths of the 
Bible, else he would not have made that assertion ; 
becanee God's word plainly shows how a man am 
have a present assurance of salvation, and that if 
he does not make sure of the matter in this life hij 
hope of eternal life ia without foundation. 

For your sake, dear reader, whooe bope of etsnwl 
life ia not sure and cart^ I write thete T!Wdi< 
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Yon no doubt have a desire to be saved — to enter 
heaven when death calls you from this world. Let 
us consider how your desire can be fulfilled. In 
God's word (John iii 3) we find this written: 
'' Except a man be bom again, he cannot see the 
kingdom of God." Have you been horn again f 
You don't know that you hava Then where is 
your hope 1 You ask what being bom again really 
means. When a person experiences the new birth, 
or is bom of the Spirit, his nature is changed. The 
sinful desires that were wont to bind him give way 
to other desires. His aspirations are now drawn 
not after the world and the flesh, but after a life of 
holiness and purity. His aim is now to live with 
Christ — ^in Christ, for Christ. The world ceases to 
exercise its fiiscinating influence ovot him, and he 
seeks to live ever under the conscious guiding of 
the Holy Spirit. This preparation is necessary, in 
order to render heaven acceptable ; for heaven is a 
place of purity and holiness, and nothing that 
defileth shall enter therein. 

'*How can I be bom again t*' In John iil 16 
we read, "Grod so loved the world, that He gave 
His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life." 
The new life conuQonces by believing in Christ. 
The moment a soul trusts in Jesus Christy that 
moment the new birth takes place; everlasting 
life has b^gun, and the Spirit's work of sanctifi- 
cation goes on. From the moment a soul believes 
there is a new experience — ''old things pass away, 
all things become new." All this is the result of 
believing in Jesus Christ as a personal Saviour from 
sin, and there can be no spiritual life until the 
sinner thus entirely places fiedth in Christ With 
the new birth comes new desires — ''not after the 
fleshy but after the Spirit;" and to such there is 
now no condemnation. (Eom. viii 1.) In 1 John 
V. 13. we read, "These things have I written unto 
you thai believe on the name of the Son of God; 
that TB HAT KNOW that ye ham eternal life** 

Heaven is the realization of all the desires of the 
Christian — the new desires of the one who has 
been bom of the Spirit In this world he has not 
got freedom to ei\joy the new lifa Sin is all 
aromid, and he wants to breathe an untainted and 
pure atmosphere. The flesh is a burden because 
of ^i^A<"»«j and he wants to have no corraption, no 
defilement The body is weak and subject to weari- 
ness, and he wants to be continually praising God. 
In the heavenly city these hindrances will be done 



away with. In heaven there will be spotless purity 
and holiness. Sin will be for ever put away. 
There will be no disease or corraption; for "this 
corruptible shall have put on incorraption, and this 
mortal body shall have put on immortality." There 
will consequently be no weariness, no decay. There 
wUl be unending and uninterrupted enjoyment of 
the presence of God, in whose presence is fulness 
of joy. Heaven will be a place of wondrous glory, 
of infinite delight, and of unspeakable happiness; 
for though God has told us many things of what 
the inheritance of the saints is to be, yet it will fsir 
exceed our highest anticipations ; for He has said, 
"Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have 
entered into the heart of man, the things which 
God hath prepared for them that love Him." (1 Cor. 
ii 9.) Yet, With all the resplendent glory that it 
is possible to conceive of, heaven, to the redeemed 
soul, will be embodied in this one object — praising 
for ever the Lamb who loved him, and whose blood 
cleansed him from sin, and the brightness of whose 
presence will be the glory of that place, and who 
will be the attraction toward which the attention 
and desire of that glorified host will ever be drawn. 

Believers in Christ have this to look forward to ; 
assured of an entrance therein simply because the 
God of tmth has promised it, and they have trusted 
that promise. But what to those who will not 
believe in the Son of Godi Ah! if they were 
only to lose the great blessing that is conferred on 
every believer it would be an untold loss. But 
that is not alL The believing soul is no more sure 
of heaven than the unbeliever is mire of hell! God 
speaks as plainly of the one side as the other: 
"He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting 
life: and he that believeth not the Son shaU not 
see life; but the wrath of God abideth on him." 
(John iii. 36.) We are told of glory, delight, and 
happiness awaiting the believer ; but we are told as 
emphatically of the doom of unbelievers : " Weep- 
ing and gnashing of teeth" (Matt xxii 13); "The 

unbelieving shall have their part in the lake 

which burneth with fire and brimstone " (Rev. xxi 
8); " Whosoever was not found written in the book 
of life was cast into the lake of fire " (Rev. xx. 15) ; 
" Then shall the King say unto them on His left 
hand. Depart from Me, ye cursed, into everlast- 
ing fire, prepared for the devil and his angels." 
(Matt XXV. 41.) 

Reader, where will you spend etemity I Do you 
say you are not certain about it 1 Then do at once 
make sure about a matter that is to you of such 
untold importance. J% G* 
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OR, THE SLAVS MAHTYR. 



i TIRING a long persecution of 

the Cluisliaua, towards the end 

of the second centuty, Blandioa, a 

female slave, suffered for the name of 

Christ. 

Her tormentors urged her to deny 
Christ, and to confess that the private 
mertiiigs of tlio Christiana were heh! 
only for wickod iiractices. Every possi- 
lilo invention of cruelty was used in 
torturing her ; hut she stood firm, 
])aticnt, and peaceful. Her pains were 
excruciating, but her heart was restful 
and cheerful, and ulie stodJastly refused 
to deny her Saviour. Her only reply to her perse- 
cutors was, "I am a Christian, and there is no 
wickedness among us." 

Day after day she was led out to the amphi- 
theatre, and there mocked, derided, and treated with 
the most extreme cruelty from morning to night, 
until those who inflicted the suffering were perfectly 
worn out with fatigue. 

During the closing days of hei life she sair many 
fellow-belie vera die for Jesus' sake, and so pass into 
the rest of the Saviour's presence ; and she longed 
for that rest too. 

At last her time came. Once more she was 
brought forth ; and after they had inflicted stripes 
upon hei, they placed her on a hot iron chair; then 
she waa enclosed in a net and thrown to a bull. 
The animal tossed her several times, and a soldier 
then thrust a spear into her side — and the ran- 
somed, happy spirit of the dear slave martyr was 
in the palace of the King. 

Do you ask what powerful principle possessed the 
woman, and enabled her to endure such things, 
rather than deny Christ ? 

1st. It waa the principle of faith. Jesus was 
to her a bright reality— a near and personal friend. 
She knew " whom she had believed, and waa per- 
suaded that He was able to keep that which she had 
committed unto Him." Through faith in Ji 
blood her sins had bean all forgiven, and she had 
peace with God. She simply but firmly trusted 



His word, and her reliance upon the Loid'a grace 
made herproof against the most cniel perMcution& 
Her heart was believingly fixed upon Christ ; and 
therefore the scourge, the rack, the wild beut hod 
lost their terror for her. 

Host thm, dear reader, believe on the Son of 
God 1 Have you peace with God 1 

2nd. Again her soul was filled with LOVI — love 
to Jeeus. Hia grace did not pass by ons who was 
in the lowest social condition, a poor d«bued alave. 
Even ahe, among many otheia, waa pndona to Him. 
He had died for her, He bad redeemed her ; and 
His mighty gospel had reached her in her ignorance 
and sinfulness, anct made her wiae unto salvation. 

Do you wonder then that aha loved Himl 

She loved Him much, for ahe felt tb«t He had 
done much for her. Surely it waa this cmistraining 
love in her heart which enabled her ao cheerfutty to 
endure so much for the Lord Jesus Chnst. 

May I earnestly ask the readw, Do you love 
Christ 1 If you believe in your heart that He 
loved you, and gave Himself for you, then I im 
sure you can respond with all your soul, " Yes, I do 
love Him : He is my all ; " and — 



3rd. Consider, lastly, how the dear martyr of our 
story must liave been sustained by the good bopi 
of a bright future. Death was to her but going 
home to the Lord, Present suffering waa but for a 
moment; but the glory was for ever. Heaven 
would &r more than make amends for the diort- 
lived torments of earth. 

Yes, the inheritance inoormptible and undefiled 
awaited her; and Christ dwelt in hei heart — the 
hoix of glory. 

Again, in closing, do I solemnly atk, ^ve yoa 
such a hope, dear friend) Ato you Mrs that all is 
well with you for eternity 1 That you are bom 
again 1 If not. He waite to save you now. His 
blood cleanseth from all sin. 

Will you, by God's grace, take Christ as your 
Saviour now — will tod t 

" He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting 
life : and he that believeth not the Son shall not 
see life, but the wrath of God abideth on HIia." 
(John iii. 36.) W. B. L. 
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ippE mH m THE WHEEL. ^ ^^,„, ,„ „^„^, t„ „.,, .,„„^, .,, 

IhE story of John MayuiinJ has beeu told , sparkling waters of Lake Erie, and the pilot at tlie 
^ many a time ; but ^e do not tire of wheel was old John Maynard, hut more often called 
t reading of those whose love to their "Honest John," because be was known to he a real 
' fellow-men has led them to sacrifice their Christian, and had a kind word for everybody. 
lives for others, and it leads us to think of Him who ■ The land was about ten milea ofi", when the cap- 
died in our stead, the Jnst One for we the unjust tain coming up from his cabin cries to a sailor. 
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*'What'9 all the smoko there coming out of tho 

hoiai" 

"It's from tho engine-room, I giiwa," sniii tho 

" Down with you then, and let me know." 

The sailor disappeared for a moment henoath, and 
then returned much faster than he wont, and ex- 
clnimed, "The hold's on fire, air!" 

Tho captain raahed down and found the account 
too true. Some spai^ had fallen on a bundle of 
tow. No one bad seen the accident, and now not 
only much of the baggage, but also the sides of the 
vessel, were in a smouldering flame. All hands, 
pasacngeis as well aa sailors, were called together, 
and two lines being formed, one on each side of the 
hold, backets of water were passed and repassed. 
Filled from tho lake, they flew along the line of 
ready hands, were daahed hissing on the buminj* 
miiss, and then i>aa8ed on the other side to be 
refilled. It scomod for a few moments as if the 
flames were subdued. 

" How's her hoadt" shonted the captain. 

" West-sou'- west, sir," answered Maynanl. 

"Keep her eon'-and-by-weat," cried the captain; 
" wc must go ashore anywhere." 

It happened that a draught of wind drove back 
the flames, which soon began to blaze up i 
furiously towards the saloon, and the partition 
between it and the hold was soon on fire. Tlien 
long wreaths of smoko began to find their way 
through the skylight, and seeing this the cuptaii 
ordered all tho women forward, tho engineer put oi 
liis utmost steam, tho American flag was run up, 
with the union down, in token of dbtress, and 
water was thrown on the sails to make them hold 
the wind, and still John Maynard stood by the 
wheel, though now he waa cut off by a sheet of 
smoke and flame from the ship's crew. Greater and 
greater grow tho boat ; the engineers fled from the 
ongiiio-room ; the passengers were clustering round 
the vessel's bow ; the sailors were sawing planks to 
la^di tlie women on ; the boldest passengers ■ 
throwing olf their coats and waistcoats to prepare 
for one long struggle for life. And stiil the ei 
grow plainer; the paddles ns yet worked well; they 
could not ho more than a luile from slioro ; the 
boats weru seen starting to their assistance. 

"John Maynard!" cried the ca])tain. 

"Ay, ay, sir!" said John. 

"Can you hold on live minutes longort" 

" I '11 try, sir." 



Noble fellow ! and he did try. The flamea came 
neater and neater ; a sheet of smoke would some- 
tiuics almost sullucale him ; bis liair was singed, and 
his blood seemed ready to boil with the intense heat 
Crouching as far bock as he could, ho held the 
wheel as firmly as he could. A few jninntea after 
and the vessel struck, and all save he to whom, 
under God, thoy owed their lives escaped, either in 
the boats or by swimming to land. 

Dear reader, may this little narrative l«ttd you to 
thiuk of Jesus, who suffered on Calvaiy that you 
as a sinner might have everlasting life. 
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LIVERPOOL meichuit met an 
ac<iuaintance one day in the mar- 
ket, and, knowing him to be an 
ungodly man, began to oi^o hiu), 
aa he had done before, to come to 
the Saviour. The other stopped him 
by saying, "It 's no use tryisg to make 
me a Christian. If I were one to-day, I 
should go back again to-morrow. Von 
know how I'm living, and I've got na 
jtower now to break my habits and h« 
different." Our friend then saw that be 
did not understand the gospel at all, though be 
fancied lie did, and he asked him — "If you, as a 
merchant here jn Liverpool, were to become unfu> 
tunate, fall in business, and get into debt, what 
sort of a friend would you want to help yout" 
"Why I should like one that would pay my debts," 
he said at onco. " So you would ; but would that 
be enough t Woidd that put you back where yoa 
were before I" "No," he sud, aft«r a moments 
thought, " I should want him to give me cash to go 
on with besides." "And that 'a just what Jesui 
Christ would do for you," said tho Christian : " He 
doesn't only pay our debts ; He gives us cash to go 
on with too." 

God has sent Jesus into the world to be a 
Saviour. Whatever Ho does, He does in the right 
way, and thoroughly. Now we want a groat deal 
more than an old score cancelled ; we want power 
not to contract another. God's offer in the gospel 
is Ghi-ietfor v^. If we accept it, we find we have 
a we lift by His Holy Spirit ; and, with this new 
life, ncin pointg to break the habits, and keep nndw 
the passions which mastered us before. 

Reader, trtist Him for evurylhing d»e betidet. 
Ha is the sinnut's friend in the most desperate 
circumstances. However shamefully bankrupt, God 
has pledged His word that this Jesus will pay all 
his debts and give him cash to go on with tod 
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"And ye shall take a bonch of hyBsop, and dip it in the hlood that U ia the bason, and strika the lintel and Uis two 
side pcwta with the blood Uiat ia in the bason; and none of yoa ihall go out at the door of his home until the 
morning. For tlie Lord win pass tiitODgh to miite the Egyptian* ; and when He seeth the blood upon Hie lintal, 
and on the two ude posti^ the Lord will psM dtbi the door, and will not sofiei the destroyer to oome in onto yoor 
houee to unite yos." — EzoDva xil. 2S, 33. 
I^OW did the.firBtbom sonB of the tliouaands of "Bight well we know it; but our firstborn is 



^Kk Israel know for certain that they were safe 
the night of the Passover and Egypt s judgments 

Let us take a visit to one of their houses and 
hear what they have to aay 

Peace zeate en 
every cotmteuano& 
There they stand, 
with girded lotns, 
and staff is hand, 
feeding on the 
roasted lamb. - - \ 

What can be j 
the meaning of all 
this tranqnillityon 
anch a soUmit 
sight aa thist 
" Ah," say they 
aU, "we are only , 
waiting for Jebo- ' 
vah'a inarching 
orden, and then 
we shall bid a 
last farewell to 
tha taskmaster q 
cruel laah and all 
tha diodgety of [ 
^yptl" 

"But hold! Do 
you forget that 
this is the night 
of Egypt's judg 
mentl" 
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safe. The blood has been sprinkled a 
the wish of our God 

But so It has been the next door," we re- 
ply , but they are all unhappy hocansa all nn 
certain of safety." 
"Ah!" firmly 
responds the first- 
born, "hutwBAaoe 

MOHB THAK THE 
8PBINKI.ED BLOOD, 

we have the Dk- 

eitRlKO WORD OP 
OOD ABOUT IT. God 

has said : ' When 

I BEE the BLOOD I 

will pass over you.' 
Ood rests saiUfied 
with llie Mood out- 
ode, and wo rett 
aat'ified with Bie 
word insitle." 

The blood of the 
spotless and un- 
blemished first- 
year Iamb has been 
duly sprinkled 
with the bunch of 
hyssop on the lintel 
ami two side-poets, 
and we are folly 
assured of shelter. 
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W' TheyU 

^^ Tta^ had Mmjdy God obeyed, 
Hc&ce net one need be afraid. 
Sbrftered by the sprinkled blood 
Of the bteued Lamb of God, 
All believers jointly stand, 

' ^ Safe nofli w% Qattrorer's band ; 
In themaebea aH atiu d(£led, 
Yet each owned by God a child. 

f Jt'ar Ji. ar A ar 1*. ic x ic JL a c 



Nothing' in themselves to boast. 

In themselves, poor, wretched, lost, 

Bnt in Christ beloved, foreiven, 

5ons of God and heirs of neaven ; 

They have to the refage fled. 

Now they live, who once were dead. 

FAITH IN GOD bath made them whole, 

They have joy unspeakable ; 

Tbey in Icbus have believed. 

They in Him have life received ; 

Wanderef , hear the voice of God, 

Speaking still through Jesus' blood. 
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"In aU thy 
ways acknowledge Him.'' 
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ALWAYS accept a fact. I 
don't care what my brethren 
may say or think, but when 1 
find a fact I accept it, and 
act upon it." 
the very sensible utterance of a 
clever doctor, who availe<1 himself of each 
newly-discovered fact in medicine, whether 
allopathic, hydiopathic, or homuopathic. 

Facts are stubborn things, and they canaot 
be gainsayed. He is a wise man who accepts 
facts and acts upon them. It is folly to 
refnse the testimony of ascertained and well- 
established facts. 

Now the " fact of facts," and the most in- 
disputable and generally admitted fact in all 
history, is the death of Jesus Christ. 

Have you accepted that fact, my friend, and 
how does it affect you ? 

Here are six facta which intimately coaceni 
you. Just consider them, and their bearing 
and relation to yourself. 

FAC7 No. 1. 
" All have sinned, and come short of the 
glory of God." 

FACT No. 2. 
Sentence has been pronounced : " The soul 
that sinneth, it shall die." 

FACT Ho. 3. 
Jesns Christ, the Son of God, died as a 
snbstdtate for sinners. 

FACT No. 4. 

An eternal life of happiness is offered now 

to all who will receive and trust Christ as their 

Saviour. 

FACT No. 5. 
An eternal life of misery awaits all who 
neglect this great salvation. 

FACT No. 6. 
The Lord will come again. 
Acc^ these facts and act upon them here 
and now, which is your truest wisdom, 



"13 WW TIlili?" 

HAVING accepted nn invitation to preach 
I thn cast of Lon-lon, the tirst thing 
as ti) find the mi.'isioii-hiiH. Up ouo 
street, down another, until I waa 
I liowiidered in a labyrinth of streeta, 
evidently tenanted by those who had nothing to lose. 
I therefore stepped into a general shop to seek 
direction. 

"Yon wish to go into that street 1" asked the 
shopmnn. 

" I am going to preach there." 

" Ifave you your watch and money with you V 

" CBrtainly." 

" Then you had better leave them with me. It 
will be easy for you to take them in, but very hard 
t<) get them out ^ain, especially if some of the 
tenants there see a man decently dressed, alone, and 
not knowing his way." 

" la tliat the kind of place I am trying; to find %" 

"It ie; and you had really Iwtter he guideil 
by m..» 

Now it has been my hobby to seek out the very 
worst parts of nearly all the cities in Englaud, and 
some in Scotland and Ireland. So I declined the 
offer. 

"Very well," said the civil shopman; "if you 
lose them, don't blame me ; and take one piece of 
advice — keep in the middle of the street a-s yoii •^." 

I thanked him and went on my way, following 
his advice to keep in the middle of the street, well 
knowing tliat in so doing I was preventing any 
human boast of prey from epringing upon me and 
taking me unaware. The caution was needed. 
Here and there a iur-capped ruflian showed himself^ 
causing me to slacken my pace to prove that I was 
not afraid of him ; here and there "something" that 
should have been a woman hurriedly crossed my 
[latk Very rarely tlie measured tread of a police- 
man sounded on the hollow pavement, giving a 
relieving sense of security until the sound died 
away, until at lougth I I'eoched the mission-hall of 
which I was in search. 

On entering I saw that the hall was filthy with 
the grime of Loudon low-life neighbourhood ; the 
seats, attached to desks, had apparently never been 
washed since they were made ; the floor in the same 
condition. 

Tlie walls hail dirty remains of pictures on them, 
and a few women and children were gatheted ^ 
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listen to my address, under the care of a very 
dispirited attendant at the hall, who was drawing a 
baize curtain to shut off about two-thirds of it from 
view. 

I felt aggrieved at the prospect^ and much inclined 
to grumble that I had been brought half a dozen 
miles from home, on a wild, gusty nighty into such 
a neighbourhood, to talk to such an audience. But 
having found my way, and engaged to speak, I at 
once commenced. I suppose there was the usual 
singing, reading, prayer, and address, but this I have 
entirely forgotten. When the service was ended, 
the grumbling fit returned, as I prepared to retrace 
my dangerous way towards home. 

I had descended the two steps from the platform, 
and was passing on, when a shaky voice said, '' I 
want to speak to you.^ 

Turning at the request, I saw a very old woman, 
with an exceedingly dirty face, and hands still more 
filthy, holding on to the rail in front of her seat^ 
and trembling with excitement or nervousness — 
perhaps both. 

I was wearied, dispirited, hopeless of having done 
any good, and wishing myself at home. So I asked 
curtly, "WeU, what is it 1" 

" I am seventy-three years old,'' she said. 

"Well, what is that to mel'' I thought, but said 
nothing. 

'' And I can see to work as well as ever I could." 

'< Don't see what I have to do with that," was my 
silent comment. 

" And I can earn my living by needlework." 

^ Why do you tell me thial" I inquired. 

'' Because I want you to know that I don't come 
here to beg," she said. ''I know well enough there 's 
a lot of lazy wagabones as comes for nothin' else, but 
I 'm none o' that sort ; I earns my living by my 
eyes and fingers, and begs nothin' o' nobody." 

''But what do you want from mel" I coldly 
inquired. 

^* I 'm seventy-three years old," she repeated, ''and 
I can't expect to live very much longer. I have 
been listening to you talking about the gift of God; 
I knew I had not got it, and I made bold to ask 
you to tell me more about it. Remember I'm a 
poor old woman of seventy-three, and make it as 
plain as ever you can." 

If a blaze of light had flashed into the dirty hall, 
I could not have felt more astonished than I did at 
the old woman's request I had not expected — 
aoaioely desired — any results from my address ; and 



yet here was an anxious inquirer. Not a common 
occurrence, when we do not expect or desire results 
they scarcely ever appear. It became interesting; 
but I remembered the six miles to go, the dangerous 
way, the late hour, and the expectants at home; 
and how to reconcile these discordant things was 
the problem — ^how to lead an anxious soul that had 
been seventy-three years in utter darkness, most 
speedily and safely into the li^i I lifted up my 
heart to the Lord, and a bought came that I at 
once put into actioiL I put my hand into my 
pocket, produced sixpence, and commenced con- 
versation. 

" Mother, have you had any teat" 

" I didn't come here to be^" she replied. 

" Have you had any teal" 

" I didn't come here to beg." 

" No one said you did, but that doesn't answer 
my question, which I intend to repeat until you 
reply plainly — Have you had any tea ? " 

" I tell you," she gruffly rejoined, " I 'm not one 
of your beggars; I can earn my own living, and 
didn't come here to beg." 

" That doesn't answer me," I continued ; *^ and I 
intend to get an answer before I say any mora. 
Have you had any teat" 

" No, I ain't," she shortly rejoined, hoping to get 
rid of the subject 

" Mother, have you got any supper at homet" 

" I didn't come here to beg," she again repeated 

" Mother, have you got any supper at home t" 

"No, I ain't," she repeated, more angrily than 
before. 

" I thought not," I continued. '^ Now see hen 
is sixpence, just the thing you want. It will boj 
you bread, butter, tea, sugar, a bundle of wood, a 
candle, seven pounds of coal, and .a ha'p'rth of 
milk ; and so give you food, light, and warmth." 

If any one who reads this begins sceptically to 
inquire concerning this method of expending six- 
pence, the old woman did not ; she ktiew by many 
years' experience the statement was correct in her 
locality. But she only repeated, ''I didn't oone 
here to beg." 

" You have not been accused of begging, or any- 
thing else," I continued ; " but I want to make it 
clear to you. This sixpence is mine, given in chaige 
to me to give fireely to any one that needs it Your 
need of it is very sore; you are tremUing wA 
hunger and cold as you stand there. In yoor poof 
garret it is dark, hunger-bitten, cold; no Vi^i, no 
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fin, no food. The money I offer wUl piodace all 
these tbiogs which you require ho much. Take the 
money ; it ia mine to give, and you want it" 

Still she eaid, "I didn't oome here to beg. I only 
wanted you to tell me hov to get safely to heaven.' 

"That shall eutely come after; but I want to 
settle this first — or perhaps they will come together. 
Now be advised ; take the money." 

"I cannot," she said; "I have never taken 
charity ; I didn't come to beg." 

" Well, think once more before I go. Your room 
IB dark and oold ; you have great need. I offer you 
a free gift, Just what yon want; if you won't have 
it, and lie tossing all night with cold and hunger, 
you can't blame any one but yourself." 

The picture of the hungry night was no new 
thing to her, and signs of relenting appeared in her 
taee. Almost unconsciously she stretched out 
fingers, drawn like birds' claws with age and labour, 
bat she did not take the money readily ; little by 
little she came nearer and nearer, until at length her 
fingers closed npon the coin. She raised it from 
where it lay in the palm of my hand, and held it 
in her trembling fingers. 

"Well, have yon got it at lastl" 

" Yes, but not willingly," she said. 

" How did you get iti" I asked, 

"You gave it me," she replied. 

"Did I give it, or did you take itl" 

" 1 took it," she said ; " but surely it is alt the 

" Not qoite, foi what I want to teach you," said 
L "For you want the gift of God, which is 
eternal life ; you want pardon for all your sins ; you 
want peace with Qod; you want His Holy Spirit 
to teach you the way to heaven, and to make yon 
St to be there. Now, just as all your wants for the 
body are met in the gift of the sixpence, so God 
has met all our wants for the soul, in the gift of 
Jesoa Christ, His Son. In Him God has provided 
all that we need, for time and eternity. But we 
muBt tske Him, and as God'a free, undeserved gift ; 
this i« jost what we are so unwilling to do. We 
want to earn Him ; we want to deserve Jesus and 
heaven. Bat we never can. We do not like to 
take Him as a gift. Just as you were so unwilling 
to aocept the money, so thousands are unwilling to 
aoo^ Jesus on tiie only termt they can receive 
Him." 

" Inevec saw it so," she said ; " I thought I had 

to eun bmyoa." 



I " There are untold thousands likeyon,"I answered, 
" who turn away, deepising and rejecting the gift of 
God. But I hope you will be wiser ; and just as 
I yon have freely taken the ^ft of the money now, 
juat as iieely take the infinitely greater gift of Jesus 
Christ Yon hare only to take what is ready and 
offered." 

"But must I not repent and believe t" she 
inquired. 

" These ffi/ts are included in the gift of Jesus, 
just as fi)od, and light, and warmth are all in the 
sixpence; you have only to accept humbly God's 
free gift of Jesus Christ" 

"Is that alii" she asked, in astonishment 

"That is all," I replied; "repentance, faith, 
teaching, heaven, are all in Jesus Christ" 

"Then I am a saved old woman," she loudly 
cried, clasping her drawn, withered hands together 
with the sixpence between them; "for I will take 
the gift of God, and take it now." 

" Thank God," I moat rejoicingly exclaimed ; 
" truly I have not laboured in vain." 

I went on my way home with eyee brimming wi^ 
tears of gratitude for the Lord's loving-kindnees, in 
making the darkness light to that poor woman, 
seventy-three years old. 

Reader, " BeUeve on the Lord Jesus Chrisi> and 
thou sholt be saved." Is that all 1 That ia all 




All thut T am 1 owe to Theo, 

TAy gracioos Qod, alona. 
The doibnaaa of mj fbrmar ttitfl, 

Tba bondage— all ww mioei 
Tbo light of life in which I walk. 

The liberty ia Thine. 
Thy gmce flnt iDdde me feel my ain 

And Uught me to belieTe; 
Then, in beli«viiig, peace I foiutd. 

And now I live, I live. 




THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



[OOIDM 



1, 18U. 




e]<i pi^ER. 



An Addreai by Ht. Hiiller at tha Wedneaday tveaiog 
meeting of Leominrter Conference. Angiut iOth, 18M, 



fHAVE it laid on my heart to throw out Bome 
hinte with reference to prayer. The fint thing 
that I woold observe is this : out hesvenlj 
Father knows how we are situated whilst passing 
through this present evit world. All the trials, the 
difficnltiee, the perplexing cireumstonces, and the 
temptations to which we are exposed, He is inti- 
^nately acquainted with ; and for that veiy reason 
His word is full of promises, so that we should be 
encouraged to roll our burdens on Him. For it is 
not His will that we should carry them in out own 
Btrength ; but speak to Him about everything, walk 
with Him continually, and so roll all our buidens 
on Him. He not met«Iy invites us to do this, but 
He advisee as, He exhorts us, to do bo ; yea, 1 may 
say. He commands us to do so, in order that we 
may find ease and comfort in our trials and difficul- 
ties. And it is because we do not make a good use 
of our God that we bo frequently find a trying state 
of things in this world. Wen we habitually to 
roll our burdens on the I^rd, onz position wooM be 
a hundred times better than it is. 

Dear brothran and sisters, are you in the habit of 
rolling aU your burdens on the Lord t Just as trials 
come, do you bring them back to your heavenly 
Father 1 This is Uie reason why He lays them on 
you. And if you make the sttampt to carry them' 
in your own strength you will oblige your heavenly 
Father to increase the trial and burden, so that by 
the weight you may be at last forced te come to 
Him, and leave it with Him. 

Then again, our precions Lord Jesus Christ has 
passed through this vale of tears, and " was tempted 
in all points like as we are, yet without aiu." All 
His temptatdona were &om without, none from 
within, because He was tha spotless One. Never- 
theless Christ was abundantly tried, difficulties 
befalling Km witiiout anmber or meMure. And 



He knew how it would &ra with na who would be 
left in this world, and thus His love led Him te 
make this provision for us, that by prayer we ahoold 
bring the burden back to Him. 

Now let mo affectionately ask yon, my beloved 
brethren and sisters. Do you take the advice of our 
pTecioos Lord Jesus Christi And. do you believe 
what He says when He speaks, as in tlieae veraes, 
"Ask, and it shall be given you .... and to him 
that knocketh it shall be opened." Oh, let us take 
it to our hearts ! I believe He means us to unde> 
stand literally what these words convey to ua. 
For every one that asketh teceiveth ; and he that 
seeketh findeth ; and te him that knocketh it shall 
be opened." 

But wide, and brosd, and deep though these 
promises be, they must be taken in connection wHb 
other portions of Scripture. We must compare 
Scripture with Scripture, because agun and again 
we find that one port supplies another with what is 
wanting. 

For instance, let us turn to 1 John v. 13-15. 
Here is the first condition te be attended to. If 
we desire our petitions te be answered, vrs have to 
ask God for the things which are according to Hii 
will. Wo have no warrant to expect an answer 
contrary to His will And shonld we be little 
acquiunted with the will of God about any niaUa, 
the first thing is to ask Him to teach us and instroct 
us. We may also ask the help of our older breth- 
ren. But this point must be attended to, that wa 
ask for things according to the will of God; for 
He lovee us with an infinitely wise love, and nrt 
like foolish parente who give to their chiMTen iD 
they ask for. He desiraa the true, real happinev 
and blessing for His children, and tberefbn onfy 
gives what would be for their blessing and profit 

But while this is one condition, it is rtot the on^ 
one. The Lord Jesus esid we should ask in Hit 
name if we wish our petitions granted. (John. xiv. 
IS, 14.) 

Beloved elder brethren here all know what it 
means to ask in the name of the Lord Jeaiu^ but, tot 
the sake of the young believers present, I will mj 
that it means this — we have to ask in union with 
Christ, as membera of the body of which He is tbs 
Head. We stond before God in the righteoostMK 
of Christ ; we ue justified by faitti in His nama^ 
and therefore we come before God as those who an 
one witii Him. We — so to epeak — pot Chra* 
forward, and onrselvee we pat in the bat^pmnd. 
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We are in ourselyes entirely unwortihy of receiving 
one bleesiug of the hand of God. I do not question 
whether brethren agree with ine in this or not ; but 
I repeat, Ask God to show you that all you deserve 
is hell and eternal torment This is the one only 
thing that we have merited. Nothing else do we 
deserve ; and therefore all we receive (out of hell) 
must come in the name of Christ. 

And now this makes the matter so precious, that 
we are not only permitted, but commanded, to come 
in the name of Christ I have been made clean by 
the power of the blood of Christ I myself deserve 
nothing but punishment ; but the Lord Jesus Christ 
is worthy to receive the choicest of the blessings 
which God has to give. Therefore, if I put myself in 
the background, and put Christ forward, and in His 
name ask the choicest of God's blessings, they are 
granted to me. 

It is deeply important that we understand this. 
Do we habitually plead the worthiness of Christ 
when we come before God with our petitions ? 

But these two are not the only conditions that 
we need to remember in order that our petitions 
may be granted. There is another point, and that 
is, that we exercise fidth in the power of God and 
in His willingness to hear us. (Mark xL 24.) We 
have therefore to exercise faith in the power of God, 
and in the love and willingness of God to grant us 
our reque8t& And this is made a condition in this 
passage. We must be looking out for the answer. 
There are few children of God who doubt His 
ability to give, but many doubt His willingness, 
foigetting that laige word of the apostle, " He that 
spared not His own Son, but delivered Him up for 
us ally how shall He not with Him also freely give 
us all things") It was in the way of grace that 
He gave His Son for me ; so is He, in the way of 
gnuse, willing to give me with Him everything that 
will be for my good. What more can we have 
than thial 

Now suppose those three things are found in us 
with regard to prayer, and suppose there be another 
added, which is an important one, ^'If I regard 
iniquity in my hearty the Lord will not hear me." 
That is, if we walk in the fear of God, and do not 
allow anything contrary to the will of God in us, 
then there remains one thing more — that we continue 
, to wait on God till the answer comes. But we so 
frequently break down. We begin well, but we do 
not go on. If month after month, and year after 
year, we; have been praying, and if our petitions 



have not been granted, the thought comes. Will 
God answer) Many break down because the 
petition is not granted so quickly as they expected. 
Parents pray for their children. They begin to do 
so ; but we should never forget that what we have 
to do is just to continue, day after day, week afber 
week, month after month, and year after year, until 
the answer comes. For God knows the best time 
for us, and He will in His own time give us our 
requests. It may be for the trial of our faith, or 
of our patience, or to see if we are in earnest, that 
He waits. For these and other reasons the petitions 
may not be answered so quickly as we desira 

Young evangelists ask God for the conversion of 
many souls. They go on praying and preaching, 
but do not get the answers. It may be that they 
are not prepared for the blessing. If their petitions 
were granted, it might be an injury to their souls. 
Therefore He waits till they are prepared to receive 
the blessing. So with Sunday-school teachers. 
They ask God for good things for their children, 
yet do not receive the answer. Now let us go on, 
and patiently, quietly wait on the Lord. The 
blessing most assuredly will come. 

Now are we all in the habit of thus going on 
patiently, perseveringly, month after month, and 
year after year, waiting on God ? Then let us set 
out afresh with renewed earnestness and faith. To 
all our petitions, as they have been according to the 
will of God, and in the name of the Lord Jesus, 
and believing in the willingness of God to give 
what we have asked, the answers must com& I 
have myself had to wait for a long time to get 
certain blessings. In many instances the answer 
has come instantaneously, or in the same hour, or 
the same day ; yet other times I have had to wait 
years — ten years, fifteen years, twenty years, and 
upwards — ^yet invariably at the last the answer has 
come. And I say it to encourage my brethren and 
siBtero in Christ, Go on waiting, waiting, waiting. 
Begin afresh to bring your petitions before (jod. 
He will hear you. For one thing I have been 
praying for thirty-nine years and nine months, and 
the answer has not yet come. Last evening I prayed 
for it, and the evening before last I prayed again. 
When travelling in India and in America, year after 
year I have been praying, and I am sure that in the 
end the answer will come. I have received tens of 
thousands of answers to prayer ; but in this par- 
ticular I have to wait Many of you remember our 
d^^arted brother Eicards. For his parents I ^t&^^A^ 
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that thoy might be converted. At last the answer ' 
came, when the &ther was between eighty and 
ninety years old This very individual had cast off 
his son entirely ; for years he did not allow him to 
come into his presence. At last he sent for him, 
and then would scarcely allow him to go out of his 
hands ; yet for twenty years I had to pray for his 
conversion. So with the mother. She had lived a 
very moral life outwardly, very pharisaically; but 
at last she saw that nothing but Christ would do 
for her, and she was saved. 

Therefore, beloved younger brethren and sisters, 
begin afresh with greater earnestness than ever, and 
you will receive the answers at the last. The Lord 
delights to bless EUs children, to give them every- 
thing that is for their blessing and comfort; and 
especially does He delight to bless parents in praying 
for their children. But if we have set them a bad 
example, should we have let them go on in a self- 
willed course 1 Then the first thing is to make 
honest confession of our sin and fiEdluro, that we 
deserve all these things that come upon us ; and let 
us humble ourselves in the dust before God, yet 
pleading the merits of Jesus, and wo shall find that 
Qod is ever ready in His pity and compassion to 
forgive us. Then with renewed earnestness let us 
begin to pray. 

My universal remedy for every difficulty, for 
every trial, is prayer and faith. And in this way 
for fifty-five yeans I have been going on. For three 
and a half years after my conversion I did not do 
so, but for fifty-five years I have been walking in 
this way, and I desire on this very ground to 
encourage my beloved brethren and sisters in Christ 
who have not tried this universal remedy, and they 
will find, as I have, that it suits every difficulty 
and trial 
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"I wiidt ee BEKei^E vjies, tiisd jmi 

LuiAH zIt. 2. 

WILL go before thee," 

Loving words of cheer ; 
Oh, thoy fidl ao sweetly 
On the Christian's ear ! 
Gk>ing on before us, 

To prepare the way, 
Make it straight for footsteps 
Always prone to stray. 

Not on stranger journey 

Would He have us go ; 
Sends He ne'er His ohildTCii 

Ways He does not know ; 
But He goes before them, 

Makes the crooked straight ; 
Was there ever caring, 

Ever love so great P 

Yet, alas ! how often 

Drooping fiedth looks on. 
Deems the pathway rugged. 

And beset with thorn. 
Could we but remember 

First on them He trod, 
And they 'd lost their sharpn 

'Neath the foot of God. 

As the pillar guiding 

Oft bade Israel stay, 
So He'd sometimes have us 

Wait upon the way. 
Oh, to patient tarry 

Till He oalls onoe more ; 
Journeying, or waiting, 

Have Him on before. 

If the way seem puzzling, 

And we long to know 
Which would be the pathway 

He would have us go, 
Then the promise shineth, 

With its golden ray : 
" I will go before thee," 

I vnll show the way. 

<* I will go before thee ; '■' 

May we careful be 
Just to tread the pathway 

Where His print we see ; 
So that those who follow 

Be not led astray 
By our erring foo^rints 

Leading other way. 

Master! keep Thy ohildven's 

Feet so prone to stray ; 
Keep them ever walking 

In " the narrow way ; 
Pressing "onward, upward. 

To the goal in store; 

** Looking unto Jesua," 

Who has gone before. 

A:.F.P. 
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"f» P^P 59 BEMEYE;" 

OB, 

'DJRSCTL7 I OAVE UP, THE BURDEN WEST." 

B-V '^^17'. J*, m.. BXtE^kX.B'ir. 

HE night was cold and 
stormy. Heavy masses 
of olonda wen rolling 
: from the west, and 
I though the enn had 
; not been set for more 
than an hour, it had 
grown in that time to 
almost midnight dark- 
ness. The road I had 
to trarel was at the 
best of times rough 
and lonely, and on the night in question rougher and 
lonelier than erar — at least, so it appeared to m& 
I was going to preach at a Tillage mission-station 
some two OT three miles ofi^ and on sach a night 
orer ench roads I could not summon saffident 
counge to ask a friend to accompany me ; besides, 
I thought the quiet time would be no ill-prepaiation 
tot the serrice before me. So starting alone, I 
walked the greater part of the way, until, passing a 
tang farmhonse, the thought occurred to me to ask 
jroong fanner Bailton to walk with me to the 
Dueting. Many times previously had I songht to 
dMi with hia consdence in the sight of God, but 
Bub time he had left me undecided and unhappy. 
" Psrlupa to-nij^t," I thou^t, " he may be Ud 




to trust the Savionr;" and with a fervent piayer 
that it might be so, I called at the house. He waa 
indoon, and after a little oonveisation went with 
me to the meeting. The night was still dark ; but 
the rain had stopped, and here and there a star 
glimmered out from behind the heavy framework 
of inky clouds, like a candle from some cottage 
casement, and seemed to inspire me with a fnsh 
hope concerning Ralph, who accompanied ma 
What if the dark clouds that had gathered so long 
around his mind should to-n^ht be broken up, and 
the light of beaven stream through I Our con- 
versation soon turned on the old topic, when he 
said, " I know what you say is true ; I feel it, and 
have felt it for a long time, though I never said as 
much before ; but it seems to me to be «o hard to 
give up, and to believe." 

" Well," said I, " I don't quite understand what 
yon mean " (for I wanted to draw him completely 
out of himself, and bring him face to fitcq with 
Qod) ; " I don't quite understand what you mean. 
Who wants you to give up anything 1 ' So hard to 
believe.' Believe tehomt believe wkait" 

Here he seemed puzzled, and replied, "Well, I 
scarcely know how to answer thst question, for, 
after all, I don't see why it should be so hard to 
believe Qod ; but yet to me it appeais so hard to 
give up." 

" Qive up what V I asked. 

" Oh, to give up one's sell" 

"So," I said, "if you were drowning, and a 
&iend plunged in to save you, yon would consider 
it so hard to be obliged to give up yourself to him. 
Is that what you mean t" 
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**NOf not exactly that, for I don't suppose I 
should he so mad as that, if I were drowning." 
"Whyl" I asked. 

^* Oh,<hecause I should know if I didn't, I must 
he lost" 

" What chance do you think you hare of heing 
saved from wrath, if you donH give up and trust 
the words of Him who cannot lie)" 

Just then the clouds parted, and a heautiful 
patch of hlue with hright stars appeared overhead, 
and caused us hoth to look up. Pointing ¥rith my 
finger to the spot, I said : 

"Do you mean to tell me, Balph, that you are 
not afraid of making God a liarl 'For he that 
helieveth not, hath made Him a liar,' the Scripture 
says. Answer the question to your own soul's 
satisfaction, and to God's." 

We arrived at the mission-room, and I took my 
place in dependence on Grod to speak, he to listen. 
The service was a solemn one. The suhject was, 
" Sin— where ?" Several remained to he spoken 
with, and among them Ralph. The words on 
entering the room had sunk like lead on his heart 
— he had made God a liar — and I found him sorely 
trouhled. We knelt together ; we turned to scrip- 
ture after scripture on our knees, as his tears fell 
hot and fast He paused at Isaiah liii. 6, "The 
Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us alL" 
For some moments neither of us spoke. At last 
he hroke the silence, saying, " O Lord, help me to 
helieve, help me to give up. Thou hast said thou 
hast 'laid on Him the iniquity of us all.' Lord, 
thou hast said it. I see it ; I do helieve it. Praise 
he to thee." And then his sohs of joy were heard 
hy all in the room. I remained somewhat longer 
than the rest that night ; hut Ealph was waiting in 
the road, and his first words were, "Oh, sir, I 
should never have helieved it if I hadn't known it 
myself; hut directly I gave up, the burden went,** 

" Tell me all about it," I said. " How was it 
the burden wenti" 

" Well, sir," he replied, " 'twas like this : I knew 
for a long time I wasn't right; my sins terrified 
me ; but for a long time I feuicied I wasn't so bad 
as some, and should stand a good chance at the 
judgment-day. But the scripture you read in 
Bomans (chap, iii.) said we were 'all under sin,' 
and there was 'no difference;' and that one in John 
(chap, iii 18) said we were 'condemned already.' 
Now I saw it was all settled already, and I was 
lost, and I had no hope. You went on, if you 



remember, sir, to show what Gkxl had done with 
sin when He laid it on His blessed Son, and that 
now sin need be no hindrance. This was better for 
me, I thought ; but still I couldn't see how my sins 
could be got rid oi, until I saw in John iii 16 
God's promise to give everlasting life to ' whosoever 
believetL' I then saw it all ; why God could do it, 
because Jesus had paid the debt I saw it was 
Ood*8 words, and it all depended on what He said. 
So I just gave up to it because He said so, and 
directly I gave up, the burden went." 

I have many, many times seen Balph sLnoe the 
above-mentioned circumstance took place, now some 
years ago, but he always has the same story to tell; 
he has no burden now, he "just gave himself up " 
to Grod's promise. Has the reader done so I K not, 
the way is open, for "God is no respecter of 
persons." Trust Him as Ealph did, and you shall 
be able to sing as truly as he does — 

'' I left it all with Jesus long ago ; 
All my sins I brought Him, and my woe. 
When by faith I saw Him on the tree, 
Heard His small still whisper, * 'Tis for th»t* 
From my heart the burden rolled away — 

Happy day!" 




Being an extract from a letter to a servant of Christ, who 
forwards it for publication, avouching its correctn6aB,and 
testifying to the writer's present faithfulness to Christ 

EAR , I gladly give you the follow- 
ing particulars of an incident thai 
occurred in connection with myself at 
the Sailors' Eest, trusting that they 
may be to the glory of GkMl, and an 
encouragement to you, as showing how God's 
infinite love and mercy can use the simplest means, 
when the motive is for His glory and the work set 
apart and consecrated to His service, to make Him- 
self known unto the vilest and most hardened of 
sinners, and, as man would judge, hopeless cases. 

It will be five years since I was first awakened to 
a sense of my danger as a sinner, the means used 
being an open-air service, and a text in the mouth 
of a sailor — a poor Shetlander, with rather bad 
EnglisL I was laughing at his accent; but he 
wisely used God's word, and I felt I daie not langh 
at that. The next night the same man was the 
means, in God's hands, of leading me to Christ 
For a time all went well, and I was full of joy and 
happiness; but I fear I began to walk careleBRly, 
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and being weak and veiy ignorant in matters 
spiritual, I was all the more likely to slip. I 
believe God now saw fit to chastise me ; for I had a 
&11 from a building, a considerable height, and a 
narrow escape from being killed. I soon recovered, 
but with an nngratefal heart I murmured at God's 
dealings with me, and immediately came the fall 
into sin — my old enemy, drink, got possession of 
me again. 

For neady five years I wandered over Canter- 
bury, Otago, and Southland, a helpless, miserable, 
drunken object. I made a few ineffectual, short- 
lived rallies, which only served to show me the 
strength of the chains that bound me. I fedrly 
groaned under the bondage of the Evil One, and 
saw nothing before me but death in its most 
degrading form. I believe firmly that there are 
thousands in New Zealand who know their doom 
just as assuredly as does a criminal under sentence 
of death, the only difference being, the criminal 
knows the day of his execution, the drunkard does 
not 

Such, then, was my condition, when, about 
eighteen months ago, I entered Port Chalmers, 
after a weary journey on foot all the way from 
Christchurch. • It was a wild night, the 27th 
December, 1882, raining in torrents and blowing 
hard. I was poorly clad, and of course soon 
drenched. I crept up the stairs leading to the 
Sailors' Best, feeling more like an intruder than 
anything else, for it was a place, I thought^ for 
honest, hard-working seamen, and not for such 
beings as I; but the night outside would have 
driven one anywhere for shelter. 

I b^gan looking at a table covered with lUudrated 
News, Qraphicsy &c. I had considerable taste for 
drawing, and pictures were at all times a source of 
delight^ supplying the place that music does to other 
people ; but I was so wretchedly wet and miserable 
that I could not settla I wandered over to a table 
coveied with Bibles and tracts in various languages^ 
turning them over, comparing one with another. I 
dropped across a leaflet containing a hynm new to 

*'I need Thee, predons Jeras, for I am fall of sin." 

But it was the second verse that spoke home to my 
heart — '. 

" I need Thee, precious Jesus, for I am very jxktt, 
A d ramqtr and tk pilgrim, I have no earthly store ; 
I neejl the love of Jesns to cheer me on my way, 
To guide mydmhting footsteps, to he my strength and stay.** 



1 1 read these and the remaining verses till the tears 
stood in my eyes, but I brushed them away, and 
throwing the leaflet down, I moved to another part 
of the room. 

I then noticed that you were sitting at a table, 
with a nice-looking young fellow, apparently 
belonging to one of the vessels in harbour. You 
were engaged explaining some passages of Scripture, 
to which he was listening with deep attention. 
Between that young man and I what a contrast! 
It seemed, if possible, to make me more wretched 
than before, as I thought of the peace, light, com- 
fort, and respect I had forfeited. How far, very 
far, even a child of G^ may wander. 

Again I drew near the table, lifted up the 
leaflet, and read — 

" I need Thee, precious Jesus, I need a Friend like Thee — 
A Friend to soothe and sympathise, a Friend to ears for me ; 
I need the heart of Jesus to feel each anxious care, 
To tell my every wanty and all my sorrow share," 

Tes, I thought, that is just the Friend, the Saviour, 
I wanty?i^ now. But, oh, how far I have wandered, 
feeling almost at times that the gospel was only a 
beautiful story. Thanks be to God, it is such to 
me no longer ; but that Saviour is a living, real, 
and present Friend, whose bright love warms my 
heart and soul as I write this. As I read that 
leaflet, I thought how happy would I be if I again 
had that love of Christ in my soul, and something 
seemed to draw me to seek Him ; but the remem- 
brance of former fidlures rose up like a black wcdl 
in front of me. I left the Sailors' Best to go I 
knew not where. It was a bitter, wild night, and 
though I was no stranger to hardship, and an 
adept at making the best of things, yet it seemed 
as if every place of shelter was closed against me. 
How true it is, *' Fools because of their transgression, 
and because of their iniquities, are afilicted." (Ps. 
cvii 17.) To add to my misery, I was exhausted 
from want of sleep, and the inclination to drop 
down anywhere was terrible, though I fought hard 
against it. About two o'clock in the morning I 
went down one of the piers just at random. I 
jumped on board the ship Dunedin as I saw the 
large fires of her freezing machine. I asked the 
fireman if he would let me dry myself — €k>d bless 
him ; for he received me kindly, despite my appear- 
ance, bringing me tea, and making me as comfort- 
able as lay in his power. I think he was the same 
young man I saw with you in the "Rest" May 
God reward him. I stayed till about 4 ^'^qi^«« 



ISO 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



[Sm 



Wlien I left, the wind Etiid nin drove into ma aa 
liud Bs ever, and I was a second time drenched, 
which fairly made me cry oat aload, though I 
knew no homan voice could hear me, and, I 
thought, to call upon Gk>d whould be sheet mockery 
after my ngection of Him in qoieter moments. 
However, I felt I daaerved all I was suffering, and 
much more besidee. I believe all this was being 
nsed as a rod to bring me back to Christ; for 
somehow I connected my sorrows with my rqection 
of the Savioni's love. ... On the last day of the 
old year 1883 — a Lord's-day — I strolled into the 
Queen's theatre, and there I heard such an address to 
" backsliders " as I never heaid preached before- 
right dead at me. I seemed as if I was the only 
hearer in that building. I believe to this day that 
that sermon was preached especiaUy for me ; others 
may hare been blened, I certainly was. The whole 
address could scarcely have applied to any other in 
that theatre but me, at least, so I thought^ The 
blessed Spirit of Ood, whom I had so often grieved, 
nsed the word preached in bringing me back to my 
Father, from whom I had so long been a wanderer. 
I was BO overcome, throngb the power of the 
Spirit, by the representation of Ood the Father's 
infinite love and mercy in the story of the 
"prodigal son," that I there and then yielded 
myself up to God in Christ, to His care and 
keeping, to do with ma aa He chose. If He left me 
alone I should perish, if He took me up I should 
live. Need I tall you I was received with the kin 
of peace that very night. New Year's Eve it was, 
and a glad New Year to me. Oh, the riches of the 
treaenres of knowing Christ Jesns, precious^ real, 
and dear to my soul, so that, if I may use the 
expression, I have felt the very touclt of the Uatter, 
till my heart and soul has panted to bunt the bonds 
to gat nearer and nearer to His own blessed self, to 
behold and be for ever with Him 1 I may add that 
my life since that New Year's Eve, 1882, has been 
one of continual, moment by moment, fiuth on the 
Son of God. In BU power to save and keep me^ 
even &om the appetite for drink, I have proved 
Him MthM that has promised ; also, I may add, 
from smoking, another practice to which I was 
addicted, I have experienced, through His grace, an 
entire and happy deliverance. I deeire now to 
present myself a living sacrifice — holy — acceptable 
onto God, which is my reasonable service. 
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LOST CASE. ItisBoverd 
years ago now, though it seems 
but as yesterday, that the writer 
had to attcud as a witnesB in a 
commercial case at one of the 
assize towns rsached by the 
L E and 8. C. Railway. Being oncertain when 
the case would come on, we could not well leave the 
precincts of the conrt, and therefore spent our time 
chiefly in listening to the arguments of counsel on 
behalf of their clients, and in noting the many 
ingenious excuses ofiered by prisoners to ooret or 
mitigate their guilt 

One of these cases deeply interested us, and we 
shall never fo^et it. 

A pensioner, by no means a very old man, though 
he had evidenUy seen a good deal of service, wu 
arraigned for the murder or monalaughter of a 
neighbour with whom he had a quarrel. It appeared 
that one night, whilst under the influence of drink, hit 
neighbour hod somehow irritated himtosoch an extent 
that the old warrior could stand it no longet 
Koising his hand in great anger, he unfortunately 
struck the poor fallow a severe blow behind the eai^ 
which &lled him to the ground. 

It was certainly a very sad aSai ; and probably 
no one now was more sorry for what had happened 
than the prisoner himself. How often, alas ! doei 
murder, suicide, or life-long remorse spring &om the 
most moderate beginnings. 

A number of witnesses were examined, each osa 
supplying a link in the chain of evidence that 
brought the crime home to the wretched prisoner in 
the dock. The advocate had finished an doquant 
speech, and the judge began to sum up the evidence: 
but the prisoner felt he had yet one more plea, 
which to bim seemed irresiatible. Aa he stood 
facing the judge, with all eyes &stened upon him, 
ha brought from one of his pockets a handfiil of 
medals, with ribbons and clasps, which in perfect 
composure ha busied hirnaftlf in arranging upon hii 
broad chest, and displaying to the judge and jazj. 
They seemed to say, at least be no doubt inteoded 
them to say, " Can yon hare the heart to bring me 
in guilty, and punish me, when I hare so msnf 
times placed my own life in jeopardy for my 
country, as tbsse silent witnesses teetityt" 
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But even this last plea failed to excuse him, as he 
probably hoped it would, and his case was lost ! 

Now there are very many people in some respects 
like this unhappy man, only their case is ten 
thousand times more awful to contemplate. They 
are no less guilty, they have no better plea, and 
yet they hope to escape! Alas! how many are 
passing thus foolishly on to eternity and the judg- 
ment of the great day, to be condemned and 
punished for ever in the lake of fire ! 

But you urge, '' Ihave never done any murder, or 
committed any crime against the law of the land, 
which could bring me within its grasp." Nay, 
more, you may have passed a practically un- 
blemished life up till now, and in the end you may 
be borne hence amid all the respect surrounding a 
stainleas and benevolent name. And yet, dear 
friend, if you are not saved through faith in the 
Lord Jesus Christ, you are at this momeni guilty 
before God, Then, think, if you should be cut off, 
die in this condition, your soul would be lost for ever ! 

Every right-thinking man naturally revolts as he 
hears or reads of some great crime, little dreaming, 
perhaps, that deep down in his own heart are the 
seeds of every kind of wickedness and evil — ^murder 
included ! Do we not read, *' From within, out of 
the heart of men, proceed evil thoughts, adulteries, 
fornications, murders, thefts, covetousness, wicked- 
ness, deceit, Ssc^'i (Mark vii 21-23.) What a 
catalogue ! You never thought these things were 
in your heart But God says they are. The germ 
of every evil is there, and it needs but the circum- 
stances to develope them into sins that would make 
you shudder to think o£ And what a sad, sad 
' picture will it be in the great day, when all the 
secret sins, as well as all the open sins, are unveiled 
in the fierce light of eternity! *'For God shall 
bring every work into judgment^ with every secret 
thing f whether it be good, or whether it be evil." 
(Eccles. xii 14.) In the face of these things we 
may say truly we have a lost case. There is no 
defence whatever. We are ^* condemned already." 

But how unspeakably kind of Gk)d to make a 
way of escape out of this condition for us now. 
This He has done by sending down from heaven 
His own dear Son — by laying all our iniquities on 
Jesus. ''And the Lord hath laid on Him the 
iniquity of us alL" (Isa. liii 6.) The poor man 
whose sad story we have been relating had no one 
to come and bear the punishment he deserved for him. 
Bat Jesus has done thia/c>r ua^ praise His name. 



'' O Christ, what burdens bowed Thy head I 

Our load was laid on Thee ; 
Thou stoodest in the sinner's stead. 

Bearing all ill for me ; 
A victim led, Thy blood was shed, 
Now there 's no load for me" 

Do you know Him as having borne away sin's 
heavy load for you? If you do not, you may know 
it now. Tes, weary one, the message is for you ; 
believe it, and enjoy the good news it brings — 
"Christ died for our sins,*' yours and mine, ''ac- 
cording to the Scripturea" (1 Cor. xv. 3.) He died 
the just for the uiyust — that is, for you and me — 
to bring us to God. (1 Peter iiL 18.) But Jesus 
is the only way of escape from the awM condition 
in which the sinner stands as guilty before God. 
Oh, see to it that you are not foolishly trying to 
find out some other way ! 

Do not delay, hut come now. Some accident or 
sudden illness may overtake you j or perhaps through, 
a wrong signal, the wrong lever pulled, a flaw in 
some wheel or axle, or a defect in the metals, there 
may one day come an awful crash when least ex- 
pected. Suppose you were to be one of the victims, 
what would be your fate if unsaved) It could not 
possibly be heaven, and therefore it must be the 
" blackness of darkness for ever" — hell ! 

But, unlike the poor soldier with his medals, you 
have a never-failing plea now if you will only use 
it. What is iti It is the Uood of Jems. How- 
ever guilty one may be now, whosoever pleads that 
sincerely has the fact recorded in heaven; and there 
it stands for ever and ever ! '' The blood of Jesus 
Christ His Son cleanseth us from a// sin." (1 John L 7. ) 

You may be careful and attentive to your duties 
as you should be— steady, upright, and proper in 
your life; all this will do nothing for you — Christ 
alone can save you. 

He is willing to do this now if you will but put 
your trust in Him. Oh, do it and be saved! 
'* Whosoever believeth in Him shall not perish, but 
have everlasting life.'' (John iiL 16.) 

In the heart of the unbeliever — therefore yet in 
your heart, perhaps — ''sin reigns unto death." 
Trust in the Lord Jesus Christ and a new king will 
reign there. Grace will then reign '' through right- 
eousness unto eternal life by Jesus Christ our Lord." 
(Rom. V. 21.) Which is reigning there nowf 

Is it not a most wonderful thought that Jesus, 
the Son of Grod, should have undertaken our other- 
wise lost easel How important to know Him, 
then, as our personal Mediator, our Saviour, our 
Advocate, our only plea! Oh, if you have not 
before left yourself in His hands, do so now ! He 
has never lost a case. " He is able to save them 
to the uttermost that come unto God by Him." 
''He that believeth on Him is not condemned^ — 
and never can be — "but he that believeth not is con- 
demned already, because he haih not believed in the 
name of the only begotten Son of Grod." (John iii. ,18.) 

(The above is published separately, at the Stirling Txm:^. 
D^t). 
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f.HEN any one is reiiuired to quit a 
fann, a dwelling -bouse, a lodging, 
a service, Uie law of the land 
requires that due notice shall be 
given. This notice ia for a year, a 
qnaiter, a mouth, oi week, aa the 
caae may be ; but an hour'a notice, or even a day, 
would be conBidored very short indeed. Yet we 
often hear and read of tar ehorter notices than 
either, and these not only to quit forma, houaes, 
services, and all that were posaeesed in the world, 
but oven the world itsel£ 

A train with its passengers ia gliding smoothly 
along ; aome are reading the news, or engaged in 
conversation upon the topics of the day; others 
absorbed in thoughts of home, buainoaa, or pleasure. 
Suddenly an unusual shaking occoia ; a look of 
surprise or consternation is exchanged ; but before 
any explanation can be asked or given there is an 
BwfiU crash ; carriages are shattered, strong men, 
tender women, and happy children are bruised, 
crushed, and maimed ; while others ore in a moment 
ushered int« other scenes — other worlds. 

Only a short time since I was sbown the bare 
blackened walls of what had been a sjilcudid house] 
a few nights before this the occupants were quietly 
sleeping after the toils or pleasures of the day, when 
suddenly the air rang with cries of " Fire I fire 1 
fire !" and before the a&ighted inmates had realized 
their danger the devouring element had cut off 
their every way of escape — had encircled them 
its embrace, and in a few moments death had closed 
the awful scene on this side et«mity. 

A noble vessel was nearing home after a long 
voyage and years of absence on a foreign coast. 
On her clean white dock stood many rough, weather- 
beaten, sunburnt men, tears of joy standing in 
their eyes as the white cliffs of their native land 
appear in view. " Home to-morrow, homo to- 
morrow," are words that joyfully pass from lip to 
lip. But their to-morrow never came. That evening 
the gentle breeze became a furious burricane ; the 
rippling waves were loabed into foaming, angry 
billows ; the sails were torn to shreds, the rudder 
broken, and that ship, which a few hours before 
danced upon the waters like a thing of life, became 
unmanageable, was dashed on the rocks, and in the 
darkness all on board poiiahed. 



An apparently healthy person risee as usual fiom 
his bed and goes forth to bia daily toiL Day by 
day and year by year this has been done with but 
little change. As he left on thia morning there was 
nothing to indicate this as hia last day on earth ; 
but BO it proved. An exclamation of "Oh!" aa 
a pain shoots across the region of the heart, arrests 
the attention of those working by his aide. Seeing 
hia pale, affiighted look, they gaUier round. " I 'm 
awful ill," he aays ; and as he speaks he ataggeM 
and folk. One holds him on bis knees, another 
runs for medical aid, a third obtains water, a fourth 
looses bis necktie and chafee his handa. All — all 
in vain. The death-dew gathers on hia brow, the 
pulse cease to heat, the heart to throb, and he who 
only a few minutes before was handling the impls- 
menta of his trade is a lifeless corpse — " the spirit 
having returned to God, who gave it." 

But then short notices to quit are not peculiar to 
the present age. Eighteen hundiad yeara ago there 
was a farmer, well-to-do in the world, owning or 
occupying much loud, his bams and gronance 
full to overflowing, another harvest ready for the 
sickle, "What shall I dot" he enqnirea, "because 
I have no room where to bestow my fruits. This 
will I do, I will pull down my bams and builil 
greater, and there will I bestow all my fruits and 
my gtwds." But God said, " Thou fool, thia night 
thy soul shall be required of thee." (Luke xii 20.) 
Reader, instances of this kind might be muM- 
plied ; but enough has been written if yov are led 
to ooNsiDEB voDE LATTBB K.VD. Your notice to quit 
may be equally audden ; and if so, what thenl 
Are you saved 1 bora again? Is Christ yonrsl 
Then nothing can aeparate you ftom Himiwlf For 
you it ia not death to die. No — 
"CbU it not death, it is life began; 
The wfttara are psat. the home is won ; 
The ranBomed spirit hsth reached the shore 
Where they aa, and Buffer, uid weep DO mon. 
It bus eone to its Father's home above, 
To the home prepared by a flavionr'a love. 
To leave thii world, with its ain and itrifs. 
And to be with Jeaoa — yee, this is life." 

But, oh, if unprepared, if not saved ! Then, 
"after death" — 

"Oh, then the iadgment throne! 
Oh, then the last hope gone ! 
Then iJl the woes that dwell 
In an eternal hell '. " 

Eeader, be entreated to flee at once to JeeuL 

Where you ore, as you are, cast yourael^ with oD 

your aina, upon Him, and the ijistant that is done — 

You shall be saved tor ever I 
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?^6Eef<eE WD Kip NEW LEa 

UUMK years ago there was a clerk m 
' counting-house, a man at the 
I prime of life, very quiet, very kind, 
I and always looking happy. The fact 
, he kneff the Lord Jeene, and 
Borvod Him with all Ms heart, and 
bad set his afectionB upon the things 
which are above ; so the things which 
are on earth did not affect him mnch, 
neither did th^ interfere with the happiness and 
peace of his souL And when there was something 
damaged, or broken, or lost, bo as to make us feel 
vexed or unhappy, he would always try to console 
ufi; and, pointing at the damaged or lost object, he 
would say : 

" Never mind ; yon II get a new one some day." 

Thus when Bob the carman had, by some im- 
prudence of his, destroyed his coot, and looked very 
sadly at its tattered remains, he said : 

" Oh, never mind. Bob t It was but an old 
thing, you know; and yon '11 soon get a new one." 
And, owing to a collection which he got up in 
secret. Bub made his appearance in his new coot 
some days later. 

But one day the master came into the 
where he was at work, with some papers to be 
signed, and said : 

" Poor George got hia leg under the crank of the 
machine, and was conveyed to the hospital, where 
the mangled limb was taken o91" 

It was a frightful event It cast a gloom over 
the works, and we were all of as very sad for 
Oeoi^'s saka 

"Poor George I lost a legi" he exclaimed; 
"would to God we could say to him now, Kever 
mind, George ; yon '11 get a new one aooa" 

One day the next week the clOTk said : 

" I believe there is mnch ground for hoping that 
Geoi^e will get a new 1^ again. I have visited 
bim at the hospital, and he is progreesing fiivourably ; 
hut I was glad to find that the loss of his I^ had 
caused him to think how fearful it would have been 
if he had been crashed to death, and compelled to 
appear before his eternal Judge without being pre- 
pared for it, and without a Saviour to plead hia 
cause. So he turned to Jesus, who alone is able to 
save him, body and soul, from everlasting destruc- 
tion. He said to me that, thinking he was at 
death's door, he looked into himiialf^ and saw him- 



self lost in sin and guilt; bnt, lanembering the 
word of tiie gospel, which had so often bean 
preached to him, he had confessed his sins to God, 
and accepted the kind invitation that conies from 
the lips of a crucified and sin-atoning Redeemer, 
Baying, ' Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest' 

" Now, if it be true — and I hope Geo^'a sabee- 
quent life will prove it — that he really has given 
himself up to Jesus, and that Jesus consequently has 
taken posseesion of his heart, a new life has eprung 
up in him, and Jesus will raise him up at the last 
day. So you see," he added, " there is every proq>ect 
for poor George of being provided one day with a 
new body, conformable to the glorious body of 
Christ, in which there will be no sin, nor death, 
nor pain, nor defect^ nor broken limb ; for of soch 
it is written : ' Beloved, now an we the sons of 
God, and it doth not yet appear what ve shall he : 
but we know that when He shall appear, we shall 
be like Him; for we shall see Him as Ha is.'" 
(1 John iiL 2.) 

* 

VHE NEV I^BE. 



fEAVB done with the r^, for I 're taken the n>« 
And thMwn all my patohwoifc away: 
Witb Christ and His ri^teoantcM I am oontant, 
To bavs done with m; di ~ 



Eii bekuty ai 

Oh, why did I tarry •> Img, 
Ere taliDg tfca gloiunu ^t of ffis ff aaa . 

And making its riohes my longr 
I wot " going about " with a Phuiaae'a seal. 

To work ont a web of my own; 
The rags of self -righteonsnesi wjstliiff to mend, 

Which ware fit for the dmighOl alcoe. 
With lometlung of Obriit, and yet nuvs of m;«^ 

I thooght I ihonld iorely mcoead, 
Till Christ and the blood of His cna ware rsrealed. 

As meeting my nttennoit need. 
A blood that oonld cleans, and a oovcoing too— 

A lighteoDsneM Qod oonld aocept. 
Should On* be rtfntd in the pridt of my heart, 

And my men — all in tattere — be kept ] 
All glory and piaise to the I^mb that was ilun, 

And tbe Father by whom He was wnt ; 
A ohtuoe which in madnen wonld elee have been miMk 

His love wu pat forth to pievent. 
Away then wiUi lagl, for I 'ye taken Uko robe 

H J Father beholds with delight ; 
In which without blemiih I erst shall stand 

Beloved and a^nored in Hia dght 
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PURELY when the brazen serpent was pat 
in the midst of Israel's oamp, no man 
woold refuse to look and live. Come, 
let tis go into the &rst tent. You ore told 
there is a man dying of the serpents' 
bites there, and yon go to him and tell 
him that you have glad tidings of great 
joy. You arouse him from his stupor, and tell 
hun that Moeea has pnt a serpent of brass upon 
a pole, and that if h« will gaze on it aa God's 
lemedT he shall be saved. Does he eagerly em- 
tmtce the offer 1 If a He toms round and abueea 
you for disturbing him — 
aska yon vhat good can 
eome from a bit of brass, 
that it is all nonsense, 
and bids you leave him 
alone, or bring something 
more philosophical, or 
more intelligent, than the '-' 
hmen serpent ; and while 
yon are with him, the 
teeth are set, and the 
hands are clenched, and 
the poison does its work, 
and the man falls back 
dead, too proud to be 
aaved in God's way You 
find men like that to-day 
They want you to explain 
the whole mystery of the 
atonement, a mystery so 
deep that no one ever can 
exf^ain it fully; and in 
deed, in days to come, we 
may well doubt if we ever 
■b^ fully understand the . _^ 

hedght and depth of that j. ^/"^!^ 
lore which woAed out our 
ndemption on the cross. '™' 

Let us pass on to another man whom you can see 
is in a very hod way indeed. The arm is swollen 
np double its natnial size, the man's eye is almost 
doeed with the glaesineaB of death, and all the signs 
of rapid dieeolution are present here. Stooping 
down, yon raise him in your anna, and try to point 
him to where the serpent of brass is glittering in 
the evening sun in the centre of the camp, bnt he 
will not look. " Yon may go and tell othen, but I 
am too bod a case to be saved like that ; it is too 
late to come to me; if you had oome to me an 
hour or two ago it wonld have been all right, but 
the poison has now done its work — I am too bod 
to be saved ; your cure cannot help me." And so 
he too falls back, not because he was too hod to be 
■Rved, bnt because he thought himmlf too bad for 
Qod to SKve him. 
While yon nre mourning over thia osae iDOthei 




man enters the t«nt, and yon tell him of the ^ad 
tidings of great joy which the herald is proclaiming. 
He seems interested at first, and tells you that it is 
certainty a very good thing that there is a remedy in 
the camp, bnt it does not concern him much : he 
has eecaped the danger altogether, or at least almost 
entirely. It is true he has got a slight scratch on 
his finger, but the serpent's bite was not more than 
skin deep, and that there can be no danger for 
him. Besides, be tells you he is in a great huny. 
His business must take him some miles away from 
the camp, and perhaps on his return in a day or 
two he will heu all about the good tidings, and 
then, if his bite turns ont to be as dangerous as yon 
think, he will have a good look at the remedy. And 
BO he passes away through 
the camp of Israel into 
the desert about his busi- 
ness, and when the poison 
courses through his veins, 
and the dizziness seizes 
his head, and the painful 
dryness parches his lips, 
and the deathly stupor 
creeps over him, he dies 
by the wayside — lost, be- 
cause he thought then vxk 
no hurry in attending to 
the message. Who, then, 
gets the benefit of the 
brazen serpeutl Let us 
see if we can find one who 
will use God's remedy. 
Bee ! hero is a hoy dying 
of his bite — moaning in 
restless feverishness over 
the pain which oppreasea 
him — and yon go to him 
and tell I'j rri that the Lord 
Jehovah, who brought him 
out of Egypt and out of 
the honse of bondage, is 
not willing that he should 
die of the bite of a serpent, but wants to save 
him. And the boy's eye l^hts np as he bids 
yon raise him in yonr arms, so that he can see 
the remedy which tiie Lord has provided. He 
remunben the pledge which caused the angel to 
pass over his house in the land of Egypt ; and as 
you hold him up in your arms, and point out where 
the brazen serpent shines out like a meteor in tiie 
middle of the calm deep-blue sky, the eye of the 
boy rests, full of faith, on the promise of a God who 
has never deceived him , and he arises perfectly whole. 
"BIeesed,"he cries — "blessed be the Lord God of 
Israel, for He has visited and redeemed Hie people ! " 
" Except ye become as little children, ye shall not 
enter into the kingdom of Qod." " As Hoses lifted 
np the serpent in the wilderness, even so must the 
Son of man be lifted up ; that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not periah, but have eternal lif&" 
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And see if there be any sorrow like unto My sorrow, which 

is done unto ME, wherewith the Lord hath afflicted 

ME in the day of His fierce anger. 

Lam. i. 12. 

He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised 

for our iniquities. 












Ibaiah liiL 5. 



BsaoBB^a 



BEHOLD, 

NOW IS 

THE 

ACCEPTED 

TIME. 

2 Cos. tI. S. 









Kflmti of (lob, 



BEHOLD, 

HOW IS 

THE 

DAY OF 

SAIiYATIOIT. 

sooi.Ti.a. 




i 
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WHICH TAKETH AWAY THE SIN OF THE WORLD. 



JoHir L 29. 









God is my salvation ; I will trust, and not be afraid : for the 
Jehovah is my strength and my song; He also is 

become my salvation. 

luiAHxii. 2. 



Lord 








V\J^ 




He Cometh with clouds ; and every eye shall see Him, and 

they also which pierced Him : and all kindreds of the 

earth shall wail because of Him. Even so, Amen. 

Bby. i. 7. 
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Turn M IHDBB 9E SH9KSI-WII) 

r many years ago tbere lived in 
London two boorisb shoemakois, 
who were commonly found pur- 
stung their craft on Sundaymomings. 
- Besides being avowed infidels, they 
. sympathized with Eepublicans and 
" Chartists ; meanwhile stoutly main- 
taining that the Bible hindeied the 
progress of mankind. Would nobody 
volunteer to go and tell these des- 
peradoes of their errors and duty ? 
It was scarcely to be expected that 
;1 church-goers would think even 
of turning aside from their pathway of 
respectability to do anjrthiug so unfashionable. 
Tsllc of the gospel to unwashed cobblers on a 
Sabbath morning? Impossible ! 

Then in regard to the city missionary ; he had 
been warned by a friendly voice not to venture 
near so notorious a den as the shoemakers' 
room. Why ? The men were sheer heathens, 
and probaUy dangerous. Tet, notwithstanding 
these kind warnings, the evangelist ventured 
into the forbidden precincts. 

On entering the apartment, he was not 
directly insulted ; on the contrary, lie met with 
a negative sort of civility, by being allowed to 
stand for some time unnoticed. As it would 
have been unwise to have begun at once about 
religion, a conversation respecting America was 
first introduced. The visitor having once lived 
in the New World, remembered having worn 
pegged boots there. 

"Ay, to be sure, America was the place for 
good workmen. I wish I had gone ten years 
ago," said one of the men, thou^ in rather 



An advance in the right direction was made, 
wheal the visitor referred to the great numbers 
of jiacea for worship with which America 
tbonnded. 

" It may be all the worse for that," growled 
OMof Uwmen. 



" I am sorry to hear you speak so," was the 
reply. "You know the Soripturee assure us 
that righteousness exalteth a nation." 

This remark provoked quite a fierce explosion 
of wrath : " I dont mind what the Bible says. 
. . . People who talk most about religion are 
the greatest liars; and they are the hardest 
men I ever worked for I" 

"Ay, that they are 1" put in the other man, 
who hitherto had remained silent 

From the conversation which now followed, 
it appeared that the first speaker, like so many 
ill-informed objectors to the claims of religion, 
had never read the pages of inspiration he so 
vehemently denounced. On being driven into 
a comer by this ai^ument, he could say nothing 
more effective than, " I have read qnite enough 
of it" 

In commendable good temper and moderation 
the missionary replied, " That is not the open 
answer I expected from you. You have declared 
the Bible to be false and foolish. Have you 
come to that awful conclusion after close and 
diligent study ?" 

" Indeed, I have other things to study," cried 
the shoemaker, impatient over this interruption 
in the morning's labour. " I don't want to know 
anything about it ; I am busy just now." 

One might torn, when in a bod temper, heart- 
sick and despairing from such a place and from 
such a man, and might almost conscientionsly 
resign him to bis fate as incorrigible, or say 
something hastily which might provoke him 
beyond reclamation. Only by special taqt, 
blessed by heaven, can seeds of truth be sown 
in this (not always sterile) soil of unbelief 

The visitor continued : " You appear to be a 
haid-working man, and to possess some know- 
ledge of your line of business. Kow, about ten 
days ago I purchased a pair of shoes for eight 
lillings and sixpence. X)o you think I gave 
too much for them ?" 

No, if they were a good pair," said the 

L 

Do you think them a good pair ?" inquired 
the other, emphatically. 
" Show them to me, and I 'U soon tell yon." 
" They are at home," atill answered Uie othei; 
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" CaoDot yon tell me whether they are good oi gift of Jesns, and giveQ His word to aBsnre 
bad withont seeing them ?" joa of a. full and ftee forgireaeaa through tlie 

" Kone but a fool would ask such a question ! " merits of the all-atoning blood of Jesus. Hear 
said tiie man. His words : " C!oma now, and let ns reason to- 

• Not ask such a question ? Why ootT Here gether, saith the Lord: though your sins be as 
is surely a very unaccountable circumstance, scarlet, they shall be as white as snow ; though 
A craftsman, thoroughly initiated into the they be red like crimson, they shall be as 
mysteries of a certain trade, confesses inability wool" (Isa. i. 18.) "The next day John se^ 
to judge whether articles are good or indifferent Jesus coming unto bim, and saith. Behold the 
without first handling and testing them t In Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin <tf 
the meantime, a book, which likewise be has the world." (John L 29.) " If we walk in the 
never read or examined, be unhesitatingly pro- light, as He is in the light, we have fellowship 
nounces to be an imposture I one with another, and the blood of Jesua Chiist 

" I am bnt a stranger," now said the vidtor ; His Son cleansetb us ttom all sin." {1 John L 7.) 

"yet I cannot forbear telling yon that the 

Soiptures have given ma great peace, and I 

sincerely desire your peace and happiness. This WHE PHIlHCE BTfTtTt. 

has brought me to your house, and has kept me ,fi^^ 

waiting here for nearly an hour ; and this it i^Kl^ pleased God that for aome time I Hboold 

was that made me pass by your long-ungracious |^kG^ lende in one of the gay capitals of the . 

silence after I entered your room." a^^ Continent, during which time I natanHj 

Now shoemakers, as well as other men, love &T^ became acquainted with the Britiah 
victory in argument ; but her© was one unmis- 5^t subjects, who formed almost a fiunilj 
takeably defeated; and it is very gaUing to be '>^ circle there, and who conaiated for the 
BUenced before fellow-workmen. "'«' ^^ "^ *« "'<»"'»" ""^ ««*** "^ ^ 

Yet clearly perceiving bis defeat, he was in ,!!?*^' . ,. , , 

no mood for continuing hostiUtiee. but grace- , ^^^ 'T^« '^f^ them, however, I ibnnd 
, „ _ J J IV -i- . that, though kmd and eeneioas-hearted, nadj to 

fully surrendered the position ; he even rose ^ . . . ,. ■ . 

t_ u ■ i 1 » fi ■ -J. i ■ I atram every nerve, and spend time and money m 

t^ r\ f"" ""?' v^T' . helping an English stnmjr and traveU«, ^ in 
probably for the first time in his bfe bstened ^.rfng for tiie shipwrecked or the miforhmate. with 
attentively to the gospeL . 1,^ ^ ^^ exceptions, they did not wiah to bs 

"I'll tell you what," cried he; "had you troubled about idigion. Some, who m their n«ti« 
come in preaching and canting, I would have land had been Sunday-school teaohera, had no* 
, turned yon out that door." succumbed to the worldly and pleasuie-aeeklBS 

That man in time became a real convert, a spirit of those around them, and the Lord's-day bad 
devoted Christian, and a diligent student of become to them mostly a day of amusement. Un- 
Scripture. willing to join them in their forgetfulnosa of God, 

While such things are occurring, shall we ""^ anxious to awaken some of them, I began to 
not take courage? How many gems may be P™*°*' *" ^°"^ at first in a drawing-room, ind 
won for the seeking I How many souls, Uving f "bs^^'X"'*^? ^ * -^M The effect of this soon 
_vi_ jT,-_- •_ r J.1. - Drought out man's natural dislike to God, it cintttr 

on husks, and shivering in rags of their own . -Tl , , . , „ . ^ *^ 

. , , ... °^, ,,. , , imtated some, and created a gulf between n& 

patchwork, might wear the wedding-robe, and ^j^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^ . « ^^ ^ 

sit in their Ix«ds banquetmg-house. were ^^^,^_ ^^ Teceptiona became the order of tto 

the messengers abroad to compel them to ^j_ All were looking forward with high expecta- 

**"°^ ™ ' tion. There was one noble family the yontMJ 

Header, how is it with you ? Have you been members of which we were especially interested in. 

misjudging Qod'a word, God's love, and God's One of them, a young lady <tf great attraction^ tai 

' Christ ? He has manifested His love in the the only daughter, had just Gnidted her trdiMisf^ 
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in England, and was about to make her dibui in 
the world. 

Her parents were particularly annoyed at the 
preaching; and their former never-to-be-forgotten 
kindness was now almost changed to bitterness, 
while their daughter evidently shared this feeling. 

Never did any member of that household come 
near the meetings, and tried by every effort they 
could put forth to hinder others from going to 
them. Nevertheless, the Lord graciously owned 
and blessed our efforts. 

The gay season was in its infancy, when a noble 
lady and mutual friend called on this young lady, 
and spoke of the meetings, anxious to awaken if 
possible a desire for spiritual things. She found 
her mind and heart thoroughly engaged with pre- 
parations for balls and parties. " See,'' she said, ** how 
many invitations to balls I have got already ;" and 
she threw down card after card, some of them 
sparkling in gold and colours. '^Fourteen balls," 
she exclaimed ; ** and, look, here is the best of all, 
an invitation to the palace ! " Sure enough the card 
bore the royal arms ; it was from the king, desiring 
her presence at a ball to be held at his palace. 

The fondest hopes of the girl's parents seemed 
realized; her own highest desires, too, in this 
invitation to the palace balL Our Mend found 
every attempt vain to draw her mind away to 
serious subjects. The dresses she was to wear, and 
which were already in preparation, were the only 
theme on which she could speak. 

One ball passed after another, until it was within 
a fortnight of the much-desired and longed-for 
palace balL 

It was the close of a grand ball at the Russian 
Ambassador's, where she had danced during the 
night; as usual much admired and sought after. 
Her brother had accompanied her, and as the ball 
ended, he found the sledge waiting. She came out 
with her cloak thrown loosely round her, from an 
intensely overheated atmosphere into one of 
intensest cdd. Li the recollection of the oldest 
natives there had scarcely been such a winter. 

Throwing herself into the sledge, which had stood 
waiting for a considerable time in the cold night 
air, the furs doubtless penetrated by the frost, they 
were driven at the utmost speed over the icy streets; 
but the efifect of all this was a chill to the poor girL 

She arrived at home when all were asleep, and, 
in the hope of sleeping it ofl^ she went to bed ; but 
the motnixig foimd her in a state of £Bver, and her 



throat seriously inflamed. Li vain did she attempt 
to throw it off; the doctor had to be sent for, who 
ordered her at once to bed, and to have the usual 
fever remedies applied. 

This at last she agreed to, on condition that the 
dress for the palace ball should be proceeded with, 
and that the doctor would have her quite well 
before that time. 

Despite aU efforts, however, the malady assumed 
a serious aspect A nurse had to be sent for to 
watch her. The throat was getting worse, the fever 
increasing, sleep was leaving her, and her brain was 
soon in high inflammation. 

The nurse was a Christian widow ; not, however, 
able to speak much English. From her I heard the 
account of those terrible nights and days that 
followed. 

At times the invalid fancied they were making 
her ball dress, and she urged them to sew faster 
that it might be ready ; telling them how to trim 
it, and how important it was for her that it should 
be ready. Then she thought the time had come, and 
they did not let her go. At such times she would 
try to rise and burst through the hands of the 
attendants, as if she must go at once. At other 
times she seemed to be at the ball, the whirl and 
excitement all around her, and she herself dancing 
with the king. The doctor soon pronounced the 
malady infectious, and no one must cross her 
chamber door who cared for life. 

Thus cut off from those she loved, but in her 
frenzy heeding it not, another day or two passed 
away ; her reason, however, never returning. Once 
there seemed a lucid moment; a sudden thought 
had crossed the fevered brain, and death, eternity, 
hell flashed before her. She cried, ''Give me a 
Bible;" but no Bible was near, and then her 
thoughts changed. She must not die, they must get 
out the dress, she would go to the baU. And thus, 
while urging them to hasten the preparations, her 
soul passed away from a body already blackening 
in dissolution. 

Her mother, soon after bursting into the room, 
threw herself on her knees by the couch of death, 
and cried, ''Oh, my darling, my darling, my 
darling, speak to mel" But all was silence — ^the 
silence of death. 

A day or two after we kid her in a grave cut 
through the snow and ice, and that evening, as I 
crossed a square on my way to the little chapel, I 
could see the palace illuminated; hundroda c!^! 
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windows flashed their brilliant glare of light across 
the ice-bound lake. Equipages of yarious descrip- 
tions dashed throngh the grand entrances, and I 
remembered then^ what I had forgotten for the 
time, that it was the night of the palace baU. On 
this her whole heart had been set ; for months had 
she been preparing for it To her it was the grand 
event of the winter, the climax of her youthful 
ambition and joy. In view of it, no thought of 
Qod or eternity, of eternal life or of death, could 
find a place in her heart Enjoyment — a nighf s 
excitement — was of more value than eternal 
realities. But, alas! the word had gone forth, 
*' This night thy soul shall be required of thee." 




fieO'jS W7IY eR JS7IYIN6 

T was a wild, stormy night in December; 
there was a perfect war of the elements ; 
and good people on shore, as they drew 
the curtain and Kt the evening lamps* 
pitied the poor sailors, and were thankful 
[w to be able to settle down safely and com- 
fbrtably in the warm, cheery light of their own 
fireside. On this night the ManUobah^ an American 
barque, having safely weathered the gales of the 
Atlantic, and delivered her cargo at a French sear 
port, was beating down the English Channel, under 

dose-reefed topsails, for Wales. Captain D is 

a fine specimen of a Yankee — a tall, well-built^ 
handsome, gentlemanly fellow ; a proud, self-confi- 
dent man; a stem master, but a loving husband 
and a tender father. Brought up by godly parents, 
he is nevertheless forgetful of God, and firom scepti- 
cism is fast drawing on to infidelity. He has on 
board with him his wife — a gentle, confiding 
yoimg creature — and their two children. Harold, 
a winsome boy of three years, and baby Ethel, her 
mother^s joy and pride. The vessel was their home ; 
they had no other. There were all life's treasures ; 
and invested in her bulwarks was all their little 
fortune. No danger was apprehended, for the barque 
was well found, the crew brave, and the captain 
thought to be skilful But a fatal mistake was 
made. Arrived off the Lizard, on Cornwall's rock- 
bound, dangerous coast, the captain mistook the 
lights. In the thick darkness he shaped his course 
(as he thought^ round the Land's End), and drove 



straight into Mount's Bay. It did not take long for 

the brave ship to drive to her doom. 8oon the 

lights on the shore were distinctly seen, and then 

all knew their danger. Every nerve was strained 

to stand out again to sea ; but it was too late. All 

efforts were vain; in a very short time the noble 

vessel was groundiilg on the rocks. And now for 

dear life. Mrs. D , aroused by the shock, was 

hastily dressing in her cabin, when her husband 

entered with quick step and pale face, saying, ''We 

are ashore. Bring the baby, and be cabn." He 

himself took his boy, and led the way on deck, 

over which the sea was already beginning to break. 

With the elder child in his arms, he leaped into the 

seething foam, battled bravely with the waves, and 

reached the rock in safety with his boy; but th« 

next moment a huge billow washed away and sepsr 

rated for ever father and child. The child was 

carried out to sea; the father, bruised, bleeding, and 

unconscious, was cast on shore. 

Hours passed away before he recovered himself 

and realized his position. Night had given way to 

dawn, and that was fast growing into daylight 

The wind had done its work and sunk to rest; 

the sea was comparatively calm. Every trace of 

the Manitobah had disappeared; and what had 

become of her freight! Where were his wife 

and children ! In an agony he looked round, bat 

no living being met his gaze. There was nothiog 

but the cruel, mocking sea before him, steep craggy 

rocks behind him, and above him the cold, grey sky. 

With all his remaining strength he began to dimb 

the cliffy reached the top in safety, and made his 

way through some fields to a farm-house in the 

distance, where he found his crew arrived befoie 

him. They could only confirm his worst fean. 

Vessel, wife, children, all were gone, for ever gone. 

A few minutes after the captain left the ship a hearj 

sea struck her broadsides, and she parted amidshipa 

There was no hope for woman or child then. B 

was all that strong men and practised swimmeis 

could do to save themselves. Mother and babe 

had together found a watery grave. Bereft of aD 

he counted dear, wife, children, money, vessd, all 

gone, no wonder that in the depth of misery, in tbe 

agony of despair, he should cry, ** Why was I 

spared! Why did I not die too! Why was mf 

life restored to lonliness and poverty !" By-and-l^ 

he will see that 

" God moves in a mysterioue way, 
Hie wonders to perfoHn." 
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Kind friends pitied the shipwrecked mariner, and 
led him to a Christian home in the town of Pen- 
zance. In this his first great tronhle his scepticism 
and infidelity, like a thin plank, hroke under him, 
and he began to cry to the God whom he had 
acknowledged in childhood and denied in manhood. 
Wrapped in deep grief, and dark, silent melancholy, 
he goes the next day to claim his children, whose 
lifeless bodies the inconstant sea had brought him 
back again. 

Eeligion has a strong hold on the Cornish people, 
and only those who have seen a Cornish revival can 
have any adequate idea of what the Day of Pente- 
cost was. At this time a good work was in progress 
in Penzance, and prayer-meetings were being held 
nightly in the large upper room of the chapel. 
Thither was our captain led; and when the minister, 
in solemn earnest language, entreated the people 
present who were living in sin to abandon such a 
life for one of Christian holiness; when he told 
them of a Eedeemer from sin, even Jesus, who prom- 
ised pardon to the penitent, rest to the weary, and 
eternal glory in exchange for endless misery and 

woe ; the tall, manly form of Captain D was 

seen to press forward to the table where the minister 
stood. There he knelt under the burden of his 
sins, feeling how that burden crushed him, how it 
had become too heavy to be bom& His cry was, 
" Oh, pray for me ! pray for me! Christian friends, 
pray for me ! " And one afber another did pray — 
nay, wrestle and pray — ^f or that stricken man. His 
agony of mind shook his powerful frame, and was 
so terrible that others foigot their own sorrows at 
the sight of his. Then he knelt, accusing himself 
before the Lord. 

^ Oh, I used to curse when my poor wife prayed, 
and she was compelled to hide away from me to get 
any letiiement for prayer. But Qod has found me 
out at last Oh, He has dealt very hardly with me 1 
Can He receive mel No ; there is no hope for me. 
I caimot— dare not — ^hope for mercy now." 

''Ah, yes! His mercy is boundless, but so is 
ffis justioe! His mercy was proved when giving 
xxp BSs Son to die, 'the just for the m^ust."* 

"Well, but if I prayed humbly to Him, in a 
penitent spirit, He is so merciful, will He not 
fofgiTemef" 

"Ah^" I said again, ''you are at the wrong end. 
Sin must be 9etUed^ not overlooked. Suppose you 
WQie indebted to a creditor in a very large amount, 
^nd unable to pay his claims; would you cars to 



meet himi Would you not rather, as many do, 
turn away suddenly under some pretext, when 
meeting those to whom they are indebted 1 But 
suppose you did meet him, and in a very penitential 
way assured him you were sorry for getting into his 
debt (increasing it, nevertheless, every day), would 
that pay his claims, or discharge your responsi- 
biUtyl" 

" Tes, but Cod is not like man ; He is merciful,'' 
he observed. 

"Well," I said, "let us look at it in another 
way. Suppose a vile criminal, tried at our quarterly 
assize and found guilty; would the judge be justified 
in letting him go free if the criminal, with peni- 
tential tears, said he was very sorry, and if let go 
unpunished would never do the like again % Would 
you not be one of the first to raise your voice 
against such a miscarriage of justice, and denounce 
the judge as unfit to administer the lawl But if 
to meet the claims of the law, the judge, out of a 
kind remembrance of and consideration for the 
the criminal's parents, took the culprit's place and 
suffered the very sentence he himself had imposed, 
would not the law be magnified — its claims upheld 
and satisfied 1 This, then, is what God has done. 
He would not, and could not, abate the sternness 
of the sovereign decree against man's rebellion and 
lawlessness; but — oh. His mercy! — He gave up 
His only-begotten Son, delivered Him up for our 
offences, and raised Him again for our justification. 
Wonder, oh heavens ! and be astomshed, oh earth I 
The Son of God laid down His life— ' Therefore 
doth my Father love me,' He said, ' because / lay 
down my life, that I might take it again.' (John x. 
17.) ' He appeared to put away sin by the sacrifice 
of Himself. He was offered to bear the sins of 
many.'" 

God's justice has been demonstrated to the 
universe, for He spared not His own Son, when 
that Son voluntarily "bare our sins in His own 
body on the tree ;" and surely His love will be the 
eternal theme of praise by those whose sins have 
been thus divinely atoned for by the precious blood 
of Christ ! 

" My Mend,'' said a gentle voice near him, " God 
so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten 
Son to die for sinnera And now He will save 
whosoever will come in the name of His Son." The 
simple way of salvation through &ith in Christ 
was explained to him ; but all was dark. No ray 
of light penetrated that wretched souL 



las 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



[NOTBCBBB l» 1884. 



He went home to piay. All night and all the 
next day did he pray, and at the evening prayer- 
meeting he was again found there, a humhle penitent 
Every one prayed for that one souL He was pass- 
ing through deep waters, and as yet unahle to see 
the hand outstretched to save. 

Then an honest sailor spoke with him. ^^My 
friend," said he, ''Jesus loves you. Nor will He 
leave you till you are on the right track. He saw 
how thoughtless and careless you were, and He has 
wrecked your ship in order to save your souL Don't 
you see His hand in it 1 How would it have been 
had you been cast away on the French coast, now 1 
Do you think you would have found the Great 
Captain there 1 He knew we were holding prayer- 
meetings here in Cornwall, and He has steered you 
here that you may be saved. Now, take Him at 
His word, and He will bring you through the 
storm." 

" I never thought," said the penitent man, '' that 
God had anything to do with my ship. I thought 
I was captain, and when I had done all in my 
power, the rest was left to fate. But I see now, 
Gkxl led me here." 

Another night and day of darkness and pain, and 

then light and joy. The meeting in which light 

filled that darkened mind, and joy that troubled 

hearty will never be forgotten by anyone who was 

there. As the Christian people were bowed in 

silent prayer for that one man, first in a low, sweet 

tone, which gradually rose to a loud, strong voice, 

was heard the thanksgiving of the penitent as he 

found mercy and obtained pardon. Long weary and 

tempest-tossed, God had at last granted him peace. 

He rose from his knees, and, in tones which moved 

strong men to tears, he sang a hymn taught him by 

his mother in his happy, genial boyhood — 

" Rock of Ages, deft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee.'* 

He sang it through ; and for the first time in his 
life realized how great is the happiness which 
springs from sins pardoned, peace with God, and a 
glorious hope of heaven. Once more he joined in 
that Methodist prayer-meeting, and at its close 
standing up to thank the people for their sympathy 
and prayers, he said : 

''In my case the words of the Saviour — my 
Saviour now — ^have indeed been fulfilled : ' I was 
an hungered, and ye gave me meat : I was thirsty, 
and ye gave me drink : I was a stranger, and ye 
took me in : naked, and ye clothed me : I was sick, 



and ye visited me.' I thank you for it alL To- 
night I can say, God led me here. He had to tri» 
away my all to bring me to Himself. It has been a 
bitter stroke, but He doeth all things welL New 
shall I forgot this sacred spot» or that little gwve^ 
in this £ur-west comer of England. To-moiiow I 
start for America. I shall go back and tell how 
Cornish people treated me ; and to the latort hov 
of my life shall I remember with gratitude. Hm 
friends I have found here. I go from you a changed 
man — bereaved, chastened heavily, but at peaee wifii 
Grod. As on that dreadful night I grasped the rock 
for safety, so now I cling to the Bock of Ages for 
salvation. It is late now to begin to serve God, bat 
henceforth my life shall be spent in BAb service. I 
shall begin life afresh with a new purpose, new 
endeavours, and a new Master. Farewell my frienda 
God bless you." 

Dear reader, to which are you trusting — ^to God's 
mercy in winking at or passing over your sins, 
because you pray to Him ; or to His righteousness, 
in accepting the sufferings and death of His own 
Son, when He died for our sins, as satisfying the 
claims of His justice) In other wordsy aie yoa 
resting your hopes for eternity on His mercy in not 
pressing for payment of an admitted debt, <» to the 
full and righteous settlement of the claim made on 
the cross 1 

In the light of this question I press tlie. OCB- 
sideration and reflection of the following msngbaa^ 
which came from the very lips of the Son of ths 
Father, and may God's Holy Spirit illnminatft your 
mind as you read it. It is this: "God so bfed 
the world, that Ho gave His only b^otten SoBi 
that whosoever believeth on Him, should not perish, 
but have everlasting life.'' It's grand, simply 
grand, is it not 1 G. W. G. 
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V]i^ jia^ 1 pe m be loisv Bei^ 

: (^SSTION FOR THE CLOSE OF TBE TEAR. 

'EUT a startling qneation ! 
Reader, did 70U ever eeri- 
oualjconsideritl Howbut- 
prising that there should 
ho any difference of judg- 
iiiGnt about it ! yet there 
is. And whyl Because 
people do not listen to 
what God has to say. They take 
their own thoughts and venture to 
opinion of their own, for- 
tting that God says, "My tbonghts ate not youi 
[>[]gh(&" (Isa. Iv. 8.) Our only safety then is in 
Mpting what God says in His word. 
Wfl shall see from Scripture that there is only 
I thing to do to ensure being lost foi ever. It is 
Tuy aimpla, but a vety solemn and dieadful, 
ing. 

It ia not giving way to habits of intempetauce ot 
monlity. It is not becoming untruthful, dia- 
BMt, 01 ptofiue. Though " for all theee things 
id will bring theo into judgment," and at the 
»t white throne judgment will be "according to 
nrwo^B," (Rev. xx. 12.) 
On tbe other hand you may be temperate and 
md, trathfol, boneet, and religious. Yon may be 
lagnlir attendant at your place of worship, pay for 
nr aittiiig, mbecribe largely to all the charitable 
titatioDB, even take the sacrameut, and yet be 



dmng that one thing which, if persiflted in, will 
land yon (and God knows how soon) on the hope- 
lees side of hell's fixed gnlf, an eternally lost soul. 

Do yon aik, What can it be ) It is wrapped np 
in one single word— NEGLECT. "How shall we 
escape if we neglect so great salvationl" (Heb. ii. 3.) 

Some people think you must commit very glaring 
sins to be lost for ever. Others think it is not the 
Mnd of sins, but the number, and that yon mnst 
commit a great number of sins to be lost for ever. 
Scripture says, " How shall we escape if we negleet 
so great salvation]" You need only to continue 
living a life of carelessness and indifference, neglect- 
ing not your duties, but this great salvation, and 
how can you escape 1 Can heaven, earth, ot hell 
answer that question 1 So, my reader, no I There 
is an eternal silence to it, and why 1 Because there 
U NO ESCAPE. 

God is heralding forth in this sad, sin-btigbted 
world salvation by Jesus Christ He is speaking of 
a salvation which His grace brings for all men. 
(Titus 11 11.) A salvation which brings no con- 
ditions, and makea no demands as a ground for 
receiving it; based too on the death and blood- 
shedding of the Lord Jeeus Christ, and suitable for 
man in all his deep and despeiato need. Then if 
you desire to be lost for ever, simply close your ear 
to this glorious gospel, and thus neglect this great 
salvation. You may do anything, be anything, toy 
anything, only continue to negled this great salva- 
tion, and your doom is certain. 

Alas! our churches, chapels, and meeting-rooms 
are filled with souls who are persistently doing this 
awful and fatal thing — neglecting thia f]mi> Ni».^ 
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tion. They seem to think that atteuding the sorvico 
ifl accepting the eolvation, and they go and bear, 
and come away iiegleeler* week after week. Reader, 
aie yon one t If so, beware 1 

Now let an look at the other dde. 

What must I do to be Saved ? 

ISaA. the simplicity of the anawer : 

"Believe on the Lord Jeeua Christ, and thou shall 
beaaved, and thy house." (Acta svi 31.) Nothing 
is said about uprightness of character and attend- 
ance on the means of grace, or any auch things. 
No ; the object of faith is a Person. Not yourself 
nor your works. It is the Lord Jeeus Christ. God 
pledges salvation to the person who believes on His 
Son, so that the moment you believe on Him you 
may know that YOU ABE SAVED. 

God never intended you to save yourself. He 
knew that all your efforts would be useless. You 
could never wash away one single sin-spot from 
your guilty conscience, much less the multitude of 
Bins which cover you and unfit you for His holy 
presenca What has God done T He laid help on 
"One who was mighty to save." Yes; God sent 
Hie own Sou, and on the cross Jesus bore the sins 
of all His believing people, and was " made sin " for 
them, BO that in the death and blood-shedding of 
Jesus at the cross God was fully met and glorified 
about their guilt and their state. The sin question 
was settled between God and Christ alone, and 
Bottled for ever. 

Do you ask me. Where is the proof of its settle- 
ment) I reply. The proof is in heaven — Christ 
on the throne in the giory, "raised up from the dead 
by the glory of the Father " (Rom, vi 4), and seated 
there by Him. (Acts, ii 33.) Surely you need no 
more convincing proof than that 

You cannot rely on your fediwig, as they are 
never two days alike. You cannot tnist your 
eeeperientx, as it changes with circumstances. But 
you may indeed, to be saved you rmtnl, " believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ," and on the authority of 
God's word, which never changes — you are saved. 

Why is it that persons who really desire to be 
saved are so long anxious and miserable 1 Because 
they are looking within themselves to their feelings 
and experiences for the ground of i>eace. They 
want to make a compromise with God — Jeeus and 
/eeliugt — and God will not allow it. He says, 
"This is my beloved Son; hear ye Him." Jesus 
said on the cross, " It is finiahed 1 " Then " believe 



on the Lord Jeeus Christ, and thou shalt be 
saved." 

"Wheal" 

" The moment you believe." 

" Where r' 

"Just where yon are, as your eye scans theaa 
lines." 

" How can you know it t" 

" God says so in His word ; thus you have it on 
divine authority." 

May He grant that you, my reader, may not 
iKgteet. but 'ie<re^, this great salvation by simple 
faith alone in the Lord Jeans Christ, W, E 




THE BIiflCK m^; 

on, THE IV AY TO HEAVBS. 

FEW years siuoe a dear eervaut 
of the Lord — o coloured man- 
on his way from I^ndon to a 
town on the sea coast (where he 
was going on his biassed Mutei's 
service, and also with the hope of 
recruiting his health a little, which 
liad become much worn down by 
arduous duties), entered a railway carnage^ 
in which were several passengers. Having 
had to hurry to the station, he sat down, 
^ and, leaning back in his seat to recover 
breath, looked out of the window. 

Presently the train moved on, and as they passed 
the busy crowds still left on the platform, he heaved 
a sigh at the thought of such multitudes of people 
rushing through this world without, perhaps, any 
concern about eternity or their immorial souls. It 
might be the heavy sigh, or his colour and genenl 
appearance, that attracted tlie notice of an elderiy 
lady who was seated opposite to him, for he soon 
became conscious that she was regarding him witli 
marked attention. 

She said to her companion, " What an interes^g- 
looking person that is ! He looks ill ! What a fine 
race of people he must belong to ! I wonder who 
he is. Do you think he is a Turk, or a Hindoo 1 ' 
" I think he is an Indian," said the young lady. 
"I wish we could speak to hira," eontiniiBd tbe 
elderly lady. " I quite long to tell him th« «>| to 
heaven. How sad it is that snch a fine into 
looking people should bow down to im 
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stocks and stones. What a pity we can't speak to 
him, for he doesn't seem to understand a word we 
say." '' Perhaps he may be able to read English a 
little, if he cannot speak it/' suggested the young 
lady. "You might offer him a tract," said one 
of the gentlemen. The elderly lady opened her 
bag, and from a number selected one, which she 
preseifted to him vdth a smile and motion to read it 
He received the tract, bowed his thanks, and read it 
through in silence. 

While he was reading it, they talked together 
about the desirability of increased exertion on the 
part of this Christian land to send the gospel to the 
heathen, and much was said about the great good ac- 
complished in various parts by missionary efforts, &c. 

Availing himself of a pause in the conversation, 
our friend, in good English, thanked the lady for 
her care for his soul, telling her it was an all-impor- 
tant object to him, adding, "I heard you say, 
madam, you longed to tell me the way to heaven ; 
have the kindness to tell me how I may be sure of 
going there — I want to hear that. This tract does 
not tell how I may be sure now that I shall be 
saved. It tells me to repent of my sins, and to 
pray, but how can I know when I have prayed and 
repented enough 1 Can you not tell mo plainly how 
I may be sure of getting to heaven ? Have you no 
other book that tells a poor sinner how he may get 
to heaven)" 

"Oh, yes," said the lady, "the Bible, which is 
the word of Grod, was given uu purpose to show the 
way to heaven. Eead the Bible, and pray, and you 
will be sure to goto heaven." 

** Can you show me in God's word where that is 
said ! Where does it say that if I pray I shall go 
to heaven) I want to be sure of that. Have you 
a Bible, madam 1 And can you point out the word 
which plainly tells how I may be sure of that ) " 
She had no Bible in her bag. The other three 
paneDgeiB were appealed to for a Bible, but no one 
carried a Bible about with them. 

At last our friend drew the precious volume from 
hia pockety and, holding it up, said, " Is that the 
book you mean, madam) If it be the word of 
God, given on purpose to show the way to heaven, 
it will surely give plain directions. Will you kindly 
abow me where) " The lady took the Bible, and, 
tmniiig over the leaves, confusedly said, '' I do not 
know exactly where to find what I want to show 
joOf bat it says if you repent of your sins, and pray 
easnestly, you will be saved." 



' " That does not satisfy mo. How am I to know 
that I have prayed enough to satisfy God ] Can 
you not point out one portion that is enough to rest 
upon ) " 

Turning to her companion, she said, " Can you 
find it)" She answered, "No." The poor lady 
asked the others in turn ; and the Bible was offered 
to each with the entreaty that they would point out 
some portion that told plainly how the sinner was 
to get to heaven. But all confessed their inability 
to recollect where such passages could be found. 

The lady returned the Bible, and said, " Well, I 
cannot find the place, but if you will call upon the 

Rev. Mr. , when you reach F , he will tell 

you. He is a very good man, an evangelical clergy- 
man ; and he will be happy to direct you." 

" But, madam, wo may never reach F . The 

train may run off the line, and we may be all killed. 
We may have a collision. Many things may happen. 

I do nut know that I may live to see F . Can 

none of you Christians tell a poor foreigner how he 
may be saved '? You are moved with pity for his 
darkness and ignorance. Can you not help him to 
the light ) " 

" I have told you you must pray," said the lady. 
" The Bible says so." 

He took the Bible, and opening at John iii. 14-16, 
read out the verses : " And as Moses lifted up the 
serpent in the wilderness, even so must the Son of 
Man be lifted up : that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have eternal life. For God 
so loved the world, that He gave His only-begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting lif&" Then John v. 24: 
" Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that heareth 
my word, and believeth on Him that sent me, Iiath 
evcrlcigiing life^ and shall not come into condemna- 
tion; but is passed from death unto life." And 
Acts xiil 38, 39 : " Be it known to you therefore, 
men and brethren, that through this Man is preached 
unto you the forgiveness of sins ; and by Him cdl 
that hdkve are justified from all things, from which 
you could not be justified by the law of Moses." 

'^ Are these the portions you mean, madam ) " he 
asked. 

*' Yes, that is what I could not remember." 

'' But you told me I must pray and repent This 
precious book tells me to believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and I shall not perish, but have everlasting 
life. Praise to His name 1 The poor foreigner can 
trust that bleased Word, and know he \& ^as&.^ Vst. 
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heaven — safe through tho work of that Lord Jesua 
Christ which was finished on the croM more than 
1800 years ago; and is happy in knowing he is 
juatifiod from all things, in virtue of that hlood ahed 
for einncrs, and not hy his own prayers and repent- 
ance— happy in knowing He has made peace by the 
blood of His cross." 

He then proceeded at soma length to act forth to 
hia astonished foUow-travellors the love that led God 
to Bond Hia Son into this world to die for sinners, 
and the love that brought the Son to do the will of 
His Father. 

"Stop, sir," exclaimed one of the gentlemen 
angrily ; " this ta no place for such holding forth. 
It is neither the time nor place, sir." 

" Wlion is the time, and where is the place, in 
this Christian land, for a Christian to apeak of 
Christ t" calmly, bnt eameally, he asked, 

" Sunday is the time, air, and the church is the 
place, but not a railway carriage. This is a very 
improper place." 

They had reached the end of their journey, and 
they parted, to meet no more on earth, for our 
beloved friend and brother was soon after taken to 
be for ever with the Lord. 

The foregoing incident is not only striking, but 
very suggestive and illuatrative. Here we have a 
nnrober of professing Christiana, all seeming very 
anxious about the state of the heathen, and appear- 
ing to feel the importance of sending the gospel to 
them ; and yet, when appealed to by one who, for 
aught they knew, was but a poor heathen, and 
entreated to tell him the way of salvation, they 
proved themselves ntterly ignorant of it ; and not 
only so, but one of their number angrily stopped 
him when, in the fulness of his heart, ho aonght to 
tell them of God's blessed way of saving ainners. 

Chriateadom — " wise in her own conceita "— 
vainly imagines that she will be God's instrument 
in converting the heathen. Alas ! alas ! she is only 
a stambling-block to the heathen, and will never lie 
nsed to convert them nt all. " God at the firat did 
visit the Gentiles to fatce out of them a people for 
His name" — not to convert them all. How are the 
heathen to bo converted I Hoar the divine reply : 
" God be merciful unto u» (Israel), and bleaa us ; and 
cause His face to shine upon iw. That thy way may 
be knovf 'ipon earth, thy saving health among all 
nations. . . . God shall bless us (Israel); and all 
the endt of lite earth shall fear Uim." (Psalm Isvii.) 

It is through Israel, and not thiongh Chnstendoni, 



that God will bless all nations. Now He is gather^ 
ing out a people, and He is using His own word, 
far and wide, to this end. But how important for 
the beloverl servants of Christ to work with a 
divine object before their minds. Would it cripple 
their energies or clip their wings 1 Nay, it would 
ouly guide their movements. 



"IT I]S Sltli ^ET^tliED, I PJi 

n iieiST seuii." 

.A TRUE NARSATIVS. 

HEN preaching the gospel in the 

town of S , I waa called upon 

one day by a Christian Udy to see 
if I would go and viait a man who 
was rapidly noaring the great eternity, 
and had no peace in the prospect of 
meeting a holy God. As the case was 
a very urgent one, I went off at once to 
see him. On entering his sick-chambar, 
the first aight that caught my eye was a 
fine-looking fellow, just in the prime of life, 
doing battle with the grim messenger — death. 
The sight was most touching, and overwhelmingly 
solemn. I could not help weeping when I saw tha 
man, in the bloom of life, face to face with the king 
of terrors, and fast sinking under hia powerfnl 
strokes, with no precious Chriat in his soul to fpre 
him the victory in such an awful hoar. After 
waiting for a few moments upon God for guidance 
I commenced to tell him the " old, old story, of 
Jesns and Hia love ; " but had not well b^nn whan 
he fixed his eyes upon me, and said, with an earned 
tone of voice, " It is no use your speakiDg to nw 
about apiritnal things, for my day of grace is fw 
ever post. Two years ago my eternal destiny *<■ 
fixed, and I am as sure of spending my eternity in 
hell as I am apeaking to yon, so that you need not 
speak to me about aalvation, It ia all settled ; I 
am a lost aoul." 

My feelings at that moment can be better imagined 
than described. 

I trembleil lest the word spoken should be tme. 

Again I sought to find a way to his heart hj 

telling of the matchless love of Jeans, and Hii 

willingness to save even the chief of ainnen ; t»il 

my message seemed .to him as Kt idk taltL H« 
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looked me in the face, and said, with sullen rebellion, 
" I don't want Christ, I have no desire whatever to 
be saved ; I am dying, and I am going to hell, so 
that you had better go away, and say no more to 
me on that subject" 

But as I was anxious to rescue his perishing soul 
from the grasp of the enemy, I told him if he had 
one hand out of hell, the precious Christ could save 
him, if he would make personal application to Him. 
"If I had strength," said he, ''I would rise from 
this bed of suffering, and take you to the very spot 
where God took His Holy Spirit from me. I might 
have been saved. God often sought to win my heart 
to Himself, but I preferred sin and the pleasure of 
earth to His Christ, and now I am dying, and I know 
that I am going to hell to reap what I have sown.'' 

I knelt down by his bedside, and commenced to 
plead with God to save his perishing soul ; and 
whUe praying the poor dymg one kept clapping my 
bead with his hand, and at the same time uttering 
those awfully solemn words, " It is no use ! It is 
no use ! It is no use ! I am lost ! Salvation is 
gone for ever I " 

When I rose from my knees I took him by the 
hand, and said, " My dear fellow, Jesus came from 
heaven to earth to save such as you, and it is the joy 
of His heart to receive poor sinners; and if you 
will only trust Him now, you will get saved, the 
enemy will be robbed of his victim, and the blessed 
name of Jesus will be glorified." 

His reply was, " Oh, how dark it is getting ! " 

At this terrible moment a cold thrill of horror 
came creeping over me, and I felt convinced his day 
of grace was indeed past The dark shadows of 
eternity were settling down upon his dark benighted 
aooL Do you wonder it was getting dark ) And 
oh, how dark it must be to a lost soul launched out 
into a shoreless eternity. Soon this poor man was 
before his God. 

Dear reader, my reason for calling your attention 
to this most solemn narrative is to warn you against 
the awfol sin of putting off salvation, and to urge 
yoa at once to dose in with God's offer of the Lord 
Jesos as your own Saviour. Know this, and know 
it now, that if the matter is not settled, then soon, 
Tery soon, yon also will have to say, " I am a lost 
soul ; " and in hell, lifting up your eyes, being in 
t<»ment0, yon will hear that voice which had been 
calling yoa to come unto Himself saying those 
terrifie wotds, ''Because I have called, and ye 
refused; I have stretched out my hand, and no man 



regarded ; but ye have set at nought all my counsel, 
and would none of my reproof : I also will laugh at 
your calamity; I will mock when your fear cometL" 

** Turn ye, turn ye from your evil ways ; for why 
will ye die?" 

Turn ye, turn ye, or 

'* Too late 1 too late ! will be the cry^ 
Jesus of Nazareth has passed by" 

Then there is only one thing worse can happen to 
you, and that is damnation ! 

I want to ask you a personal question. 

Are you at this moment anxious about your soul % 

Would you be saved now for eternity, yea, even 
before you put down this paper? H so, rest 
assured that it is the blessed Spirit who is seeking 
to guide your weary feet into the way of life. If 
the Holy Ghost has roused you horn your sleep and 
carnal security, and convinced you of your utter 
inability to get to heaven in your own strength, or 
through your own merit, it is that you may learn 
the simple way of salvation through the Lord Jesus 
Christ 

Now are you willing heartily to respond to God's 
way of salvation) Then you need not be without 
this rich blessing one moment^ everything is pro- 
vided, and the loving hand of God is waiting and 
willing to bestow it upon you, if you will only take 
it from Him as a free gift ; but if you are like many 
to whom I speak, doing your best to get to heaven, 
then let me say, you will never be saved, and hell is 
sure to be your eternal portion ; for Grod has said, 
''Not of works, least any man should boast" 
(Eph. il 9.) And He also says, " Therefore by the 
deeds of the law there shall no flesh be justified in 
His sight ; for by the law is the knowledge of sin." 
^Rom. iii 20.) To make your works the ground of 
your acceptance before God, or to trust in anything 
of your own whatever, Ib simply to perish. 

I think I hear you saying, '' What most I do, 
then, in order to be saved ) " Well, pimply nothing. 
''When Jesus therefore had received the vinegar. 
He said. It is finished ; and He bowed His head, 
and gave up the ghost" (John xix. 30.) Oh that 
you understood this, then you would cast aside all 
your own doings, and rest in what the blessed Lord 
has accomplished on the cross for you. 

I was called upon one day to go and see a lady 
who was anxious about her souL When I entered 
her room I found her sitting at the window, sewing. 
After putting the way of life before her as simply 
as I could, she said to me, '* 1 do believe on the 
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Lord Jeaus Cbrist, bnt I am not saved." All at 
once she rose up Arom her seat, and commenced to 
seek under the table and chairs for something. I 
said to her, " I perceive you have lost something." 
" Yes," replied the lady. " I have lost my thimble." 
At once I noticed that her thimble was upon her 
finger, and I said, " My good friend, your thimble 
is upon your finger." " Oh," she said, "how stupid 
I am to go about seeking for the thing that I have 
got." I said, " Well, my dear friend, that is just 
what you are doing with salvation. You say that 
you believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, but you are 
not saved ; and God saya, ' Verily, verily, I say 
unto you, He that heateth my word, and believeth 
on Him that sent me, hath everlasting life, and 
shall not come into condemnation ; but is passed 
from death unto lifa' (John v. 24.) Faith and 
salvation go together, and cannot be separated ; so 
if you believe on the Lord Jesus, He says that you 
are not condaraned." (John iii 18.) And God, by 
His Holy Spirit, gave the anxious one to see that 
she was in possession of ovorlasting life as a believer 
on Him. Oh, let me ask ywi. Do you believe on 
the Son of GodT If so, everlasting life is yours, 
and yours now. Oh, claim it, and thank and 
praise Him who shed His precious blood in order to 
purchase it for you. The God of all grace bless 
you with the knowledge of salvation. 

" Oh, morcy anrprising I He eaves even mo 1 
Thy portion for ever. He wye, will I be ; 
On Ilia word I am resting ; assurance divine — 
I am bopin(5 no longer, I know He is mine. 



jsaMGHOW." 

^^0 spoke an elderly gentleman to 
^ me while talking to him about 
:he great salvation. We had 
been speaking about his hoaltb, 
he having said that he believed 
he should go off suddenly in 
one of his bad attacks some 
day. I replied that to depart 
and be with Christ was far 
better than toil and suffering here. 

Oh, yes, if one was only sure of thatl" he said; 

"Imt " 

I interrupted him witli, " You can be guite sure ; 




for God has not left na in darkneas aa to tha ftitnn. 
We have His own word, telling us all abont it. He 
says, 'He that believeth on His S<m hath tmst- 
lasting life;' and the man who has got an etenud 
life will live with Him in Hia presence for ever." 

" Ah ! " he said, shaking his head doubtfrilly, " tt 
may seem clear to you, bnt it isn't to ma" 

'* Why," I observed, " it 'a as clear aa the sun in 
the heavens ; nothing could he cleanr. Did not 
the Son of God die for our sins — 'died for the 
ungodly,' came ' to save sinnen,' Buffered, the ' jost 
for the unjust'! Did not God the FaCbv right- 
eoualy raise His Son from the dead, He having 
finished the work of redemption, tbenby proving 
that His just claims had been fuDy met in the 
death of the Lamb 1 And has He not declared in 
His word that whobokvxr belieeelh in Him it 
■justified from all things 't" 

" Oh, I wish I had your fiuth I" 

" When I tell yoD that I hare a fiunily of nine 
children, do you donbt my word i" 

"Certainly not." 

" Why 1 You have never seen them alL If yoo 
were to bear some people discuasing how many of 
a family I had, would you say, ' Well, he aayi he 
has nine ; but I really don't know ;' or would yoa 
not rather say, ' He hiui nine ; he laid ao,' thns 
proving you believed my statementi If yon on 
accept my word, how is it you cannot leeciTe tha 
word of God 1 I should feel grieved if I tfaovght 
you doubted me ; for I have never, to mjr know- 
ledge, given you any occasion to dinradit my 
etatementSL How then must God be griared \ij 
His creatures' doubts — God that cannot lis !" 

He turned ande to bmsh away a tear. 

Reader, do you believe God's faithful word about 
the finished work of Christ i Is it aJl aa olau ai tb« 
light of day, or is it with you also "all a miBtl" 

"Abraham believed God," and it waa "ooonted 
unto him as righieoumeu. Now it waa not wntten 
for His sake alone that it was imputed to him, hot 
for UB also, if we believe on Him that nind ap 
Jesus OUT Lord from the dead ; who waa delivend 
for our offences, and was raised again fin our jnsti-. 
cation. Therefore, \tQva^ justified bif/aiih, wo hate 
PEAGB teith God." 

Has youi faith in a work divinely uoompliabad 
over eighteen centuries ago, to which God Wim—Jf 
attests His satisfaction as that which gives Him a 
righteous basis for justifying all that balieve, given 
you peace with Godt Q. W. G. 
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SIOISEKT ANNAN waa the son of re- 
spc(^lal>le parents, who aent him wlien 
iL child to school; und often, iDstead 
of fltriving to maater hia Ibbsodb, he 
contending with his fista He 
^ would riae before the hreak of day, 
' and his to the fields for sport. To 
ire his eatly awaking, he would 
liang out of his bedroom window a 
string, one end of which was fastened to his ankle ; 
at early morn, ere yot anyone in the house was astir, 
his companiona came and pulled the string, and the 
sleeper aioea Fearless and fond of dating, he would 
plunge into the water whenever he found an op- 
portunity, and quickly became an accomplished 
swimmer. 

At the age of fourteen he was apprenticed to a 
merchant as clerk ; hut he would not settle at the 
desk, and after hia time had expired he served his 
father aa a mason. Ere this he had begun to fre- 
quent the teveru, and speedily became the ring- 
leader in drinking, swearing, fighting, and kindred 
vices, till at last he found himself tn prison, where 
ho lay for three months. Finding no suitable em- 
ployment, I^^bert enlisted in the 100th Kogiment, 
which ahortly afterwards went to KngUud, aud 
encamped at Aldershot, and soon after he deserted. 
Di^uiaed in the cast-off clothes of a i)easaiit, with a 
tattered jacket, o boot on one foot and a ahoo on 
the other, he pursued hia way towards London. 
Seeing a company of marines, he went and enlisted 
in the naval aervice, for the eake of the bounty, on 
which he mado merry, and managed for a day or 
two to forget hia miaery. This did not last long. 
He had deserted because his n^iment had been 
ordered to Gibraltar, and to be stationed on the 
Rock be imagined would prove to him sheer im- 
prisonment and now his ahip, the Edgar, was sent 
to that veiy ^igiee. From the deck of the £dgar 
he could see his old comrades of the lOQth Hegi- 
ment on the Rook. He became extremely unhappy. 
Might thcj not discover that Eobert Mackie (he 
had now assumed his mother's patronymic) was 
none other than Kobort Annau the deserter ) Every 
time he saw a red-coat he fancied he was about to 
be seized. Conspienoe began to upbraid him, till 
at length he was conatrained by the voice within to 
give himself up as a dewrter. 



After suffering puniahment for his otfeaces, be 
again resolved to turn over a new leaf, and now 
thought he had done with ain for ever. In this 
spirit he wrote to his parents, who procured bii 
discharge, and Robert returned to his &ther'a houa^ 
seemingly a aadder and a wiser man. One truth he 
well knew, in one text of ScripUuf he believed — 
" The way of transgressors is baid." (Plov. xiii 15.) 

One night he was so for humbled aa to go to a revival 
meeting. At the close of the meeting lu felt disposed 
to join the company of weeping inquim^ bat shame 
prevented him. Aa he stood upon tha dootatepe a 
young man ezboited him to decide, and then hade 
him good-night, Mjing, "We shall meet at the 
judgment-aeat" "The judgment- Mat," repeated 
the trembling aiuner to himself; "yee, yea, it is 
true I moat go tiienk" Every old truth aeemed 
now to flash new light into hia soul ; and ahortly 
after he found peace in beUafing he pioved that 
the gospel of Chriit "ia th« power of God unto 
salvation to every one that belieretb-" 

Reader, believe, and It will be Um power of God 
unto salvation to you. " Believe oa the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou ahalt be nvod." Jomis says, '■ Him 
that coroeth to me I will in no wiae east out." 

Robert lived for Christ, and loved to spe^ 



Ouo morning lie rose at four o'olook, and apent a 
long season in aecret pmjei. He ntomed to break- 
fast as usual, and thra took a pieee of ehalk, aod 
wrote upon the pavement "ETEKNlTr" (which 
word was afteiwaida graves on the pavenaiit, hut 
may it be deeply written on your heart, deai reader), 
and on the gate " DEATH," and went to hia work 
at the docks. In two houri ha met death, to Mm 
in Christ a vanquished foe, and entaced ataniity, to 
be for ever with the Loid. He wa^ as we have 
said before, a powerful awimmer. About twelve 
o'clock a boy, eleven yean old, Ml into the water, 
and Robert, hearing the ory, plusgad in to sars 
bim. Having reached the spot when the boy WH 
atruggling for life, he laid hold on him, rmI bidding 
him " hang on by his neD^," he ««de waj for the 
shore. But the current proved too atnuig fcr er^ 
the strong swimmer, and two boat* put off to bit 
assistance. The child was saved, bnt the man of 
God went down. He might have saved himself by 
letting the boy go ; but he did not do eo. The aeU- 
aacrificiug and Christ-like man would aave anotiwr, 
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if be pOTiabad himself, Waving his hand, aa if! 
bidding ftzewell, and with a smile on his fiioe, he ! 
kid himself on his back and went down. Down I 
did I say 1 So; not down, but up; for the man 
himself, the nobler part, washed in the blood of 
Christ and clad in the beauty of holiness, went up 
to be for ever with the Lord. 

When ths waters doaed over him as a shroud, 
the angel-gnaid was ready to carry him aloft, and 
the bells of heaven pealed forth hia welcome home. 



Father ; to Him be glory and dominion for ever and 
ever. Amen." 

Eeader, aie you bom again 1 are you washed in 
the blood of Jesus 1 If not, why not nowt Otwx, 

when Robert Annan preached at A , a young 

man, trembling with alarm, came up and acknow* 
ledged that he was not saved. "Then," etud the 
faithful evangelist, " if you die as you ate, you will 
drop into hell." " True, true," was the young man's 
reply. " Well, then, flee to the Befuge ; you may 




Whit a aigbt met bis enraptured spirit ! Now bis 
eyes behold the King in Uis beauty ; his feet tread 
the gold-paved streets of the New Jenisalem. He 
•bines as a jewel in Immannel's glorious diadem. 
No tenr shall ever dim his eye again ; for the hands 
that were nailed to the cross have wiped them all 
Kwsy. Amongst the ransomed company his voice 
may bo heard joining in the song — uevei-ending 
and anr tiew-^"Uuto Him that loved us, and 
WMbed OS &om our sins in His own blood, and 
bath. amd» w kings and priests unto God and His 



die to-night." Bat he resisted the strivings of the 
Holy Ghost, and went away, saying, " Oh, surely I 
wont die so soon ! " In a few days, without any 
apparent change, he was called to meet God at the 
judgment-bar, and now his state is fixed, and that 
for ever. 

"Procrastination," said a great preacher, "is the 
recruiting officer of hell." Beader, " Now is the 
accepted time ; behold, now is the day of aalTation." 
"How shall we escape if we neglect eo great 
salvation 1" 
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I totcfeeH g|)aU be put oat. 



reiottetb ; but ^z lamp of tbe 
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|r HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
® " I am this daxk world's light ; 
Look unto Me, thy mom shall rise, 
And aU thy day be bright." 



I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun ; 

And in that light of life 111 walk 
Till travelling days are done. 
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\^ a lamp 
tinto mg feet, 

anU a M^X 
tinto me patl^/ 




no fear m lobe ; 

l»it perfect lobe 

t9AXx^ 

out fear/' 






I^LENTEOnS grace with Thee is found, 
^ Ghrace to pardon all my sin : 
Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within ! 



Thou of life the fountain art ; 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my hearty 

Now, and to eternity. 
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JBSUS SAID: 

'' I IM THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD : 

Pe t^at Mohx£t^ ^^t s^all not to»Ik m barhnrss, 

BUT SHALL H&YB THE LIGHT OF LIFE.'' 



m- 
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John viii. 13. 
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"I V^]9¥ Ve KEEb 
s.> DIHKEKBJWLY." 

11 K a small room, sorapuloiisly neat 
and clean, sat a young man. His 
eaiaciated form and laboured 
breathing told but too plainly 
; that coDSumptioD was fast doing 
bs work, and that his days were 
lumbered. 

When I first called to see him, 
at the request of a triend, he was 
restless and unhappy ; fear of the all uncertain 
future baanted and harassed his mind. I visited 
him several times, reading, and seeking in the 
most simple form to present the love of Jesus 
ia dying for sinners. He said be knew he was a 
ainner, and also that Jesusdied for him, but could 
not believe that his sins were forgiven unless 
he could feel differently. This was his invariable 
answer. In vain I tried to show him that as soon 
as he believed God's word his aina were foi^ven, 
and be would feel. A dead man could not feel, 
and that it was only by faith in the Son of God 
that life was given. (John v. 24 and vi. 40-47.) 

He was fast sinking. Anxiety for his safety 
took me much to the Lord for wisdom, that it 
might not be my own words, but a message from 
God Himself; and just at this time a tract, 
entitled I Have My Ticket, was put into my 
hand. Upon calling I found him much in the 
same state, still wanting to find something in 
himself to present to God. 

How slow we are to find out that there is 
nothing in us to recommend us to God ! that we 
dan do nothing to please Him until we have 
life in His Son I Dear reader, are you clinging 
to something that you are or hope to be, to your 
feelings or aught else ? Ah, it mast all go 
sooner or later! Like the foolish man who 
Imilt hia house upon the sand ; the rain 
descended, and the floods came, and beat upon 
that house, and it felL There was no foundation; 
it looked fair outwardly, respectable, and lov- 
i^ile perhaps, but without Christ to rest upon. 
li was BO in the case before us. I read the 
tnct to him, and again pleaded with him to let 
go 9varythiiig and take God at His word. He 



said little, but promised to do so, and I left him 
hopeftilly. The case of the young man in the 
tract was his, only he was dyii^ ; his oppor- 
tunity to try to be or to feel anything would 
soon be gone. 

I was not disappointed ; for on calling next 
day he greeted me with, "It's all true; I 
believe and I feel. I know now that my sins are 
all washed away in the blood of Jesna." His 
face was changed; the restless, anxious look 
had given place to a quiet peace ; and in a few 
days more he was with the Lord. 

It may be that one who reads this says, " It 
is just my case too;" and in the full flow of 
health you think you shall improve as you grow 
older. Nay, do not deceive yourself any longer ; 
own yourself to be, what God says you are, 
"Dead in trespasses abd sins." What can a 
dead man do ? An aged woman, of more than 
seventy years, stopped me the other day with 
" You was the first woman that ever showed me 
I could not do anything to make myself better. 
I remember how hard you tried to make me 
understand, and I do now. It 's all Christ ; it's 
what He is. I am nothing, and never shall be." 

But oh, how much better to learn this at the 
commencement of our life than at the end ! 
" It 's all Christ." Do you know Him, dear 
reader — the One whose heart yearned over 
sinners — the One who left the glory for this 
world of sorrow and of sin ? Have you ever 
traced His lowly life of patient suffering and 
unselfish love for three-and-thirty years, and 
then His death ? Those hours of agony in the 
garden, and those still more bitter on the tree ? 

Think yon it was the death Ho dreaded ? Ah, 
no ' that were bnt leaving a scene of suffering 
and sorrow ; it was the sin — sin that was not Hia 
own; for He was the "Sin-bearer," "who His 
own self bare our sins in His own body on the 
tree." Sin that a pure and holy God could not 
look upon; and hence that terrible cry, "My 
God, my God, why bast thou forsaken me ?" 

May God in His mercy teach you what it is, 
then in the very joy of your heart you too 
will exclaim, " It 's all Christ !" what He has 
done and what He is. " The blood of Jeans 
Christ Hia Son cleanseth us from all sin." 
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THE WeitliDLY Ii^WVEI^. 

UVCY. a corioua thing has occurred 
to me to-day," said Mr. Morton 
) he entered the dnwing-ioom 
« hu wife was Bitting. "When 
I ),'at to the office I found among 
my letters an envelope containing 
nathing but a pink-coverad tract ; 
not a word to say from whom it 
cjuue, or why it was senL Is it 
not strange 1" 

"Very strange, dear," replied bis wife, "Who 
do you think has sent it to you 1" 

" I have not the least idea. I cannot think of 
anyone at all likely to send me a tract At all 
events we can read it to-morrow after chnrchtime, 
and see what it is all about." And so saying he 
replaced the tract, which he had shown his wife, in 
the envelope, and consigned it to hie pocket again. 

Mr. Morton was a solicitor in large [oactice, 
honourable in all his dealings, and of high moral 
character, but without a thought beyond this world. 
Having been brought up by irreligious parents, who 
conformed outwardly to the observance of attending 
at chnicb, while their thoughts were taken up by 
other matters, and who never spoke of any state of 
existence except the present, on which their hearts 
were fised, he followed in their steps, and practically 
forgot God. Uis chief thought was to amass a fortnne 
as speedily as possible ; and with this object in view 
he worked late and early, seldom allowing himself 
time for any relaxation &om business, or partaking 
of any amusements except an occasional concert, 
a ball at his own house or elsewhere. A flying 
visit to the Continent, or an excursion to the sea- 
side every year, braced his energies for his arduous 
duties. And so time passed on, year after year 
rolling swiftly by, each one seeing his wealth 
increanng, and his mind more resolutely bent on 
Boq oiling riches. 

MiB. Morton, on the other hand, had experienced 
that great change of which our Lord spoke when 
He declared that "except a man be bom again, he 
cannot see the kingdom of God." She had felt the 
repose of spirit, the joy of heart, which the Lord 
Jesus gives to all who simply and sincerely trust 
in Him. (Matt li 28, 29.) Her husband loved 
her too well to ridicule her feelings, bat he could 
not understand them, and in his heart, thought her 
very fbolish and weak for indulging in what he 



considered "morbid uonaenseL" He had read the 
tract aloud to his wife ; and as he sat silently after 
he had finished it, evidently thinking over its word^ 
Mrs. Morton prayed inwardly that Ood wonld be 
pleased to deepen the impression evidently made, 
and draw the heart of her dear husband to Himself. 

The pink tracts continued to come regnlarij, and, 
very soon were eagerly expected by Mr. Morton, 
who always kept them in his pocket until the 
Sunday following their arrival, when, after chnrch- 
time, he read them with his wife; and as montk 
after month went by he became more and more 
interested in them. His days were filled with 
worldly cares; and although he had efltabllahsd 
&mily prayers, and read God's word morning and 
evening, Sunday was ttie only day on which he 
could really lay aside the business of everj^y life, 
and think of that which was to come. But even 
then his tims was not entirely his own ; for, living 
out of town, many gentlemen — barristers and other 
friends — came out to see him, glad of an excuse for 
epeuding a few hours in the country, and pleased to 
be for a while members of the happy circle at 
Rose Lodge. 

Mrs. and Mrs. Morton felt that it deprived them 
of much peaceful pleasure to be thus intruded npon 
on their only qui^t day together, but neither saw a 
way of putting an end to it without giving offence 
to people who believed their visits to be agroeabla 
Meanwhile Mrs. Morton continued constant in 
prayer for her husband's eternal weliare. 

She had been out driving one day, and when she 
came home she was surprised to see the doctorV 
carriage at the door. Hastily passing the servant^ 
she was hurrying into the house, when the docttff 
met her, and taking her hand led her into the 
dining-room. 

"Calm yonnelf," he said, as she tried to speak j 
" you will have need of all your firninass. On yon, 
I may say, everything depends" 

"Oh, doctorl" she exclaimed, "which of ths 
children is itt Who is itt Tell me the troth, I 
implore yoa" 

" It is not any of the children ; it is Mr. Morton,* 
replied the doctor gravely. 

" Let me go to him ; oh, let me go to him ! do not 
detain me," cried Mrs. Morton in a distracted 
manner, " What will he think of my staying aw^ 
from himi" 

"Ton must not go near him until yon eu 
completdy control your feelings," said the doctot 
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finnlj. "If he were to see jou frightened^ I 
should give up all hope of saving him." 

A stillness as of death fell upon Mrs. Morton 
at these words, and sinking into a seat^ she gazed 
with terror-stricken eyes upon the doctor. At last 
she murmured through her parched lips, " What is 
it, doctor 1" 

" The rupture of a blood-vessel. He was greatly 
excited, and suddenly someone saw blood streaming 
from his mouth; it continued until he became to 
all appearance lifeless. I was sent for, and after 
two or three hours, much as I dreaded removing 
him, to avoid exciting him further, I had to consent 
to his being brought home. He is now quietly 
settled in bed, although greatly exhausted; and I 
trust that if the haemorrhage does not return all 
will go welL But he is so weakened that any return 
of it now might be fatal; therefore you see how 
necessary it is to be perfectly tranquil ** 

Thus warned, Mrs. Morton controlled herself 
with a power beyond her natural strength of mind ; 
and when she reached the bedside of her husband, 
although her heart seemed turned to ice when she 
beheld his ghastly face, she gave no sign of the 
shock it caused her, but stooping gently down, she 
pressed her lips to his forehead, whispering, '' Thank 
God you are better, my darling." 

Evidently relieved by his wife's calmness, and the 
doctor's cheerful speech, Mr. Morton smiled fedntly 
as he looked from one to the other. 

After a few days, as all went on well, Mr. Morton 
was permitted to speak freely to his wife, who 
never left his side for a moment. His first words 
were a request- to read to him the fourteenth 
chapter of John's gospel When it was finished he 
lay quiet for a little, and then repeating "many 
mansions," said, " Lucy, I trust that I may inhabit 
one of those ' many mansions.' " 

" May we dwell for ever ther^ with all those that 
we love," was Mrs. Morton's tearfid reply. 

" Ahy yes, for ever 1 How little I have thought 
of eternity 1 and how suddenly I found myself on 
its confines! Lucy, you do not know how my 
heart learned to know itself the day that I was taken 
ilL While I lay only half conscious my mind 
seemed to have an inner light, and I saw myself as 
I WBB^^ lost creature without Chnsi And since I 
have lain here, not permitted to speak, I have 
thought much of my past life, and seen its sinful- 
ness. I felt that I sought only the miserable riches 
of this world — the gold that penahes in the using ; 



while I forgot, or treated as worthless, the true 
riches laid up for those that love God. I put off 
serious thoughts for a more convenient season ; but 
Grod has given me time to think. I would not 
make a convenient season ; but He has made it for 
me, and I bless His name that it is so. Oh, Lucy, 
had I died at that time I should have died in my 
sins ! Awful thought ! " 

Mr. Morton went on to relate that he now 
understood, as he had never done before, those 
scriptures which speak of Christ especially as the 
sin-bearer and substitute; and he repeated the texts, 
"The Lord hath laid upon Him the iniquity of 
us all ;" "He was wounded for our transgressions, 
He was bruised for our iniquities : the chastisement 
of our peace was upon Him ; and with His stripes 
we are healed." (Isaiah liii. 5, 6.) 

" I thank God," he added, " that I believe the 
testimony He has given of His Son. I do accept 
Him as my Saviour ; I put full confidence in Him ; 
and I feel assured that for His sake God does 
pardon even such a sinner as I am." 

And his wife, as she listened to these words, was 
more than consoled, and her stricken heart was full 
of praise to Him who " doeth all things welL" 

A few weeks passed slowly by, and although 
at the beginning Mr. Morton had seemed to rally, 
it was soon apparent to everyone that day by day he 
was drawing nearer to the eternal world. Long and 
earnest were his conversations with his wife, who 
was helped by the Comforter to speak words of 
tender counsel and holy confidenee. Her own 
agony of mind in the thought of losing him was 
suppressed. She dared not dwell for a moment on 
that future that was opening before her with all its 
new duties — duties to be performed alone, but her 
whole soul went out in anticipation of that glorified 
home where the Saviour had promised — " I go to 
prepare a place for you," and where she trusted to 
dweU with him, no more to be parted, for ever. 

The soft spring was fading into the richer beauty 
of summer when, one glorious evening, as the sun 
was just sinking behind the hilltops, and changing 
the tints of the billowy clouds into molten gold, the 
angel of separation came with silent step and stood 
between the husband and wife. A deadly faintness 
— the precursor of the last solemn moment — ^had 
seized upon Mr. Morton, and as his wife hung over 
him in anguish, he opened his eyes once more to 
gaze upon her who had been the cherished companion 
and comforter of his life. " Lucy," he whis;l)«K5^^ 
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"do not grieve for me. I am Christ's, and He ia 
mine; let that be, your conaolation. Oh, I am bo 
happy, BO hapi^ ! Bo not gnidge me to God." 

" Ob, no," she replied, " I do not ! but my heart 
IB breaking. I cannot beiar to be parted feom yon." 

"I will meet yon again at the other aide of 
Jordan, my beloved. Do not fear; God will be 
with you. Oh, I wonld not live longer on earth 
for woridfl ! I long to be with JeeuB." 

Again the &intnesg overeame him, and for a 
conaiderable time those atanding round hie bed 
believed that the apirit had winged ita flight from 
earth ; but once more Uie feeble voice uttered the 
name he loved beet on earth — "Lucy." His wife 
bent closer to him, and with the words, "Lord 
Jeans, I come," the soul of Mr. Morton entered 
into reai 



" Johnnie, 1 had a little brother once of the « 




IFPE IiiniiE BSSE. 

VAPER, air! paper, Datlj/ 
I Newt, Standard, Tele- 
iji-aph, papers!" cried the 
little newsboy at the busy 
milway station, and the 
giintlemen put their hands in 
tlitiir pockets to pay for the 
uciTB of the day. It was an 
cvr<ry-day occurrence, but he 
still persevered in doing a tiade 
I ill Dewapapera, Few took any 
of him beyond the 
sm&ll purchase ; for as soon as 
tiiey received their paper th^ 
"last night's Parliament," or 
r perhaps in "foreign afibirs," 
and the lad went along to the other camages selling 
his papers as fast as he could. 

" Paper, lady !" he said, little knowing that her 
ear had been attracted by the sweet music of the 
newsboy's voice, and now she had the opportunity 
of aeeing him ; not waa she disappointed, for he was 
mdeed a handsome boy. His dark eyes and brown, 
curls added an extra charm to hie voice, but his 
pinched and hollow cheeka and a aorrowful look in 
his eye told a tale of human woe. 

Taking a paper she aaked, " What is your name, 
my boy V 

" Johnnie, ma'am," aaid he. 

"Can you readt" 

" YeS} ma'am, I've been to school a little." 



name as you — ^he had brown hair like yon." 

The whifitle blew, in a moment the train wonld 
start, but there waa something that dnw the lady's 
aympathy out to the poor boy, and she longed to 
give him aomething. She had no choice of gifta 
A beautiful little New Testament, with pretty steel 
clasp, was placed in Johnnie's hands with — 

"You'll road it t" 

" I will, lady, I will" 

One moment, and the train was rushing on its 
way, and Johnnie was waiting for the nazt train to 
sell his papers, while the Christian lady wis 
silently praying that He who carea for the deatitate 
and whose love is beyond meaanie, would use the 
contents of the tittle book to bring blessing in hii 
home. 

Some tittle time after she happened to atop at the 
same station. Coming up by the same tiain, and 
looking out of the window, there she saw Johani^ 
but so altered ; he looked taller, heal^er, isd 
cleaner, his eyea brighter and his voice aweetec 

" I wanted to see you, lady, and tell you about 
that little hook." 

« What litUe book 1" 

" The little daap Testament." 

" Well, my boy, what bos it done t " 

" I carried it home, and iather looked at it sod 
read it. He was oat of work, and ao he had tiua 
Mother read it too, and she cried; and when I 
see'd 'em both so bad over it, I- thought it must bt 
a very bad book, and I wished I had not sold yot 
a paper, for then you would not have given it to 
me ; but now it 'a all right, father don't drink Ct 
awear, and mottier is so kind, and I am to go to 
school, and it ia all ttirough the tittle book." 

Again the whistle blew, and this time it «H 
silent praiae for what Ood had wrought throng 
a Httle Testament. This is only ons instance out of 
many where the word of God has found u 
entrance into a hovel and made it a hom& Bti 
perhaps, my reader, you may be saying, "I ban 
plenty of Bibles and Testamanta in my hom&" 
But I would like you to ask yourself What good 
have they done you 1 There are some wlio have Itis 
Bible but never open it, while some read it and 
yet ara not benefited by it, and a third daat art 
endiely without it Do you belong to eithai of 
these classes 1 Have you a Bible in yonr bookoail 
or in your trunk unused and nnnad I If lo, saaidi 
it out from ita hiding-plooe, and aee if it doM not 



DacBMBiE 1, 1884.] 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



139 



eontaiii thai which is incomparable with riches. 
Jesus said to some of old, '' Ye do err, not knowing 
the Scriptures, neither the power of God. . . . 
Search the Scriptures; for in them ye think ye 
have eternal Uf e : and they are they which testify of 
me." (Mark xii 24 ; John v. 39.) 

The Psalmist says, " Wherewithal shall a young 
man cleanse his way? by taking heed thereto 
according to thy word.'' (P& cxiz. 9.) 

At the close of a gospel meeting I went to speak 
to a man personally about his soul, thinking he 
stayed behind as an inquirer. 

'' You need not come and talk to me," he said ; 
'' I know more about the Bible than you do." 

" I think that is very possible," I replied, " for I 
know but little comparatively, and I suppose then 
you know the Lord Jesus Christ 1 " 

" Oh, yes, of course I do." 

*' And you know your sins forgiven 1 " 

" No, I don't, that is not in the Bible." 

" Yes, Mend, it is. Look here. * These things I 
write unto you because your sins arb forgiven you 
for His name's sake.'" (1 John ii 12.) 

He turned away and would not hear any more. 

Another such an one said to me, that he never 
read the Bible because the Psalmist said you ought 
to hate your own father. Beader, I ask you in 
sincerity, Is it not true that even now many *^ err, 
not knowing the Scriptures") 

But you may be a regular reader of the word of 
God, and yet £ul to receive its vital truths into 
your heart It is possible to give an assent to its 
teachings, its entreaties, its invitations, and its 
wannngs, but a mere knowledge of the letter of the 
words wiU be of no avail unless there is a living 
fidth in the atoning work of Christ. Better for 

Jon not to have known the Lord's will than to 
ave known it and still to have unheeded. There 
is a time coming when the door will be shut^ and 
some will come and knock, saying, ''Lord, open 
unto us ;" but the answer from within will be, '' I 
never knew you ;" and they shaU say, " We have 
pTopihesied in thy name," or, in other words, " We 
have preached thy word," but still the response is, 
*' I never knew you." Oh, my reader, beware lest 
yoa have a form of godliness and deny its power, a 
name to live and still dead. But you may ask. 
How can I know whether I am really a child of 
Qod or only a professed one 1 It is an important 

?[uefltion, and well that it should be settled at once, 
or the aU-searching eye of God will soon detect 
ted loake manifest that which is sham and that 
vrhich is reality. Test yourself in the presence of 
Qod ; weigh yourself in the balances of the sane- 
tuaiy. What saith the Scriptures) " The word is 
nigh Hbee, even in thy mouth, and in thy heart : 
Qiat iB, the word of flEdth, which we preach ; that if 
Uura ahalt eonfees with thy mouth l^e Lord Jesus, 



and shalt believe in thine heart that God hath 
raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved. 
For with the heart man believeth unto righteous- 
ness ; and with the mouth confession is made unto 
salvation." (Rom. x. 8-10.) 

Have you confessed Christ with your mouth) 
Have you believed in Christ with tour heabt 1 

If so, the word declares that ** he that believeth 
shall be saved." ( John iiL 36.) '< Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." (Acts 
xvi 31.) 

Header, are you in the third class, who are with- 
out the Bible, perhaps saying you have not time to 
read it, or it is dry and uninteresting 1 You find 
time for business, and sleeping, and eating, and 
drinking, and yet you plead the excuse, ''No time." 

'' But the first are necessary," you say. 

Certainly ; but " what shall it profit a man, if he 
shall gain the whole world, and lose his own soul ) " 
Tell me, How much is your soid worth 1 What do 
you value it at 1 Thousands are now reaping misery 
because they valued their souls less than a passing 
pleasure or a little time, and throughout eternity 
they will regret that they placed so Uttle value on 
the things of eternity. Again, you say it is un- 
interesting. Indeed, I think the reverse. Have you 
ever heard a will read 1 How every one listens as 
the executor reads the last will and testament of 
So-and-so ; and if your name is in it you anxiously 
wait to know what is for you. Why would that 
will interest youl Of course, because you had 
your name in it, and there was something for you. 
Just so with this child of God ; there is in the 
Bible that which interests him, and which oonoems 
him. 

A friend of mine started out for Manitoba. He 
was going to clear some lands and have a farm, and 
his hopes were bright and his prospects good. I 
almost wished I was going with him. But ere he 
left he was so anxious to get all the news about the 
place he could ; papers, and books, and maps were all 
studied, so that he might be well stored with 
information and particulars about his destination. 
My reader, we are all travellers, every one has a 
destination. We who know we are saved like to 
know all we can about our future home, and its in- 
habitants, and the joys we shall have when we reach 
there; but to you who are unsaved, the Bible speaks 
of the sorrows and woes that await you ; and 
shutting your eyes to these facts you say, ** Oh, it 
is such an uninteresting book ! " I beseech you, be 
warned in time, while God waits to be gracious, and 
while Christ waits to receive you, come to Him, 
take your place as a sinner, have Jesus for your 
Saviour, and heaven will by-and-by be your eternal 
home, and you will be able to sing as you travel 

on — 

" I loTo Thee becaiue Thoa hast first loTed me, 
And puTohaaed my pardon on OalTary't tree ; 
I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy htoif ; 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jeans, 'tis now.^ 
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gPOM the precious tried rounds tion-stone, 
Which Thou hast laid in Zion, holy Lord, 
The Rock on which, obedient to Thy word, 
] My soul her hope of safety rests alone — 

L Help me to rear a holy shrine for Thee ; 
To live the truths I love; with single aim, 
Doing or suffering, to exalt Thy Name — 
Make me a builder for eternity. 

Let my life-work be work Thou wilt approve. 
However lowly and obscure it be ; 
Grant that It win at last Thine "unto ME," 

As wrought in faith and undivided love. 




^^' At the chise, of another year of oiir monthly merar^^ of the glad tidinga of the go^idt ** 
desire to make an earnest appeal to ottr friends to assist ns in spreading tfaa good nawi OMH 
wiilely bj iiitreiieing out circulation. TJie Lord continues to own our Waiehman to twiim 
sinners, and to lend to Christ ; and during the past ycai we have hod many testimonies that it hu bw 
blessed of the Lord to the salvntion of sonb. We therefore appeal conlidently to our readsn to 1>4> ' 
ue further. 

1st. By sending for grat'iitoun snmplo packets to circulate among those who have not hitherto leaiiit 
2nd, By taking a certain number of copies monthly, and giving them away among the nnnvad bl 
their locality. They will be found to be valued more than tractn or small books, uid m olln 
taken great care of, and read over many times. 
3rd> By sending ns gospel articles, c^pocially authentic and original narrative papera for insaitiana 
4th. By continued prayer for bleasing on our pages. 
We would draw special attention to the issue of 

THE WATOHHAN'S HESSAOE for 1885. 
It ia admirably adapted for very wide circulation, and ought to ho sown broadcast. 
It ia supplied at the low price of 30/- per 1000 iliredfrom t/ie PuldMher. 
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WI^ KITE E^n^¥B3 

u HE sun waa shining with unugual 
aplandour, and the hilla were 
e than usually beantiAil as they 
bathed in the glorious Tight 
' Spring had come, and the country had 
aasuniad her holiday garb. The orchards 
lay bedecked in pink and white bio*- 
tlie meadows were alive with 
troope of playful Iambs, gambolling on their carpet of 
bright greensward ; the hedgerows were bespangled 
with primroses and violets, and the trees alive with 
carolling songeterB. Everyt^iing looked bright and 
beSinti&I, and seemed to invit« to gratitude and 
praise. 

On a high hill that commanded an extensive view 
of many hundreds of square miles of land, with 
many towns and hundreds of villages and hamlets 
nestling among the trees, now thick with new- 
formed foliage, and slnmbering peacefully in the 
plain below, a yonng gentleman stood gazing 
complacently at the prospect before him. A look 
of gratified pleasure was on his countenance, which 
seemed all in keeping with his sorroundinge. 

A stranger passing by at the time lemarked on 
the beantiM weather, the eplendid view, and the 
exbilaating air, 

" Yes," said the young man, " it really is charm- 
ing ; " And th« look of inward gratification seenud 



Ms eyes rested on a certain locali^ 
below him. 

The stranger noticed this, and felt a kind of 
curiosity concerning the young man. So, continuing 
the conversation, he said, " Such a scene as this is 
sufficient to charm anyone, though he cannot claim 
an inch of the territory he soina." 

" No doubt," was the reply ; " but I have reason 
to look with pleasure on the prospect." 

"Indeed," said the stranger, "and so have I, 
though perhaps your reason and mine may be vei^ 
different But may I ask why you look with such 
pleasure on the scene before us 1 " 

"Do you see that cluster of buildings yonder 1 
My uncle lived there. He amassed a very large 
fortune, and some short time ago he died. By his 
will I have become the possessor of his landed 
property, which comprises five splendid estates. 
They lie just there," pointing with his finger. " I 
have the title-deeds, and have just entered into 
possession." 

" Yon have only a life interest in all this property, 
I believe," stud the stranger. 

"Oh, yes I have! It is freehold" he replied, 
" and unincumbered by any deed of mortgage or 
anything else ; and no one can take it from me." 

" That may be perfectly true," said the enigmatic 
cal stranger; "but while no one could legally 
deprive yon of yonr right to these splendid estate^ 
and, as you say, no one can take them from you, yot 
Ood eon take you from them, so that what I say ia 
qnite tme." 

" Of courae He can," nld the yonng nun with a 
tons of giMt tlionghtfolnssB. 
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"Of course He can/' continued the stranger; 
" and 80 you have therefore only a life interest in 
these propertiea When Grod takes you away from 
them, if you have nothing besides these which will 
be of no value in eternity, you will be and are a 
very poor man/' 

"That's quite true. We shall all want some- 
thing better when we come to dief** he answered, with 
a strong emphasis on the last few words. 

" I have something better naWy* said the stranger 
to the astonished young man, who appeared to 
doubt the probability, if not the possibility, of any- 
thing better than such estates. "Yes," continued 
he, "I have also inherited by loUl a splendid inherit- 
ance, and there are also five grand estaies upon it.^* 

"Indeed," said the young man, looking even 
more astonished than before, and apparently viewing 
the speaker with great curiosity. " Where may it 
be]" 

" I will tell you," he replied. " The inheritance 
I speak of is eternal life. It became mine in a very 
simple way, and I too have the title-deeds, and have 
entered upon the possession of the property." 

"I don't understand you," said the interested 
listener. " What do you mean by having eternal 
life now, the title-deeds, and having it by will ] " 

" Just this," said the stranger. "By nature I am 
ruined and condemned, and on account of sin my 
just inheritance is eternal death and judgment 
But God, who is rich in mercy, so loved me 
that * He gave His only-begotten Son ' to die for me. 
He took my place, my condemnation, my inherit- 
ance. He died. God raised Him from the dead, 
and now by virtue of His death His will has been 
proclaimed ' that every one that seeth the Son, and 
believeth on Him, might have everlasting life ' (John 
vL 40) ; ' for the gift of God is eternal life through 
Jesus Christ our Lord.' (Eomans vi 23.) My title 
to eternal life I find in 1 Tim. L 15 — ' This is a 
faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that 
Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners,' 
My only title to salvation, my only claim to the 
Saviour, is that I am a dinner. 1 took my proper 
place before Him, and believing He came into the 
world to save such as me, I came to Him just as 
I was, and I foiind His promise true — ^ Him that 
cometh to me I will in no wise cast out' I 
received Him as God's sent One and my Saviour. 
He received me as a child, and gave me inheritance; 
ytB, with five estates in it This is thefiirst — Justi- 
fication estate, (Acts xiii 38.) ' Justified from all 



things.' 'Justified by His blood,' (Komans v. 9.) 
Have you that estate 7 " 

" I am afraid I have not," was his sad reply. 

" Again, the second estate in my inheritance is 
Peace estate — ^ Peace with Gf(xi through our Lord 
Jesus Christ' (Romans v. 1); and 'the peace of 
God, which passeth all understanding,' my daily 
enjoyment and safeguard. The next estate I have 
is grace. Grace in which to stand. (Bomans y. 2.) 
Grace sufficient for every day's needs. (2 Cor. xii 9 ; 
Psalm Ixxxiv. IL) The fourth estate is glory ; for 
this I wait to enter into its fulness in glory etomaL 
Have you such an estate as that 1 " 

Agson a sorrowful negative was the reply. 

But the stranger still went on : " My fifth estate 
is trial, which brings all the rest into active exercise 
and value. Don't you think my inheritance worth 
having 1 So that when your estates vanish from 
you, because you are taken away from them, I shall 
still have my inheritance, uncorruptible and un- 
defiled, reserved in heaven for ma" 

The young man passed away from that conversa- 
tion thinking. Three months after he was called 
away from his five estates. "Death comes with 
equal footstep to the hall and hut" Whether that 
first and last conversation of the servant of God 
with that young man ever bore fruit I will not say; 
but if he only had his earthly possessions as lus 
inheritance, what poverty must he have been 
plunged into at death, what woe, what judgment ! 

Has the reader entered into possession of such an 
inheritance as described above] Have you discovered 
your title thereto % Have you laid claim by faith 
to what God in His grace is ready to give yout If 
not, why nott Do not delay, but claim the sinner's 
Saviour as yours, because of His promise and your 
sinnership. Eeceive Him, believe Him, and you 
shall have " inheritance among them that are sancti- 
fied " by feith which is in Christ Jesus. 




1 Tni OTHT il. 5, 6. 

ARK to the gospel's joyfal sound ! 

Poor siimer, 'tis for thee ; 
For God has now a ransom fonnd. 

And thou may'st now be free. 

** Go," said the risen Son of God, 

« On all the nations call 
To know redemption's throngh my Uood, 

Salvation free for all ! 

«* Go tell the worid that God is love." 

In love He gave His Son, 
Who came from His bright home above, 

And all Glod's ¥rill hatii done. 

He bore the weight of human gaili, 

He paid man's heavy debt, 
Or all in vain His blood waa splits 

Unless G^'s claims were met. 

Bnt God has raised Him frtun the dMdt 

And glorified His Son ! 
T was not in vain that Jesus bled. 

ThewiUofGodiadanel B.G. 
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?FHE eiiD yLW^ csjiPVim; 

OB, 

AN ARROW FOR TMS 
CHRISTIAN'S CONSCIENCE. 

KELL, my Bon, I'm aeventy-Uiree 
1 years old, and yon are the firat man 
tli«t ever took time to tell me about 
theee thiiiga I " 
rhe speaker, an old man with 
ailvBiy hair, and bowed down with 
LiitimiitieB of body, stood in a shop 
ill one of oui northern cities. He 
had been faillriiig with the proprietoi 
of tbfi eatablishmant of bis trials and sorrows ; and 
tbe latter, touched with sympathy for the old 
gentleman, had listened very attentively to his 
story of misery and anfieiing. A ChriBtian himself, 
having a Friend in heaven upon whom he coold cast 
his bnrdens, be felt deeply interested in the spiritual 
welfare of his visitor, and earnestly wished that be 
too might know that Friend above, who " sticketh 
closer than a brother." 

Feeling it desirable to begin where God had 
bc^un with himself, he asked tbe old man a qnes- 
tion of vital importance — one affecting his eternal 
dettiny. Referring to his former remains — woeliil 
U to the past, dismal and ^oomy as to the future — 
he said, "Well, after sU these things, where do 
you expect to spend eternity 1 " 

With a painfiil sigh, which told of nneasinees 
and concern within his breast, he replied, " That I 
cannot tell, my son, but I hope in heaven." 

And then, from tbe converted tradesman's lips be 
heard, as he had never heard it before, the simple 
and touching story of tiie Redeemer's love. Con- 
cluding bis observations, onr Cbristian friend slowly 
and distinctly said, "Whoever gets salvation 
thiongb the pieoions blood of Christ, shed on 
Calvary, is sun to be in heaven ; and unless you 
are saved as a poor sinner, in deep need of a Saviour, 
tts yon there is no ht^ of glory, but, on the con- 
trary, certain punishment in heU." 

His hearer listened very attentively to these plain 
■od solemn truths, and then remarked, in tones of 
eager anxiety, " I doubt it 's a bad job for me ! " 

Ere he left the shop that day he grasped the 
Christian's hand, and with deep emotion uttered 
the sentence vith which this paper begins. 

Whan w« heaid it rapeated, it pierced our 
conaaeDce as a sharp arrow. "You are the first 



man that ever took time to tell me of these things." 
And this the exclamation of a man who had passed 
the allotted term of three score years and ten. 

We stand upon the threshold of a new year, and 
upon us as Oogpel Watr/imen devolve fresh respon- 
eibilitiea. How soon the morning of everlasting 
brightness may dawn we know not Whether the 
year 1885 is destined in the counsels of heaven to 
be added to the many years of God's long-suffering 
and grace to man is hid ftom onr knowlej^e. Of 
one thing, however, we are cettein. Ere the morn 
of glory breaks with songs of gladness, and while 
the night of darkness and Satan's power lingers, 
we who are " children of the light " are responsible 
to God and man to testify for Christ. 

Brethren, let us show our appreciation of the 
heavenly embaflsage entrusted to us, by a prayerfiil 
and painstaking endurance in endnvouring to win 
souls for our absent Master. Let the claims of oui 
divine Lord be paramount 

Shall we not, ere we tread the unknown steps 

' another year, consecrate afresh our hearts, oor 
talents, our all to Him 1 

The emissaries of tbe devil are becoming bolder, 
greater in numbers, and more succesefol. 

We do well, as the soldiers of our great Captain, 
Immanuel, to re-adjust our armour, and in the power 
of faith go forth to victory. May we respond to the 
battle cry — 

■'To that are men now tern Him 
Againit lumnmbered foes ; 
Let courage rifle mth danger, 
And itren^h to strength oppose." 
at 1885, if the Lord delays His coming, be 
characterised by more aggrasaive gospel work among 
the soldiers of the croas. 

We fear that worldlinees, covetoosness, and love 
of ease, ss insipid diseases, are stealing a march upon 
the spiritual activity of the saints of God. We find 
time to follow onr own pursuits, to advance our own 
interest, while, alafi ! too often the work of God is 
gone about in a hurried and careless way. 

Soon the din and strife of earth will be past, 
and past for ever, and the time for ardent and 
patient service run ite course. The shadow of 
eternity hovers o'er us, and ere long the shadow will 
displaced by the reality. Then, if onr actions 
here have merited the Master's smile and approval, 
we shall wear through endless ages a "crown of 
righteousness," the Lord's reward for hearty and 
faithful service to Him during our pilgrimage here 
balow. 
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With tbia in view, may oui new man be increas- 
ingly animated to "figbt the good fight of faith." 

Shall we not, in the trnBtfabieBa of foith, put onr 
hand in His hand, and seek the guidance of Hie 
eye, till the chequered scene of eatth is past, and 
^rified we " awake in Hie likeneea " 1 

Meanwhile may the langoage of our hearts b»— 

"Alone with Thee, O Hoater, where 
The light of euthly glory lUet, 
Hiaundentood by all, we dara to do 
What Tlune own h«ut would prise." 

F. A.B. 




^N the early port of November, 1882, 
were startled by a telegraphic 
raeesoge &om America of a thrilling 
ijtory of conr^^ and self-sacrifice on 
the part of an engine-driver named 
Joseph A. Seig. From information published in 
the daily papen, it appears that on a Lord's^y the 
Pennsylvania railway train left the city of Jersey 
Weighted with 620 passengen. While the train 
vras dashing along at the rate of thirty-fire to forty 
milee an hour, the fnmaoe^oor opened in b 
unaccountable way, and the flames leaped oat with 
such suddenness and force that before anything 
could be done the car neatest the engine caught 
fire, and drove Seig and the fireman from their 
posts. Aller the meu bad clambered over the 
tender into the car, it was discovered that tbt 
engine had fouled the spring of the air-brake &om 
the car, and there was no poesihility of etopping 
the train. On it kept running, ungnided and un- 
protected, sttaight to its apparent ruin, epreading 
horror and consternation tJuongh the hearts of the 
passengers, as they saw the flames increasing 
intensity, and heard the crackling of the burning 
car. For a while their doom seemed inevitable. 
Ab the horror of their situation gradually crept 
over the brave engine-driver, without the slightest 
hesitation he retraced his stops from the burning 
car across the red-hot tender, and rushing through 
the blindit^t smoke and rapidly accumulating flames, 
he succeeded in atoppii^ the train. The poor fellow, 
to lessen his agony, climbed in despair into the 
water tank, where the fireman found him with his 
clothes burnt from his back, and his whole body 
terribly scorched by the remorseless flames. Shortly 
after they had carried his charred body to the 



hospital, the poor fellow passed away amid mach 
agony, having thus heroically laid down his ovn 
life to save the lives of his fellows. 

Beloved reader, does not this incident of modem 
roiem remind you of One who sacrificed His own 
life to save a world from a more terrible and feaiflil 
doom than that of a burning train, and who suff^nd 
a more cruel and exranciating death than the Inava 
Joseph Seigt for He hung on Calvary's ciom, 
BufCering the dire wrath and the hiding of Hi> 
Father's face, crying, "My God, my God, why 
haat thou forsaken met" Bntlrhy was He soffir- 
ing there 1 Why was He hanging on that occnmd 
treel Why was He dying such a cruel deathi 
Did He deserve iti No. Was it for His own 
sins? No. Who was it for then I Why, for a 
St such OS you, dear reader; for "while w* 
were yet sinners, Christ died for the ungodly." 
" Strickan, smittan, and afflicted, 
Lo I He diw apon the tne ; 
"Tib the ChriBt, by man lejected — 

Jesus Christ, 'tis He I 'til He I 
Hkrk tha Sacrifice appointsd ; 

See who bean the awM load ; 

"lia the Wotd, the Lord's anointed— 

Son of man aod Son of God t " 

Thus, out of love to a poor, perishing, dying, world, 
making modly on to a never-euding, burning hall, 
the Christ of God voluntarily gave up His own 
life — dying an accursed death on the croea — tiut 
He might save eternally every sinner who tnutt, 
who bdieoea in Him. Con you say, by His death 
yon are for ever and eternally fi^ea from the judg- 
ment of sin, and delivered from the wraUi to 
come, because you have trusted in Him, because 
you have believed in Him t " If thou ahalt conAM 
with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and sh^t believs 
in thine heart that God hath raised Him from the 
dead, thou shalt be saved." Yes, saved from a 
burning bell, saved from the wrath to come, saved 
for time, and saved for eternity. Then you will be 
able to say experimentally — 



" There is no condeninatioD, 
There U no hell for me ; 
The torment and the fin 
Hine oyee ahall never eee," 

And with the apostle Paul, " I am crucifled with 
Christ : nevertheless t live ; yet not I, but Chitrt 
liveth in me : and the life which I now live in the 
fleah I live by the faith of the Son of God, who 
loved me, and gave Himt^ for me." (GaJ. it 30.) 
&B. 
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Just open on account in yout ledger. 




MY SOUL'S VALUE. 
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WHAT 1 AH 
SELLING IT TOR 



UUH was the answer an evan- 
gelist recei'ved on offering & 
~ gospel porUon to a aun letuming 
Grom a fair. 

"My friend," replied he, "there 
is something here of greater value 
'^ than a bank-note. The little book 
is not north much in itself, but if 
you accept the truths it contains it 
will be the beat stroke of business 
you ever made." 

Every one likes to make a good 
bargain. On matket-daya men 
count up their gains, and boast of 
having made a good hit; and they 
flatter themselves on iheir sharpness. 
There is no Tegison why a man 
should not tnnkc a good bargain, 
provided he does it in all honesty and 
fair dealing. But, clever as you may be, there is 
one able to cut you out ; one who trafBca in every 
market, and too often gets the beat bargain ; one 
who buys the moat valuable thing on earth, and gets 
it for a mere trifle. His crail is too much for you. 
He will "chisel" you, and ultimately buy you, 
body and soul, " for nought." 

It ia related of a man who was on the deck of a 
siuking ship that he delayed to jump into the life- 
boat until he had run down to the cabin for hia 
purae. While he went below, the ship foundered ; 
and afterwards the divers discovered bis body in the 
cabin with the purse in his band. What do you 
suppose were its contents t Just a few gold pieces 
he bad saved. 

Aud there have been instancea of men and women 
having deliberately sold themselves to the devil in 
consideration of the gratification of some sinful 
passion. An eternity of woe in eschange for a 
temporary indulgence ! What deluded fools I You 
may well aay so; but what If you are thereby 
condemning yourself 1 

What ue you selling your soul fori At what 
price do you rate it I 



The value of the aoul is the precious blood of 
Christ. Put that down on the Dr. side. How 
shall we fill up the Or. side 1 Gold t Bank stock ? 
How much t Success — what ia your aim in life t 
Pleasures — what are youi darling objects 1 Set 
them down on the Cr. side. Ob, what k sorry 
exchange ! Everlasting blias let slip for a bag of 
gold, for a bubble of fame, for fleeting enjoyments 1 

How true ia the Word of God—" Behold, for 
your iniquities have ye sold yourselves; ye have 
sold youraelves for nought" Who is the fool, 
then ! Is it not he who would rather have a bank- 
note than a gospel portion t Bnt are not you also, 
if you would barter your soul for a trifle 1 
Kemember that the price paid for our redemption 
from irretrievable perdition was the life-blood of 
JeeuB Christ, the Son of God, poured out on 
Calvary. God so valued the aoul that He gave His 
only Son to save it. Christ " gave Himself a ransom 
for all" Trust Him with your soul aa an inestimable 
treasure. He will save you, keep you, aud present 
you faultless before His Father.— ^iWi'ni? Trad 
Repodtory. 



-n P^PPY NEW TE^HI" 

^^n^OW often bos tbia expression passed our lips 
^^P aa year by year this season returns, and all 
classes by universal consent acknowledgs 
the lapee of time. Where does this new year find 
thee 1 It will find many happy and healthful, many 
sick and sad. Such a season is always a fitting 
time to ask the question, Where am I ! Year after 
year has rolled on, kingdoms have been set up and 
overthrown, generations have been bom and passed 
away, tens of thousands have passed to heaves, 
tena of thousands passed to hall ! What a terrible^ 
solemn thought ! But where am 1 1 We ask you 
not to start the new year with great resolves, and 
vows, and reforms, but with conscience pm^(ed from 
guUt, and soul washed in the blood of Cbriat, and 
you will thus find that it will be the happiest new 
year you have ever had; yea, the beginning i^ 
endless joy in an endlees life. 
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¥]IE ]3eTpEir3 PIOWi^E. 

»T was some years since Jack bad had a good 
turn oat of his big old sea ironk. He had 
looked at it several times, and promised 
himself the treat when he had a little 
spare time on hand; and now, having 
"" nothing special to do^ he sat down and 
rummaged over its contents. 

The box had done him good service, and in it he 
had stored cnrioeities from all parts of the world. 
There were sundry nicknacks from Chinay and as he 
turned them over they brought to his mind that 
eventful voyage, and the many narrow squeaks 
connected with it In fact the whole of the con- 
tents of that old box brought to his remembrance 
the various experiences and ups and downs of his 
seafaring life. But a cold, creeping chill crept over 
him, and the tears started to his eyes, as he took up 
the little portrait of his dear mother. It was her 
parting gift ; and as he looked at it he was taken 
back in thought to the days of his childhood, and 
when as a little tiny boy she had taught him to 
kneel by her side and repeat that little prayer — 

'* Gentle Jesus, meek and mild, 
Look upon a little child ; 
Pi^ my simplioify, 
Suffer me to come to Thee ; ** 

and then sought to instruct him in the ways of 

God, teaching him the way of wisdom. But as he 

grew up he mixed with other lads, who laughed and 

scoffed at the Christian mother's influence, and 

chaffed him for wanting to be tied to his mother's 

apron-strings; and giving way to their ungodly 

influences, he with others determined to break 

through home restraints and go to sea. How that 

portrait brought to his remembrance her pleading 

voice, saying, ''Jack, don't leave your poor old 

mother. What shall I do when you are gonel" 

But he had set his heart on going, and, unheeding 

her entreaties, he set off on a seafaring career. 

Amother^s prayers followed that boy, and although 
she did not see them answered, she knew that '' He 
is fiuthful that promised ; " and His ear was open to 
the widow's cry, His eye followed the wayward son, 
and holding the sea in the hollow of His hand, He 
would not allow the billows to close over the 
wandering boy. 

Now times are changed, the boy is a man, and 
the mother has entered the pearly gates ; and as the 
picture is before him he thinks with Cowper — 
** Ok, that those lips bad language !" 



Yes, he would give aU he had could he hear that 
voice again, and tell that mother that 

** He came to Jesus as he was, 
Weary and worn and sad.*' 

But that voice is hushed for ever in this world, and 

she forms one of that number who around the throne 

sing praises to the Lamb. 

The past has been foigiven by the Lord ''who 
f orgiveth all thine iniquity ; " but the memory of 
the past he cannot efface. How many thus prove 
that the way of transgressors is hard, and " whatso- 
ever a man soweth, that shall he also reap." 

One man said, not long ago, " God has forgiven 
me, but I never shall forgive myself* 

I want you, my reader, at the beginning of this 
New Year, to listen to a voice that has in love and 
tenderness whispered to you many, many times ; 
and soon that voice will cease, or else your ears be 
deafened that you cannot hear, for ere this year be 
hardly commenced you may be in eternity; and 
what sort of an eternity would it be ? It must be 
one of joy or sorrow, of endless happiness or woeful 
misery ; and the issues of these solemn facts hang 
on the fact of your hearing or not listening to the 
voice of Jesus, who says, " Come unto me, all ye 
that are weary and heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest." 

Header, look back at the past ; are there not sins 
unforgiveni During the past year have there not 
been sins in thought, sins in words, sins in action 1 
What wilt thou say when He shall punish theel 
Or perhaps you think that you have been very 
moral, straightforward, honest, and thus think by 
your self-righteousness to inherit the kingdom of 
heaven. Be not deceived, for God declares that all 
our righteousnesses are as filthy rags. Such is His 
estimate of good deeds, and if they are so vile in 
His holy eyes, what must the indifference and 
carelessness and disregard be in His sight, to say 
nothing of the grosser iniquities that abound on 
every hand. Bender, ponder it, I pray you ! 

But there is another picture I want you to look 
at| besides the history of your past life — a picture 
thftt artist's brush cotdd not paint, the most clever 
author could not narrate, the most eloquent speaker 
could not describe, and that is Christ in His humili- 
ation. It goes deeper than our very deepest thoughts 
when we think that 

*< Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature's sin.'' 

The One who was the joy of heaven, and before 
whom angels veiled their faces, the Creator and 
Preserver of all mankind, took upon Himself the 
form of a servant, and became obedient unto death, 
even the death of the cross ; and on that cross He 
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THE MOTHER'S PICTURE. 



au&bted BgonisB that coold Dot be onderetood by 
finite minds. 

Thiuk, my reader, aa tbe Now Tear opens up 
before you, that every step the Lord Jesus took 
bronght Him nearer to the cross. A year passed to 
Him meant a year nearer to that time when He 
would endure the wrath of a sin-hating God, and 
cry, in bitterness of soul, " My God, my God, why 
haat thou forsaken me 1 " I would aak you to give 
m«;*ft nMon why th* Sod of God ahoald emitnit 



such Bufierinft such agony, such insult, snch cmsl 
mocking, and such a death 1 I can only give om 
reason, and that in one word—" LOVE." Do yon 
know any other! " He loved me, and gave ^m- 
self for me." (Galatians ii 20.) "Herein ia love, 
not that we loved God, but that He loved us, and 
sent His Son to be the propitiation for out sin^" 
(1 John iv. 10.) "God oommendeth His lav* 
toward us, in tha^ while we were yet nnoen, ChMt 
diad for ns." (Bonuuu v. 6.) 
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PUSEIf ^JSD-Ii9?g. 



AT thu amson, when a new ^ear opens before 
ofi, how many are occupied witli this ques- 
titm— "Profit and loBs." Th« speeolator, the 



merchant, and the trader of variona kinds, aze all 
casting up tbeii acooimta to see how they hare 
pioflpeied. Yet how few, amidst theit ealcalatiiQn« 
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of present interest, consider those things that are of 
eternal import, and take God into their reckoning, 
or ask themselves the question, Am I rich towards 
Godi 

Vain are all the hopes and speculations of those 
who seek to gain the world — of those who make 
this world, its wealth, its pleasures, its honours, 
their only God. How vain, I say, how fleeting! 
There is no security in anything here ; the rich man 
of to-day may he the beggar of to-morrow. And 
even if a man attains to the object of his ambition, 
and has heaped up gold as dust, what advantage 
even in the present life is it, if, as often happens, he 
loses bis reason, and has no health either of mind or 
body c^ to enjoy his hard-earned gains? (Ecclea vi 
1,2.) 

Such a case happened a few years ago in our 
great metropolia One of our laige city warehouse- 
men toiled early and late, year after year, sparing no 
pains, with the one object before him of making 
money. He pursued it with a zeal worthy of a 
better cause, and at last succeeded, and was worth, 
so it is reported, his two millions. But, alas ! when 
he had arrived, as it were, at the goal he had set up, 
his brain, overwrought by the heavy and constant 
strain made upon it, gave way, and he became, 
although an envied millionaire, a pitiable object of 
compassion. 

One form of mental weakness with which he was 
afflicted was that he fancied he was penniless, and 
that he should end his days in a workhouse. He 
used to pour out his tale of grief into the ears of 
his customers, as they came to transact business at 
his establishment, and they would gratify him by 
giving him money, getting the amoiint refunded to 
them at his counting-house. 

Thus he proved the vanity of all his toiling and 
striving, and he stands as an example to all of the 
folly of making money an idol, and of forgetting 
God. 

Such examples might be multiplied, but let this 
suffice, since God has once and for all by the mouth 
of Solomon dedaied that " all is vanity." Every- 
thing beneath the sun is but as a bubble full of 
emptiness, though bright to the eye, and it is only 
those who find their portion in Him who is " above 
the heavens," and are called to " inherit substance" 
that can truly say they are satisfied. 

Let us seek to draw some comparisons between 
the man who seeks to gain the world, and the man 
who has Christ for his portion. 



The former may prosper in temporal things ; he 
may spread himself like ''a green bay-tree;" he 
may have honours, and fame, and the good-will of 
his fellow-men. But is he satisfied 1 Nay ; he has 
all the while an aching void in his heart, a spirit 
not at rest, a craving for something still unattained, 
and he has no hope as regards the futiire. What is 
the end ? See God's deacription of the rich man's 
end in Psalm xliz. 17, "When he dieth he shall 
cany nothing away : his glory shall not descend 
after him." 

The believer in Jesus may not have temporal 
prosperity, seeing he is a pilgrim and a stranger in 
this world ; but he has that which is of infinitely 
greater value — ''a peace that pasaeth all und6^ 
standing," <^ a hope that maketh not ashamed," and 
a heart bounding with joy at the proepect of the 
future. His end is in striking contrast to the 
other — " everlasting life." 

Which, dear reader, is the true gainer 1 Surely 
the one who makes GoD his trust, and in Him has 
all the unsearchable riches of Christ as his portion. 

The word of God settles this question of " Profit 
and Loss " beyond all dispute. In Luke xvi two 
men are brought before our notice. The one has 
everything this world can afford. He is '^ clothed 
in purple and fine linen, and fares sumptuously 
every day." The other la a poor beggarman, who 
lies '' at the rich man's gate, full of aores, desiring 
to be fed with the crumbs which fell from the rich 
man's table." 

So £Ekr, the former seems the gainer ; but wait— 
they die; the curtain falls — eternal realities open 
up. The rich man is now seen in hell, an eternal 
loser ; while Lazarus is in heaven, an eternal gainer. 
Oh, better to be poor with Christ than owner of 
worlds without Him, is surely the oondusion to 
which every reader must arrive in his hearty 
whether he obeys its dictates or no. 

Don't delay answering this question, solving this 
problem ; but now 

" Work out the sum — ihs gain — the lo$i^ 

And weigh the pro/it well, 
Then tell the Loving One who asks, 

WiU you ohoose mm—or hellV* 

J. E. H. 
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IFP CHHPPin) BIBIiB. 

, FEW years ago a Bible- distributer, 
while passing through a village of 
Western Massachusetts, was told of a 
, fiunily in whose home theie was not 
in the cheapest copy of the Scrip- 
tures, BO intense was the hostility of 
the hosband to Cbrietianity. 

The distributor started at once to 
visit the fartiily, and found the wife hanging out 
}ieT week's washing. In the course of a pluasaut 
conversation be offered her a oeatly-bound Bible. 

With a smile which said "Thank you" she lield 
out her hand, but instantly withdrew it She 
hesitated to accept the gift, knowing her husband 
would be displeased if she took it, 

A few pleasant words followed, in which the man 
spoke of the need of the mind of divine direction, 
and of the divine adaptation of the Bible to that 
need, and the woman resolved to take the gift. 
Just then her husband came front behind the house 
with an axe on his shoulder. 

Seeing the Biblo in his wife's hand, ho lookeii 
threateningly at lier, and then snid to the distributer, 
" "What do you want, sir, with my wife 1" 

The frank words of the Christian man, spoken in 
a manly way, so far softened his irritation that he 
replied to him with civility. But stepping up 
to hia wife, he took the Bible Irom her hand, 
saying: 

"We've always had everything in common, and 
we'll have this too." 

Pbcing the Bible on the chopping-block, he cut 
it in two parts with one blow of the axe. Giving 
one part to his wife, and putting the other in 1: 
pocket, he walked away. 

Several days after this division of the Bible, ! 
was in the forest chopping wood. At noon : 
seated himself on a log and began eating his dinni 
The dissevered Bible suggested itself. He took it 
from his pocket, and his eye fell on the last page. 
He began reading ; and soon was deeply interested 
in the story of the Prodigal Son. But his part 
ended with the son's exclamation, " I will arise and 
go to my father." 

At night be said to his wife, with affected careless- 
ness, " Let me have your part of that Bible. I 've 
been reading about a boy who ran away from home, 
and aft«i bavisg a hard time decided to go bock. 



There my part of the book ends ; and I want to 
know if he ever got back, and how the old man 
received him." 

The wile's heart beat violently, but she mastered 
her joy, and quietly handed the husband her part 
without a word. 

e read tlie story through, and then re-read it 
He read on far into the night ; but not a word did 
he say to hia wife. 

During the leisure moments of the next day hia 
wife saw him reading the now joined parts, and at 
night he said abruptly, " Wife, I think that's the 
beat book I ever read." 

Day after day he read it. His wife noticed Mb 
few words, which indicated that he was becoming 
attached to it. One day he anid, " Wife, I "m going 
to try and live by that book ; I guess it's the best 
sort of a guide for a man." 

And be did. A strong prejudice gainst religious 
truth, growing out of a partial, conviction of its 
necessity, is often followed by a changed hfe ; and 
such waa this mau's experitince. 




ippE FniiNESS »Jf jEgapi. 



"I AM." 

RT tbou weak, afflicted sou! f 
/ am strong to luake thee whole. 
Art thou fainting m thj road i 
I am nwuf to bear tliy load. 
Art thou hungry, thirety, poor t 
I am rich to bless thy store. 
Art thou'much with grief opprert I 
/ tan come to give thee [«et ; 
I am ready at thy side, 
At thy right and left, to guide- 
/ am life, and love, and peace ; 
/ am joj which ne'er shall cewe. 
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ROCHESTER CA3TLE. 



gW PSeit iFI^YEIiIiEKf;; 

OB, THE OPEif DOOR 

f OME yeois ago, while passing through the 
*> towu of Koohestei, my attention was 
arrested by an old-faBhioned building in 
'■ the High Street ; over the door a stone 
tablet announced that, by the bequest 
a certain gentleman, "six poor travel- 
lers, not being rogues or vagabonds," were 
nightly lodged, entertained, and provided with a few 
pence to carry them on their journey the next day. 
My curiosity was aroused, and although it was 
bitterly cold, the keen wind driving before it a 
drizzling rain, causing the few paesers-by, whom, 
like myself, business had compelled to be out, to 
hurry on to their homes, I waited, if possible, to 
see who would apply for the chari^. 

Addressing myself to a policeman, who had sta- 
tioned himself near the door of the house, I enquired 
at what hour the poor travellers were aihuitted. 
" Six o'clock," was his reply. 
I had not long to wut Soon the church dock, 
close at hand, chimed out the hour of six, and 
before the last stroke had died away, at least twenty 
men had raided themselves along the pavemeut. 



They came hurrying along from all directions — and 
a motley crowd they were. There was the fitnn 
labourer in his white smockfrock, the mechanic oot 
of employment carrying his tools, while here and 
there could be seen one of the genuine beggar ^p<^ 
shivering in the bitter wind, his countenance '\Mtx- 
ing the pinched and haggard appearance which tells 
of long acquaintance with want and privation. 

But what struck me most was the eagemen de- 
picted on every fac& Each had his eyes fixed on 
the door, and all else seemed forgotten in the one 
desire to get within the hoose of charity. 

At length the door opened, and an old woman 
came out, and through the half-closed door could 
be seen the glow of the firelight within, in strange 
contrast to the inclement weather withont Sns 
quickly selected six, and I noticed that they wen the 
most respectable one» — ^the poor shivaring beggsB 
were tt^jected — and then the door shat 

Beader, God has opened a door for poor traveUen 
— those who are travelling on the bnmd road which 
leadeth to destruction. 

Let me ask you. Is this your condition 1 Do yoo 
know yourself as a poor traveller — poor becuus yoa 
are without Christ 1 In a word, Do yon know 
yourself as lost I If so, draw near, I bueech yoo, 
to God's open door, and be saved. 
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••6IVIN0 THANKS ALWAYS." 

t SHORT time 
aiDC« I waa 
travelliiig by 
rail, and at a 
station, where 
we stopped for 
a lew moments, an 
old coachman in 
liveiy got into the 
aamo caniage where 
I was. He eat down 
quti^tly and thought- 
fully ; indeed, I was 
at the time struck with his manner. I was reading 
a very intaresting little book, and one of a set which 
I had just bought It was on "Prayer and Praise." 
As I read on I felt an inwaid inclination ; nay, I 
Tonld call it lath^ the " still small voice," whisper- 
ing to me to give np my little hook to my neighbour. 
Self whispered, "It is one of a set, and not easily 
replaced;" but louder and louder within me sounded 
the secret voice, till I at last turned round, and 
offered my book to my neighbour. He silently took 
it, and was soon deeply eng^ed in reading it. As 
I reached the end of my journey, I turned round 
to wish the old coachman "Good morning," when 
be respectfully bowed to me, and said, "Excuse 
me, madam, I did not thank you for the little book 
when yoQ gave it to me, and I will tell you why. 
Before I left home this morning, I knelt down 
and asked my heavenly Father to be with me 
thiongh the day, to bless me, and to keep me; I 
asked Him to give me His gracious journeying 
mercies, and to protect me from dangers, and to 
keep me from being taken up too much with the 
pastdng things of this world, as that I should forget 
Him ; but to show me a token for good, and let 
Bomething come before me to especially make me 
feel Hii presence was near. As I travelled on I 
looked out for the answer to my prayer ; and when 
I had to change carriages, and got into this one, I 
eent np my prayer to the mercy-seat that God would 
he with ma I saw you reading attentively ; but 
when yon turned round, and gave me the book you 
were reading, I could not say 'Thank yon;' no! 
my motto is, 'Giving thanks always.' Hod not God 
heard my prayer 1 Was He not answering it by 



inclining your heart to give me your book, and one 
on Buch a subject as 'Prayer and Praiae'T Yes, 
rn a d j^m, my first thanks must go upwards to my 
gracious heavenly Father, and rune I thank you from 
the bottom of my heart, aa God's mesaenger, for 
giving me this little book. It is on a subject I love 
so well, ' Prayer and Praise,' and has beea spiritual 
food to me this day. May God bless yon, and 
make you always His honoured messenger, to be 
instant in season and out of season." 

"A praying coachman," though I, "and a child 
of God, and heir of heaven, of ' that inheritance 
inconruptible and undefiled, and which &deth not 
away, reserved in heaven ' for all who love God." 
What a lesson did I leam I Even the secnri^ of 
the child of God, and the happiness of having "the 
God of Jacob for our help." " Because he hath aet 
his love upon me, therefore will I deliver him." It 
is indeed a comfort when we con leave ounelves, 
and all that belongs to us, in God's hands, and trust 
His wisdom, love, and power. Then again we leam 
a lesson &om this poor man's spirit of gratitude and 
thankfulness, viewing God in all His mercies, and 
praising God for them. 

I know nothing more of the history of my fellow- 
traveller ; how long he had travelled with his Uea 
Zionwarda, or known the blessedness of having God 
for his &iend, his guide, and his prayer-hearing and 
prayer-answering God ; but I would say to my dear 
readers that the child of God who knows God in 
this light, and whose faith and love and gratitude 
are abounding always from day to day and hour to 
hour, even the dark valley of the shadow of death 
will appear light unto him, 

" 1 11 praise ID J Maker while I 've breatb. 
And vheD my voice ie lost in death, 
Praise ahkll employ my higlisit powen." 

This is his language. 

Yes ; and it was the feeling and language of a 
dear young child of God, whom it was my privilege 
to visit lately on hia dying bed. " It is all mercy," 
said he ; " this cup of sufiering is sweetened by 
loving mercy, and when I get home how I shall 
piuse God for all His loving mercy to me 1 I can- 
not praise Him as I would here; I cannot say 
enough; and my mercies are so many that I can 
sever have done thanking Him t But in heaven I 
«hall know how to praise TTim aright." 

It is noticing our mercies, and acknowlec^ing 
them continually, which enables us to " be full of 
Joy and peace in believing," to leave it all with Jeeos, 
" and to lie passive in His hands, and know no will 
"but His!" "Giving thanks always." Let this bo 
«ur motto from henceforth, and feeling how utterly 
imdeserving we are of the least of God's mercies, let 
our mouth be filled with praise all the day Uimt" 
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'HAT a blessed word ! How precious its 
sound. Follow those firemen, as they rush 
down the street at the alarm of fire, trundling 
their escape along. See, they have reached the con- 
flagration. How quickly they rescue the inmates 
from the top window of that burning house. And 
now ask those who have just been saved whether 
they do not understand the meaning of salvation. 

Or enquire of the survivors of the Greely expedi- 
tion, when found more dead than alive in the 
Arctic regions ; and from those poor fellows who 
were picked up in mid-ocean, from the little bark 
Mignonette, These can indeed teU, through real 
experience, what salvation is, and what a joy it was 
to them when deliverance came. 

Some months ago I read of another case of 
salvotiflii. During the summer the following 
incident took place between Kingsgate and Broad- 
staira. 

A nursemaid, entrusted with three little girls, left 
them playing about upon a ledge of rocks long after 
the tide had risen, so that escape was hardly 
possible, even by grown-up persons. 

Not until the water had risen, indicating to the 
girls their danger, did the nursemaid, who had been 
reading on the sands, make known to those about 
the peril of the children. 

Among a few who saw the danger were a party of 
gentlemen, one of whom, being an expert swimmer, 
divested himself of a portion of his clothing and 
plunged into the sea. 

There being a strong tide running, he had the 
greatest difficulty in reaching the ledge of rock, but 
succeeding, he brought off the youngest child, and 
took her to the shore in safety. 

Nobody volunteering, the same gentleman re- 
turned to the task of rescuing the other girls. 

They were up to their waists in water, and the 
eldest implored the gentleman to save her. Getting 
a footing on the rocks, he was able to cut away his 
braces, attaching as a desperate resource the children 
to his waist by two straps. Then, waiting for an 
incoming wave, the last desperate attempt was 
made. 

It proved to be successful, for though the receding 
waves for a moment or two seemed to destroy all 
hope, a manoeuvre on the part of the rescuer 
brought all three to shore. 

All, however, were insensible ; but after a little 



time, by the aid of restoratives, they were able to 

be sent home. 

No one who reads this but must admire the 
self-denial and dauntless courage of this gentleman, 
who at the risk of his life saved these three dear 
little girls from a watery grava 

But, my dear reader, I have to tell you of One 
who has shown &r greater self-denial than that just 

related. 

God's beloved Son, 

out of pure love to your precious soul, came all the 

way from heaven that He might delivra you horn 

God's wrath and the eternal judgment of the lake 

of fire. But this could only be accompUshed bj 

His 

Suffering, the Just^for the ui^Just, 

and passing through the waves and billows of God's 
wrath against your sins. 

The kind friend who rescued the three little gids 
did so out of pure compassion. They had 

No claim upon him. 

So also the salvation that God has wrought for na, 
through the shedding of the precious blood of 
Christy is all of free grace. We have no claim whatr 
ever upon God ; it is all of His sovereign mercy 
that He saves sinnera (Eph. iL 8, 9.) 

But then, again, the three little children 

Knew their danger, 

which is one of the first things for a sinner to learn, 
because until this is seen there is little desire for 
deliverance. But whether believed or not, dear 
reader, if you are unsaved you are in terrible danger, 
already under condemnation (John iiL 18), and the 
wrath of God abiding on you. (John iiL 36.) 
We next observe that the little ones were 

Perfectly helpless. 

They could not battle with those fierce wavei^ 
and gradually the danger was increasing with the 
rising tide. But however great the dangw, it 
mattered not ; they could not deliver themaelvea. 

Such also is your case. You cannot get yomsdf 
one inch towards heaven either by your striviiigB) 
good works, or prayers. No, the salvation of the aonl 
must be altogether the work of God, and you must 
put yourself into Christ's hands aa a poor, helpless 
sinner. 

Further, we notice that the children gladly aod 
eagerly 

Accepted the deliverance offered. 
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They had. never seen that kind friend before, they 
knew him not, but they were willing to trust them- 
aelvea to him. 

Oh, dear reader, if yon have not received Christ 
BB your Deliverer and Saviour, you know Him not 
but nevertheless He is the best friend yon could 
possibly hav& 

The gentleman did much to save the httle 
children ; he risked hia life. But Christ has done 
more for you. He willingly 

Laid down His life, 
and having become the saciiftce for sin. He offers 
salvation to all who trust Him. 

Will you not receive it thna, even like those little 
children committed themselves to their kind de- 
liverer. For it is written, " He that believeth on 
the Son hath everlasting life ; and he that believeth 
not the Son shall not see life ; but the wrath of God 
abideth on Him." (John iii. 36.) 

Remember, if you reject this salvation there ii 
none other, and for ever you will perish in eternal 
misery and outer darkness. 

" Ufe is fQuod alone in Jems, 
Only there 'tis offered thee — 
Offered wiUiont price or moQey ; 
'Tis the gift of God, 'tU bee. 
Take lalvatioD, 



J, and happj be." 



J. w. J. 



ffj^ffjlARE, anner t hark ! we hare tidings to true, 
SSSll '^^''V '^^ pardon and bleiaing fiir yon-, 
SSS* Qod, io His Word, aajri that Christ on Iha tree 
^^9 Diedforthegnilty— "fa/MfiMuyrM/" 

T^ Hearlhenewa,nnn«r, free! free! free 1 
Why not believe it f 'tis good news for thee; 
Jima, the Jnst One, hu died cm the tiee. 
Died tor the gaUtj—" Stratum itfrtt!" 
QwiXy yon are, yet we know very wdl, 
Jeau baasolIeTed to save you from hell; 
Condemned yoa are now, juitiSed yon may be ; 
The raasom is paid, and " Saltalion tifi-ti !" 
nnatnot in "doing," it oannot aTail, 
Good raaolnticoi and works can bat £ail ; 
"Orace, grace alone," is the saved sinner's plea, 
"Hot of works," a^ih tbe'Vroti,'' Balratim iifru!" 
Tknst not in "feelings," your heart is depraved. 
Trust "only Jens," and yon shall be Mvedj 
Tean of repentance, though real they may be. 
Can ne'er pniohaM Heaven— "fsIraliMi UJth!" 
Haats! oh, remember, if giaoe yon still spnni, 
Banlihed from Ood, in hell yon irill bom ; 
HaA to Bis Word, then, which speaks now to th«a; 
Dfll^ not, but haste while " AsImIwh uJtu 1" 




t%t% im ^tXmm^, 



0^ piiE^^ipie eea 

A WORD FOR ISSS. 

fKE loving hand of our God has led us onward 
through another stage of oui earthly pilgrim- 
age; His grace and mercy have abounded 
beyond all our needs, so that while raising our 
"Ebenezer" for the past, we must press forward 
with confidence and trust for the further steps of 
our way until we reach His presence, where " fulness 
of joy " shall be our eternal portion. 

In starting on a new year, let ua connder the 
deep importance of pleasing God in our life, tealk, 
and service. Being saved by His grace, and 
quickened by His Spirit, we are called into a 
position of nearness to Him ; and our privilege is 
to walk worthy of that relationship unto all- 
pleasing. Of our blessed Lord, the Father bore 
witness that in Him He was well pleased. " As He 
is, BO are we in this world ;" therefore we are called 
" to walk even as He walked." This is a high 
standard surely, but it is the one set before ns in 
the Word ; and we'should make it out aim that in 
all things we are well-pleasing to God. We should 
be caiefol to live, not before the world or the 
professing Church, but before the Lord, remember- 
ing ever that His word of approval will be 
according to the measure in which we have sought 
to do Hia will and to glorify His name. 

In the present day there is a great danger of 
suri'ace work, of meie outward obedience. To be 
successful in the eyes of others is the chief object 
sought, and to do the Master's will is alas ofttimes 
little thought of. The woid of God as the sole 
chart on the voyage of life is httle heeded, and 
ite authority as the only standard of truth set 
aside. Let us, therefore, afresh see to it that we 
make His wUl our choice, His vxyrd our guide, 
and His glory our olject. Let us walk, not in 
the light of present things, but with the eye od 
the eternal and nnfhding glory about to dawn 
upon us, moke it our aim to be weU-[deasing in 
that day when everything shall be laid ban 
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before the judgment-seat of Christ. That only 
will snrviye the scrutiny of that day which bears 
the impress of His Spirit, and has been wrought 
according to His mind. Then let us live so as to 
please Ood, and, like the Master in whose foot- 
steps we are called to tread, make it our meat and 
drink to do His will. Let us walk worthy of 
being followers of Him who pleased not Himself, 
and let us serve with the divine pattern before us 
of Him who could say, " I delight to do thy will, 
my God." This will bring true joy now, and 
by-and-by the untold bliss of receiving His com- 
mendation in that day when He rewards each 
according to their work. May He by His Spirit 
work this in our hearts for His name's sake ! 

J. £. H. 



''ISVE^ Wfl9a JDBf 



LOVE Thee, preciom Jesua; for Thou haat lofAd 
me; 
And deep in my remembrance Thy nama rinU 
ever be. 

More tender than a mother, my SaTiour, IViend, HtllMa; 
Yea, closer than a brother Thou deavert to 



w^oHwei^Djs Kei^ vjk teth^. 



OHHIST FOB 1TB. WI FOB HH. 



i 



Hon wilt, dear, loving Savionr, to those who tmst 

this year, 
Be all they need at all times, a Helper ever near. 
So, Master, looking now to Thee, 
We forward go, triumphantly. 



I love Thee, preoioos Jesos ; and closely at Thj Mb, 
Whence living streams are welling, would I hencdbrth 
abide. 

So meek art Thou and lowly, of Thee I fain would Imid, 
And by Thy mind most holy the Father^s will diaoem. 

I love Thee, precious Jesus ; I love Thee more and more; 

Though scanty still the measure, my cap to soon nms o'sr. 
Oh, perfect my peroeption of this, the " wealthy place," 

To Faith's complete reception of Thine exceeding gnoe! 

I love Thee, precious Jesus, and through the ckmdy day 
I mind me Thou art coming to call us soon away ; 

To end our time-condition in resurreotion light ; 
To give, for hope, fruition ; for fidth, the promised light ! 

I love Thee, precious Jesus ; Thy changeless loTe I knov, 
Too mighty in its fulness to fiftthom here below. 

Nought Thine from Thee may sever, then lead me ia l^j 
ways; 
My mission, now and ever, to sing aloud Thj pniiet 



Thou wilt, for Thou hast promised, be Guard and Guide 

each day. 
If only we will hearken, and loyally obey. 

Then, Jesus, by Thy gentle might. 

Incline our hearts to hear aright. 

Thotj wilt be sweetest Shelter in sorrow's sternest hour, 
Thou wilt be strongest Fortress from fierce temptation's 
power. 

O Saviour, may we by Thy grace. 

Each find in Thee a hiding-place ! 

Thott wilt, when we are weary, restore our souls again. 
And ofttimes, in Thy mercy, remove the throb of pain ; 
If not, may we accept Thy will. 
And trust Thy wise and patient skill. 

Thotj wilt too, by Thy Spirit, increase our growth in grace. 
Till we reflect the beauty, the brightness of Thy face. 

Lord, may this year the holiest prove ! 

And may we give Thee love for love ! 

Thou wilt be, blessed Saviour (nay, more, Thou art to-day), 
Onr All-in- All for ever, then help us now to say : 

** We each, dear Lord, will gladly be 

Surrendered wholly unto Thee." 

Thou wilt, we know. Lord Jesus, be coming soon again, 
To take us to our Father, and over all to reign ; 
And then, oh, then with higher powers, 
How we will serve through joyous hours ! 

Chablottb Mubbat. 



TO CUE RBAT)KTW 

AT the beginning of another year of our moalhlj 
of the glad tidings of the gospel, we dedro to ] 
earnest appeal to our friends to assist ns in apveadfaf thi 
good news more widely by increasing our oiroolallm. Hi 
Lord continues to own our fTatehman to awakoi llHMn^ 
and to lead to Christ ; and during the nart yew w% kns 
had manv testimonies that it has been bleswd of tiha Lari 
to the salvation of souls. We therefore appeal ^t*"!*^— itiy 
to our readers to help us further. 

1st. By sending for gratuiUmi sample paokete to ciNahti 
among those who have not hitherto seen it. 

2nd. By taking a certain number of co]^ei mooflily ani 

?'Lving them away among the unsaved in fheir looaliiT* 
hey will be found to be valued more than traoti or sdiuI 
books, and are often taken great care of, and nad ow 
many times. 

3rd. By sending us gospel articles, especially 
and original narrative papers for insertioni, 
4. By continued prayer for blessing on our 



FREE CUBOULATION OF TBAOT& 



W^ 



E have continually applications for Ghrants of Tnuli hm 
those who are unable to buy as largely as ttiay wwdd, 
but who have great opportunities of circulating tlMin* Whib 
we send out a very considerable number free, we are imalile to 
meet the demand, and if any of our readen feel led to tend ni 
any donation for this purpose, we shall be gratefol, and wiQ 
send out Tracts and Books to the fullest value for the amouni 

THE LORD'S POOR. 

FOR some years past a few of our readen haTe Hoft of 
small sums to distribute to the aged and sii^ poor of ^ 
fiock. Knowing of many such, we would again aaj that «• 
shall feel it a great privilege to be the medium of ooBveyiBf 
any gifts that may be sent to us to those who, dming ^ 
indement season now aoMoaching, are noedliig mmmf &n m 
the TfBcj neowManen of Hr. 




GospEtoiffrMinin 





'*¥m Wp^ UP ItpEI^E?" 

TBSEBAVBIfLY INHERITANCE. 
Hi tf 'fi Jl I FJ'I^EKD of mine in America was 
K^^^n '^^'^^ B^^y'^S ^>th °ii^ <^f those ricb 
^Wetern farmera who own immense 
I trecte of country. He had etarted 
^ liFe as a poor hoy, but by Bheer hard 
toil and saving propensities had 
fought his way through the world, 
until now, advanced in years, he had 
built a large house on one of the 
leat sites in his ettates, intending in quietness to 
joy tiiB lemundei of his days. 
Hy friend was travelling through the State, and 
ongh a. itfanger, waa kindly received and enter- 
ined by this rich man, who at once was eager to 
tfw him all the objects that were of the most 




interest to himselt He took him to the neigh- 
bouring city, and there pointed out the principal 
stores and warehouses ; the largest places of business 
were his — indeed, rows of houses and whole streets 
had been built by him. In returning to the house, 
they drove through niiles of country, all the property 
of the same man, who was proud to tell that he was 
the possessor of fifty thousand acres, upon which 
fed thousands of sheep and large herds of cattle. 
On arriving at the bouse, they ascended the tower 
built for the purpose of surveying the surrounding 
country. On the top of this tower the farmer kept 
a telescope, by which means he could see what 
operations were going on at his various farms. He 
bade my friend look through the t«lescope, telling 
hjro as far as his ey,e could reach was all his. 

" Well," said my friend, after speaking in admi- 
ration of all be had seen, " but what up there t '' 
pointing with his finger as he spoke to heaven. 
" Why, how, what do you mean 1 " said the farmer. 
"I don't quite understand." "You have been 
showing me what you poHseas down here, and 
certainly you have more of this world than most 
men, what have you in the world to come) You 
have been for years amassing all this wealth, which 
has cost you toil and time, and yet you know that 
you cannot take your bouses, or your farms, or your 
flocks and herds, with you beyond the grave ; and 
the day is fast drawing near when you will, whether 
you like it or not, be obliged to leave all this to 
others. Have yon no inheritance for the great here- 
I afterl " My friend paused, and a long and uneasy 
I silence ensued, which was at length broken by the 
[farmer replying, with a grave shake of his bsaA., 
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" Well, I don't know ; I can't say, for I never think 
much about thaf He then had poured into his 
ear the blessed truths of redeeming love, as my 
friend looked to the Lord to rivet home the word in 
the power of the Holy Ghost. 

This farmer, who was esteemed so rich in this 
world by all who were acquainted with him, was 
yet despicably poor as regards the next ; for he knew 
nothing of that inheritance which is incorruptible 
and undefiled, and which God assures us shall never 
&de away. 

How true it is that the god of this world hath 
blinded the minds of them that believe not ! They 
are so attracted by the fancied value of the present, 
that they perceive not the eternal glory which is in 
Christ Jesus. 

When Hamau had gathered of this world all 
that the world could give him, so tliat he was 
second to none but the great king, he tells his wife 
and neighbours of the glory of his riches, the 
multitude of his children, and the high honours 
and distinctions to which Ahasuerus had promoted 
him ; the queen too had singled him out above all 
the princes of Babylon. " Yet," says this man of 
the world, " all this availoth me nothing." For at 
the palace gate sat a certain Jew, who, for the word 
of the Lord, refused to salute this enemy of his 
people. 

Such is a fisdr picture of the unsatisfying portion 
the world has to give its worshippers. But how 
difierent was the case of those two men with their 
feet fiast in the stocks of the damp, dark dungeon 
of Philippi ; though their backs were still bleeding 
from the cruel lash that had mercilessly been laid 
upon them in the public market-place, yet they sang 
songs of praise during the midnight hour. But 
where was the secret of their joy ] It certainly was 
not in the surrounding circumstances. No ; but 
they had in heaven a Friend to cheer, who had pro- 
mised them that which this world could not give, 
the earnest of which they had already received in 
their hearts. 

For Haman how true were the words, "Your 
riches are corrupted, and your garments are moth- 
eaten ; your gold and silver are cankered ; and the 
rust of them shall be a witness against you, and 
shall eat your flesh as it were flre : ye have heaped 
treasure together for the last day.** But for the 
servants of Christ, it is true G<k1 has given them 
that which " cannot be gotten for gold, neither shall 
silver be weighed for the price thereof." Yea, this 



priceless gift of God " cannot be valued with the 
gold of Ophir, with the precious onyx, or the 
sapphire. The gold and the crystal cannot equal it, 
and the exchange of it shall not be for jewels of fine 
gold." Words utterly fail to describe the worih of 
that eternal life which is '' the gift of (hA through 
Jesus Christ our Lord." (Romans vi 23.) 

So much as to the difference of the portion in 
tliis life. Now if you think of a deathbed scene— 
"What shall it profit a man," asks He who was 
greater than Solomon, " if he gain the whole world, 
and lose his own soul ? " Solemn, solemn quesiioa 
Reader, weigh it well. Are you going to risk your 
soul, and who but God knows, if by thus risking it 
you should lose it ? And this is certain, if you lose 
it, you lose it for ever. A betting man has staked 
his whole fortune on some " favourite," and in a 
few minutes the man of wealth is a bankrupt; 
however, through the kindness of friends, and what 
men call "good luck," he may perhaps in after 
years recover what he lost But the man who risks 
his precious soul, when he loses his soul he loses his 
all, and that without remedy. 

If you will not have Christ now as your Saviour, 
but put Him from you, you may die without Clmst 
And as sure as you die without Christ you will 
stand in the judgment with no Christ as your 
friend ; and then — then you shall spend your 
eternity for ever, for ever, and for ever withoat 
Christ. Oh, awful thought; but infinitely more 
awful reality. 

I trust that the simple question, ''What up 
there 1 " will ring in your conscience until you can 
with joy answer in the words of one when dyin^ 
who, laying her hand on her Bible, said, " I have 
Christ there;** then, pointing up, "Christ ^A^re;" 
again, laying her hand on her heart, with a sweet 
smile she passed away, saying, " and Chriat hertT 

Oh, may God grant that you may know this 
treasure as the inheritance of your heart througk 
time and in eternity ! H. W. T. 



i^ 



HE THAT BELIEVETH ON HIM 

IS NOT CONDEMNED; 

BUT HE THAT BELIEVETH NOT IS I 

CONDEMNED ALREADY. 

JoHK iii. 18. 
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TJE ETpiePOT. 

&N Ethiopia, far south of JemsaleiD, there 
I dwelt a black man. He was ao idolater, 
and worshipped gods of his own imagin- 
ation. He held a position of great trust 
and importance under faia qaeen, Candace. He was 
the great man of the court Evidently in earnest 
aa to his faith, and a zealous observer of his creed. 

But he was dissatisfied with his religion. 
Wealth could not satisfy the craving of his souL 
Rank and power failed to lull his troubled conscience. 
The Holy Spirit had evidently awakened him. 
What rest could he find in the meaningless s^J>e^ 
stitionB of his country ! 

The death of the Lord Jesus Christ had reached 
every quarter of the 
^be. Peoplt 
nationa ware in Jemsa- 
lam on that momentous i 
day, when there was X 
darkness over all the \ 
land. The rumour reached 
idoUtrouB nations. To 
the eunuch came tidings 
of the great eventa which 
had taken place at Jeru- 
salem, that Jesus of 
Nazareth had been cruci- 
fied, and that the course 
of nature bad been dis- 
turbed by darkness at 
midday. He had heard 
that Jerusalem was con- 
sidered by many the 
place where men ought 
to worship, so he un- 
dertook a pilgrimage' to 
the land of Jndeea. 
Donbtlees many well- 
meaning advisers sought 
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e him from so profitleBB a journey, but 
the Spirit of God strove with him. 

With his chariot and his cavalcade of attendants 
ha made a long and tedions pilgrimage to Jeroaalem. 
bi the synagogue he heard the law, which terrified 
him. Nor sacrifices nor law could give his soul 
peaca All was inexplicabb, and he rose to return 
to his own country. 

Cast youi eye nowacross the desert leading to Gaza. 
See a long cavalcade of an eastern magnate— camels 
led by slaves, runners dealing the way. In the prin- 
cipal chariot, driven by a slave, sits the black man. 

One thing, however, he carried with him. 
Being wealthy, be was enabled to procure a parch- 
ment roll of tiie prophet Isaiah ; this be held in his 
hand, and was reading, evidently much perplexed 
aa to its meaning. At that time the Old Testament 
ma written on rolls of paiehmenl^ and only to be 
pioeuied at gteat cost How different now Uiat the 
whole BiUe may be had for fivepence, and the 



New Testament for a penny ! With this treasure 
he set out on bis return journey, and was so in- 
terested in its coutento, though ignorant of itsmean- 
ing, that he perused the roll diligently in his chariot. 
Here then we find an anxious soul — a man 
troubled in mind respecting his state, and diligently 
seeking after God. Does God see this stray sheep 
in the wilderness 1 We shall see. 

Among the disciples we find Philip the evangelist. 
He went to a oity of Samaria, and preached Christ 
unto them. " And the angel of the Lord spake 
unto Philip, saying. Arise, and go toward the south 
unto the way that goeth down from Jesusalem unto 
Gaza, which is desert." 

" He arose and went : and, behold, a man of 
Ethiopia, an eunuch of great authority , . . was 
__ returning, and sitting in 
his chariot read Eeaias 
the prophet Then the 
Spirit said unto Philip, 
Go near, and join thyself 
to this chariot" God, 
who heard the feeble in- 
. . quiry of the anxious, 
^ lonely stranger in the 
X wilderness, sen t the evan- 
X K^list to instruct him iu 
j- the way of life. Philip 
X was not disobedient to 

V the heavenly vision. Be- 
X hold him running to stop 

V the chariot Aa ho a]>- 
$ proached he heard the 
X stranger reading aloud 

V the prophet Isaiah, and 
■i said, " Understandest 
X thou what thou readestl 
^ And he said. How can I, 
i, except some man should 

guide me 1 And he de- 
sired Pliilip that he 
would come up and sit with bim." 

The place where he was readii^ was Isaiab liii., 
that blessed chapter of the evai^elical prophet : 
" He was wounded for our transgressions, He was 
braised for our iniquities : the chastisement of our 
peace was upon Him ; and with His stripes me are 
healed. All we like sheep have gone astray ; we 
have turned every one to his own way ; and 
Jehovah halh laid on Him the iniquity of i« all. 
... He is brought as a sheep to the slaughter, and 
like a Iamb dumb before his shearer, so opened He 
not His mouth ; in His humiliation His judgment 
was token away : and who shall declare His 
generation) for His life is taken &om the earth." 

"I pray thee," said he to Philip, "of whom 
Bpeaketh the prophet this ! of himself, or of some 
other mani" Momentous inquiry, on the right 
understanding of which so much depends. 

"Then PUlip opened hia mouth, and began at 
the eanie Seri^ure, and pieaobed unto bim Jnus." 
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Wp?I5f 13 yeOR LIKE? 




;'. OW often is this solemn question 
forced opon us by the circumstances 
thnt are taking place in our midst. 
Ill our email country town, apart 
from other causes by which life is 
ended, throe sudden deaths have occurred within 
six days, and separated not more than five minutes' 
Talk from each other. 

The first was that of a mother, on a visit from a 
distant town to her son : she had only arrived 
about an hour previous. Tea had been provided, 
and all were comfortably seated at the table, when 
suddenly the call came. " I feel very ill," was her 
only exclamation, she fell back in her chair, heaved 
a deep s^h, and immediately expired. 

The second was a preacher of the gospel. On 
the Sunday he had addressed two congr^ations 
with great earnestness, urging his hearers with more 
than usual tenderness to accept of Christ as their all- 
sufficient Saviour. Of him, as of Richard liaxter 
two hundred years ago, it could be said — 

" He preached as though he ne'er might preach again. 
And as a dying man to dying Ben." 

On the Monday he was apparently well as usual. 
In the evening he attended the prayer meeting, after 
which he returned home and retired to rest. But the 
messenger was on the way. Waking up at mid- 
night in extreme pain, his friends became alarmed ; 
a doctor was hastily summoned, but before he 
arrived the spirit had fled. To each of these " t« 
die was gain." Sudden death here was sudden 
gloiy yonder. " Absent from the body, present and 
for ever with the Lord." 

The third was a very different case, casting a 
sadness and gloom over all connected with it. 
young wo'man of respectable parentage — an only 
child — bad married with bright prospects for this 
life. But, alas ! the drink was indulged in, first by 
the husband, and eventually by the wife ; till theii 
property was squandered, their earthly pnjspectf 
blighted, their reputation gone. So low did they 
sink in degradation and sin that, when money 01 
drink could be obtained, they were seldom sober. 
In this dreadful condition the evening before both 
had retired to their miserable bed, and in the 
morning it was found the wife was stiff and cold in 
the arms of death — stiffed in Iter drunken deep. 
Truly " tha wages of sin is death." (fiom, vi. 23.) 



Not only death of the body, but death eternal ; for 
the word of God solemnly declares, " No drunkard 
. shall inheritthekingdom of God." (1 Cor. vi 10.) 
Unsaved reader, as we read and think of these 
solemn incidents, may we not well ask the question. 
What is your lifel" I mean now, the present, 
natural, human life of which you think so taucfa. 
Let Scripture answer: "As for man, his days are 
as gross : as a fiower of the field, eo he flourisheth. 
For the wind paaseth over it, and it is gone ; and 
the place thereof shall know it no more," (PsidDi 
ciii. 16, 16.) "Verily every man at his best estate 
is altogether vanity." (Psalm xxxix- 5.) "The 
voice said, Cry. And be said. What shall 1 crjt 
All flesh is grass, and all the goodliness thereof it 
as the flower of the field : the grass witheretb, the 
flower fadeth . . . surely the people is grass." (Isaiah 
xl. 6, 7.) "For what is your lifel It is even a 
va|)our, that appeareth for a little time, and then 
vanisheth away." (James iv. 14.) Did you ever 
thus think of life— K>f your life, as grass, as a 
flower, as vapour, as vanity 1 If not, I ptay that 
the solemn thought may come right home to yonr 
heart now. 

But, reader, there is another life, far more im- 
portant than life here — " eternal, everlasting life," 
" God so loved the world, that He gave His odI; 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting lifa" (John 
iii 16.) "The gift of God is eternal life through 
Jesns Christ our Lord." (Rom. vi. 23.) "lam," 
said Christ, "the resurrection and the life: he 
that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet 
shall he live." (John si. 25.) " He that hath the 
Son hath life; and he thst-bath not the Son of 
God hath not life," (1 John v. 12,) Have yoa 
thus received Christ — believed on Christf Life 
cannot be obtained in other ways. Christ must be 
received. And in receiving Christ you obtain eternal 
life in Clirist^a life which will manifest itself in 
spiritual acts, in holy conduct, in a love to God, to 
Christ, the word of God, His ordinances. His 
people. "Who His own self bare out sins in Hie 
own body on the tree, that we, being dead to ain^ 
should live unto righteousness." (1 Peter a. 34.) 
And thus in answer to the question, " What is yonr 
lifef" you may truthfully use the words of the 
apostle Paul, "For me to Uve is Christ." 

But if this is not the case, and you are still 
"doiid in trespasses and sins" (Eph. iL 1), let me 
beseech you, by the value of your never-dying soul, 
by the shortness of time, the nearness of eternity, 
by the blessings you lose here and the heaven here- 
after if unsaved, by the torments you must endon 
if lost, to flee at once to Jesus; for, thank God, now— 
" There is lite for a look at tha Crudfled One, 

There is life at this moment for l\te; 

Then look, sieuer, look unto "' 

Unto Him who w 
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C NE day ona of the ^gantic 
eagles of Scotland carried away 
an infaat, which ita mother had laid 
to eJeep on a heap of hay at the side 
of the lield in which she WEts hay- 
making. The whole village ran 
' after tt, but the eagle soon perched 
itself upon the loftiest eyrie, and erery- 
' despaired of the child being re- 
covered. A Bailor tried to climh the ascent, but hb 
atrong limbs trembled, and he was at last oblig 
give up the attempt, A robust Highia 
accustomed to climb the hills, tried next, and 
hit limbs gave way, and he waa in fact precipitated 
to the hvttotn. But at last a poor peasant 
came forward. She put ber feet first on one shelf 
of the rock, then on a second, and then ou a third ; 
and in this manner, amid the trembling hearts of 
all who were looking on, she rose to the very top of 
the cliff; and at last, while the breasts of those 
below were beavtug, came down step by step, until, 
amid the shouts of the villagers, she stood at the 
bottom of the rock, with the child on her bosom. 
Why diil that woman succeed when the atrong 
Bailor and the practised Highlander bad failed] 
Why % because between her and the l)abe there 
a tie — that woman was the mother of the babe. 
I^t there be love to Christ and to souls in your 
heart, and greater wonders will be accomplished. 

What a beautiful picture of the love of a mothf 
But there is greater love than this, " Can a woman 
forget her sucking child, that she should not have 
compassion on the son of her womb J yea, they may 
forget, yet will I not foi^et thee." 

Vea, dear reader, your heavenly Father loves you. 
He has shown His deep love in the gift of His onlyi 
Son. 

The too prevalent idea about God is that He is 
an angry God, all terror, hard, austere, nay, 
wrath itself. Consequently God is dreaded, Even 
from childhood God is misrepreseutod. How common 
to hear, " Be a good child, and God wUl love yoa" 

Ail this is a delusion of Satan. The God of the 
Bible is the very opposite of all this. Therefore it 
ia wise to " acquaint now thyself with Him, and be 
at peace." 

If you come to know God and His character you 



will have a very different opinion, and instead of 
dreading Him you will love Him, and give Him 
your whole heart. 

It is not the case that you must hide from an 
angry God, and flee to an interposing Saviour; but 
that a God of love provided and foreordained a 
Saviour. 

It is not that Jesus came to appease God's wrath, 
but God sent Jesus to bear the penalty due to our 
sins. 

Our salvation originated in the loving heart of 
God. It waa God's will that we should be saved ; 
and Jesus said, " Lo, I come to do thy will, God." 

Read the description of God given in His word, 
" God is love." His essential being is love. " God, 
who is rith in mercy, for His great lovb wherewith 
He loved ua, even when we were dead in sins." 
(Epb. ii. 4,- 5.) 

It is perfectly true also that He is just and 
righteous ; thut lie is angry with the wicked, and 
His wrath abideth on the impenitent ; but to you, 
now, sinner. He is a God of love and compassion, 
reconciled and offering to save you and make you 
happy, so that you have every warrant from His 
character to come to Him just as you are for paidon, 
justification, and a new life, "God so loved the 
world, that He gave Hia only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth on Him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life." (John iii. 16.) 

"God willetb not the death of the sinner." 
" God is not wiHing that any should perish," God 
is waiting to be gracious. 

From these words we learn that instead of God 
being angry, full of wrath, to be tied from, He is 
loving, good, kind, gracious, willing to save, long- 
suffering. 

Your Father is photographed on all created 
things as love. All nature echoes to your heart, 
" God is Love," 

Look up and see God's love in the sun, moon, 
and stars. Listen to the birds singing "God is 
love." Look on the earth and see the beauty of the 
trees, the plants, and inhale the sweet perfume, 
breathing the love of God. 

Resist not the Spirit, but cry aloud from the 
depth of your inmost soul, " I have sinned ; I am 
helpless; I am lost; there is no health in me. 
' I will arise and go to my Father, and say, Father, 
I have sinned,' Thou knoweat my sina, and, above 
all, my unbelief; I ara vilej I repent in dust and 
ashes. Father, I believe in thy love. Lord Jesus, 
I believe thou art the Son of God ; tbou didst shed 
thy precious blood on the cross for me. I accept 
thee, I trust thee now, and yield myself to thee 
Jesus as my Saviour; I choose the Lord for my 
God. Now I am thine, and whenever I leave this 
earthly scene 

Thou, O God, Shalt have me." 
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I^ETIDYI "PYE, I^ETIDY!" 




N an open space in the town of Landpoit 
there stands a monument which has been 
erected to perpetuate the memory of Sir 
Charles Napier, the peculiar feature of which is 
that it says nothing whatever of the birth, achieve- 
ments, or death of the admiral himself, but bears 
underneath the name "Napier," the simple inscription, 
" Ready I Aye, Ready I " 

This, it is said, exactly portrays the character of 
the man — he was alwayjs ready. The moment he 
received his orders he was prepared to carry them 
out; meeting his enemies, he was ready for the 
encounter or defence. Nothing ever took him by 
surprise, every emergency was anticipated, and as 
far as possible provided beforehand, and to this 
habit of preparedness the success which attended 
whatever he imdertook is attributed. 

But Sir Charles Napier's last battle has been 
fought on earth — the conqueror has been conquered. 
Was he equally ready for that last encounter? 
Was death an enemy or a friend? As these 
thoughts crossed my mind, I hoped the inscription 
was true spiritually, that even to death he could 
say, *• Ready ! aye, ready ! " 

Header, it is well to be prepared for life's 
emergencies, life's troubles, losses, crosses, and 
disappointments; these will come — let them not 
take you by surprise ; as far as possible be prepared 
for them ; but, above all, be prepared for 

Death, Judgment, and Eternity. 
Death will come. You may dismiss the thought, 
blind your eyes to its awful reality, but the word 
of God declares, "It is appointed unto men once to 
die." You belong to the race — you must die. 
Every day of the week, and every week in the year, 
thousands are grappling with and are overcome by 
death ; willing or unwilling, prepared or unprepared, 
they pass away. Sooner or later your turn will 
come, the brain will lose its sensibility, the hearing 
fail, the pulse no longer beat, the heart cease to 
throb, the limbs to move, the eyelids close, and 
what is called "life" here is gone for ever. Are 
you prepared for this ? Is Christ yours ? Has He 
been received into your heart by faith 1 Are you 
washed in His blood, clothed in His righteousness, 
sanctified by His Spirit 1 if so, death will only be a 
transition — "Absent from the body, present" and 
FOR EVER " with the Lord." 



But» reader, if this is not the caae, if thnmg^ 

life salvation has been neglected, God's kxng-miffer- 

ing mercy despised, Christ rejected, the Holy Spirit* s 

strivings resisted, then death will pan you on to the 

judgment. " It is appointed unto men onoe to die, 

but after this the judgment." (Heb. ix. 27.) Every 

eye shall see the Judge, every ear hear His voice ; 

standing before the great white throne there can be 

no question as to thy guilt — thy sentence. Oh, 

sinner, read it : " Depart from me, ye cnned, into 

everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and his 

angels." From this sentence there can be no appeal, 

from this doom no escape. 

** And this for aonli that heard of Christ, 
Heard of His dying love ! 
Oh, this will he a ceaseleet sting, 
All other stings above !" 

Reader, life and death, heaven and hell, are set 
before you. Choose ye, choose now, but choose life. 
Repent of your sins, believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ. Be reconciled to God, seek the witness of 
the Holy Spirit in your heart So will you be 
happy in life, safe in death, justified at the judg- 
ment^ and glorified throughout eternity. 




\H£RE is a Boek amid the billows* foam 
That lifts its noble oreet above the tide, 
Where shipwrecked mariners may safely come, 

And cast their all, and there seonre abide- 
That Book is Christ 

There is a Wa^ that leads to Gk>d and heaven. 

Away from all the cheqoered paths of men ; 

And never fitiling is the promise given 

To those whose happy footsteps walk thefein — 

That Way is Christ 

There is a Star amid the heavenly host, 

Whose brightness quenches every meaner light ; 

Guiding them homewards through the shades of night— 

A beacon to the wandering and the lost — 

That Star is Ohrist 

There is a Vine whose fimitful branches fill 

The cap of life, a dying world to heal ; 

Its juice was pressed on Calvary's saored hill. 

And ever flows, the gift of love to seal — 

That Vine is Ohrist 

There is a Voice whose tones of love are sweet, 
Beyond all earthly masio in the ear. 
Whose folness every craving heart oan meet, 
Whose accents soften pain and banish fear— 

That Voioe is Christ 
Safety in danger, goidance ia despair, 
Sustaining help in sorrow, loss, or shame ; 
And, let a word the sum of bliss declare. 
Finished salvation in one onljf Name — 

And that is Chiiil 
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THE RAILWAY MAN. 



Friend, 

are 

you 
Ready 7 
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'rpii IVllliW/lf ja/lj\. ' cateh the early train to take them to their variouB 

T was a lovely winter morning when the occupations ,in town, when a familiar voice said, 

i frost lay on the graond [like a white " Good morning, sir." 

mantle, and the sun just peeping out " Good morning," I replied. "I wish you a Happy 

cast a golden tint through the icy New Year." 

crystals titat hung to tho trces, and " Thank you. I heartily wish you the same." 

Tthing looked as bright as it possibly could at We walked on together, talking about the lovely 

time of the year. A number of gentlemen morning, when my friend said : 



^ 







PUBUSHXD XOHTHLT. 



\Tt>m 1\. V ^■'*>- 



THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGR 



"Did you hear that poor K was killed at 

E— -— station last night 1 It is anythiifg but a 
happy new year for his family." 

**Keally I had not heard it; tell me how it 
happened." 

" Well, you will remember K was a happy- 
looking fellow ; his hair was just turning grey.'* 

"Oh, yes, I remember him well!" I said. 

" You know he often examined the tickets, and 
last night as the express for the north was starting 

a gentleman rushed up and jumped in, and K 

jumped on the foot-board and asked for his ticket 
He said he had not had time to take one; and when 

K had told the guard that a passenger was 

without a ticket he jumped off, and in doing so he 
slipped between the platform and the train on to 
the metals, and was picked up a lifeless corpse. 
Only a few days before he had spent Christmas 
with his family, and ere the new year dawned he 
was in eternity.** 

Eeader, what if it had been you 1 If you were 
called to pass from time into eternity at a moment's 
nctice, where would it be] Did you ever ponder 
the meaning of that momentous word eternity ] 
On earth, where millions live, and only live to die, 
the word eternity is little heard, and still less is it 
pondered. Men live as if they were to live for 
ever here, and yet life's little day is but the threshold 
of their eternal existence ; men hoard their 
worldly gain as if their hands would hold the prize 
for ever, yet these bands grow chill in death, and 
unclasp it all ; men's hearts are set on mirth and 
pleasure as if these would accompany them through 
life and death, yet in days of lonely sorrow, and 
when the hour of death draws near, these false and 
misnamed joys of earth take wings and flee away. 

Oh that men were wise, that they would look 
beyond the present into the future ! But the great 
and mighty crowd press on, concerned enough about 
the present, but neglectful of the future. Solitary 
individuals hcfe and there at times are seen to 
pause and think on great eternal verities, and with 
such we fain would speak. 

Reader, how is it with your soul 1 How stands 
it with you in the sight of Godi Are you in 
Christ or in your sins 1 Is your destiny the eternal 
glory or the realms of never-ending woe] I beseech 
you, stop and think. Heed not the crowd around ; 
follow not their giddy track ; it leads from God to 
death and hell. You yourself must live on through 
long eternal ages. Now, where is this to bel 




Heaven's holy mansions are for redeemed inhabi- 
tants alone ; its songs are sung bj ransomed lips. 
Do you expect to have any share in these] You 
hope to be there, no doubt ; but, think you, is this 
enough ? Is there no fitness, no title required 1 Ah ! 
yes, there is ; and they are found in Christy and in 
the blood of His cross, and there alone. Away 
then from dead forms and ceremonies and flee to 

Christ. 

♦ 

IN THE LIFEBOAT. 

N artist at a watering-place took advan- 
tage of the receding tide to go some 
distance to the sand-banks on purpose 
to sketch the surrounding country. 
Busily occupied, he forgot his position till the 
flowing tide surrounded his feet. Escape was im- 
possible. His shouts and cries reached the shore, 
when not a moment was lost in sending help ; but, 
owing to the banks and gullies, some time elapsed 
before he could be reached. With anxious looks 
ho watched the movements of the boatmen, their 
laboured eff'orts seeming tediously long. The rapid 
current carried away his easel and much-cherished 
j)ainting. Paints, palette, and brushes were lost in 
the flooil. llis feet sinking in the treacherous sand 
made each moment seem an age, and gave him the 
energy of despair, and lessen the hope of his being 
rescued. The men at last reached the artist, and 
dragged him, exhausted and bewildered, into the 
boat. He was saved at the last moment, but it was 
a perfect and complete salvation. One minute in 
the flood and almost lost, the next minute in the 
boat and altogether saved. To him it was a lift- 
boat. 

This man is a type of thousands, who take up 
with the cares, pleasures, and occupations of life, 
and shut their eyes to their state of danger. Some 
perish without help, others are plucked from the 
jaws of destruction. 

The boat is a type of Christ. The man found 
refuge — salvation from eternal death in Christ 
'' He that hath the Son hath life ; he that hath not 
the Son of God hath not lifa" (1 John v. 12.) 

Salvation from eternal death consists in my taking 
Christ as my Saviour from sin — not calling, longing, 
feeling, thinking, but I, the sinner, realizing my 
need, taking, laying hold on the Lord Jesus Christ, 
making Him my own personal Saviour. 
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ox, REJBCTIKO THE LIFEBOAT. 

town on the soath coast of England 
I there is a veiy beautiful specimen of 
I the patent self-a<)ju sting lifeboat — that 
I matvellona prorision made for the poor 
shipwrecked mariners. 
Some time since, in one of those tremendoos gales 
which occasionally visit out coasts, a shipwreck 
occurred in the middle of the night. The signals 
of dietmss wen heard and speedily answered by the 
giiUant crew of the lifeboat. On reaching the wrack, 
a few miles from the town, they were called to 
witness a spectacle of unusual sadness. The captain 
of the ill-fated vessel, under the influence, no donbt, 
of ardant spirits, was standing amid the appalling 
scene, and with 
oaths and im- 
precations le- 
fused to enter 
the lifeboat — 
madly refused 
to avail himself 
of the messen- 
ger of mercy, 
of the kindly 
succour brought 
nigh to him in 
the moment of 
imminent dan- 
ger. And not only did he refuse to enter the 
lifeboat himself, but drawing out a revolver from 
his pocket he threatened to shoot the first man nbo 
would dare to step from the sinking wreck on to the 
lifeboat. Vain were the entreaties, the argumentsi 
and appeals of tlie coastguardsmen. The frantic 
captain, bent on hia own and his follows' deetruc- 
tioD, obetinately refused to leave the wreck. Six of 
the ship's crew, either influenced by the captain's 
argument, or terrified by bis revolver, and perhaps 
themselvw under the influence of drink, joined 
with him in his mad purpose not to enter the 
boat. 

At length the commander of the lifeboat sadly 
and reluctantly issued the order to his men to row 
to shore with such of the ship's crew as had wisely 
consented to accompany him. And now comes the 
heartrending part of this sad tale. Far on in the 
night, that dark and stormy n^ht, there was a 
momeatary lull of the storm ; the crew of the life- 




boat were still lingering on the shore, unwilling and 
unable to retire to rest amid such a seene of terror 
and danger, when they heanl the death-wail wailed 
across the surging waters, "Lifeboat! lifeboat! lif»- 
boat !" 

Once more those gallant fellows pushed ofi' and 
made for the wreck [ hut, alas ! it was " loo late." 
The wretched captain and his six men had «uak 
beneath the boiliug surf. 

They went down, and in a few hours their bodies 
were washed upon that very shore which they might 
have trodden in health and safety but for theit own 
blindness and folly. 

Reader, we need scareely ask the question, "Of 
what does this sad tale remind theel" It is too 
plain, too pointed, too tolling to render any such 
question needful Art thou unconverted, unsaved 1 
Then remember 
} thou art in thy 
* sins,in thy guilt, 
and in immi- 
nent danger of 
the lake of fire. 
Was not that 
captain, were 
not his men, 
most culpable 
in refusing the 
lifeboat) Dost 
thou not think 
that the agon- 
ising"^ cry of "Lifeboat I lifeboat! lifeboat!" issued 
from hearts filled with hitter self -reproaching be- 
cause of their stupid folly in having rejected the 
proffered aid I "The bl»od of Jesus Christ, God 'a 
Son, cleanaeth us from all sin." (I John L 7.) Christ 
is the Lifeboat, the true Ark of salvation. Thou 
art the sinner ; He is the present Saviour. 



4|S)|ARD0N is offered— puTdon isoffsred; 
vl^ A pardon full, present, and fna; 
^"^ Thy mighty debt was paid, 
When on Calvary Jesus died, 
To atone tor a rebel like thee. 
Why doat thou linger P why doat thon lloger t 
Ob. when wilt thou baate to be saved f 
Thy time it fly iiu{ hM, 
And thy day will aoon be part. 
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HE IS 



GOOD NEWS 

FOR A GUILT-BURDENED SOUL! 



PEACE 



He is '^ the God \ The '< condemned'' sinner may be / " 116 is onr peace, 

made both 

be henceforth and for ever 
the happy experience / one, (Eph. h. u.) 

He gives peace. \ of his bouL 

(Num. vi. 26.) 



^^^^^^^VM^^^M^M^x^ 



^*^t^^^t^,^*^\^t^»^^^^^ 



He has made peace 
the blood of His cross. 




It is preached nnto men, 
nigh and afar oft Hear 
this, believe this ; and He 



ureat peace 
have they who love \sliaU say unto thee,"Thy 

He keeps in per- / Thy law : and nothing 
* i / shall offend them." 

feet peace. / «"*" onena "" y.. cj,. i«o 

" The Lord will bless His people 



go in peace 



HE IS 



peace 



If 



PEACE 




(( 



Greater love hath no 




for his friends." 



"I am persuaded,\ ^^^ ^^^'^ *^8» *^** * 

that neither death, \ man lay down his Ufe 
nor life, nor angels, 

nor principalities, nor 

powers, nor things pres- ^ ^^**"'' '^* "'^ 

ent, nor things to come, 

nor height, nor depth, nor 

any other creature, shall 

be able to separate us / «{ £^^ q^^ 

from the love of God, / j i. w 

which is in Christ / commendeth His \ love is an ever- 

Jesus our Lord." / love toward us, in \ lasting love. 



LOVED 



Oh, let this love 

enter thy heart, 

then wilt thou he 

able to say, '*He 

loved me, and gave 

Himself for me" 

(Oal. U. 20X 

and realize that His 



(BoMAMS viii. 38, 39.) 




that, while we were yet 
sinners, Christ died for us." 

(BOKAMt T. 8.) 




LmttiB : jAMtt S. BUmim, 11, 
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i^BOKGE L bad been a collier, but 

I at IfiDgtb had opened a public-boiue, 
and for a time piospeied. Fond of 
) TODDing, bowling, and gambling, he be- 
came a noted person in the neighbour- 
hood where he lived; in fact among sporting classea 
be was as well known aa any man tbtoughent the 
entire count; of If . 

fiat a change came to hia ill-gt^tten prosperity ; for 
how could the proceeds of drinking and gambling 
be otherwise designated 1 

Owing to exceeaive betting and reiy heavy losses, 
he was compelled to retire from a publican's life 
and aeek employment in tiie coal-pit again. 

HIb temper, never of a genial kind, now became 
worse and worse, and his poor wife was often cruelly 
iU-treated. 

Many a time, smarting with pain, and oppressed 
with fear, did she make up her mind to leave him, 
and seek a livelihood for herself and helpless 
children. - 

In the colliery district where she lived there were 
A nnmber of earnest Christians, all of them (women 
excepted) working in the coal-pit These, whenever 
they had opportunity, were in the habit of conduct- 
ing open-air gospel services, and they genenUly 
ccmdaded by giving a hearty invitation to the 
listanere to come to their meeting-house. 

One evening the wife of George L stood at 

her door and heard the story of the cross proclaimed. 
She was intensely interested, and resolved, if it were 
possible, to go to the meeting-house the next 
Sunday evening. 

The evening oame, wild and stormy (it 
night of the Tay Bridge disaster), yet she ventured 
ont, and made for the meeting. 

Ab she got near the door, her hat was hloi 
and carried away into the darkness. What should 
she dot It was the only one she had, and she 
oonldn-'t afford to lose it Still the lesdve to hear 
the gospel was strong within her, and she made up 
her mind, " Well, if I can't find it, I '11 just go in 
as I am. I must go to the meeting to-night' 

In she went, and listened. The preacher 
&ithfnl herald of the croea, and proclaimed the 
nuHiga of God with fervour of spirit and in the 
Eoty Qhoet 



The woman's et^jer ftce attracted his attention, 
and at the close of the address he went up to her 
and expressed his joy at seeing her in the meeting. 
Ah, but I '11 come again next Sunday if I can," 
was her reply, which showed an anxiety and Interest 
which cheered the preacher's heart 

Another Loid's-day came round, and in the even- 
ing there she was agtun; and ere she slept that 
night she became a " new creature in Christ Jesus." 
She trusted in the Saviour with all her heart, and 
found a joy and peace altogether new and wonder- 
fuL N^ever again did she contemplate leaving her . 
husband, but made up her mind to endure the ill- 
usage he BO frequently subjected her to, and hoped 
and prayed that she might win her erring and 
wicked partner to Jesua 

It was a few months after her conversion when 
he found out that she had a little money, and this 
he instantly demanded for gamUing purpoees. 
Upon her remonstrating with him, he swore awAilly, 
and gave her some fearful blows. Scarcely had 
he ceased &om striking her, when a peculiar 
numbness manifested iteeU in his tongue, and he 
could not lefiain from communicating this to his 
wif& 

" George, what if the Lord had given you numb* 
nese of your tongue as a judgment for your terrible 
use of it this morning 1 " 

The words were hardly utt«red, when George 
walked to the door intending to go out All of a 
sudden he was seized by a paralytic stroke, and 
stood with the power of speech completely fled. 
Evidently he i^arded it as a judgment &om God, 
and the man — so brutal hitherto — wept like a 
chUd. 

After a little time he recovered from the stroke 
and his voice returned, although he never regained 
it fully, being a mere stammerer at frequent intervals. 
But this ilhiesB was destined by God to be the 
means of breaking down the hard-hearted, crud 
man. He became greatly alarmed about his sins, 
and eventually found peace and salvation thiongh 
faith in God's dear Son. 

For a little time he was in fellowship with the 
Christians who gather unto the name of the Lord 
in the place where he lived, and then his reason 
partly gave way. 

One morning he entered the house of a brother in 
the Lord, and imceremoniously enquired of bis wife, 
" Is Jack in t I 've got something giand for him 
to-day." 
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" Well," said she, " he 'a not in jnat now. What 
ig it, Geoi^e 1 Can't you tell me ) " 

" Ob, it's something grand ! Listen ! I '11 eiog it 
to you sow, and then wait till Jack comes home." 

And then he began. He could sing fairly well, 
but the emotion and joy of his heart defy de- 
scription. 

" Han of Borrowa ! What a name I 
For the Son of God, who came, 
Ruiaed sinDcra to reclaim. 
Hallelujnh, what a Saviour ! 

, It waa not long before " Jack " returned, and poor 
Geoi^e shouted out — 

"Jack, I've got something grand for yon to- 
day," and again he bunt forth with the verse of 
that beautiful hymn we have referred to. 

It became necessary to remove the poor fellow to 
an asylum, but recovering after a httle while ho was 
sent home. 

Jesus, Jeaus, and His great love was ever his 
theme, and although eventually he was sent to the 
asylum, from which he never returned the second 
time, whenever the periodic fits of madness passed, 
his whole soul was absorbed with the love of Christ. 
When entermg the asylum for the last time, the 
porter remarked, " Well, George, where are you 
going now t " " To luaven " shouted he, while the 
man, abashed, held down his head. 

True enough, he waa going to heaven, and in a 
fsw weeks he fell asleep in Jesus and his ransomed 
soul passed into the presence of Christ to await the 
blight morning of resurrection. 

Grace enabled the wife (when saved through the 
blood of Christ) to bear with hia brutal ways, and 
pray moat earnestly for hia salvation. In God's 
time and way her faith was rewarded, and she had 
the joy of seeing " the lion tamed into the spirit of 
the lamb." 

Dear reader, whatever your guilt, the blood of 
Christ can cleanse it away. Whoever you are, 
Jesus is willing to receive yon and save your 
precious soul. 

" Only belisTe, and yon shall be saved. 
And heaven is yonn for ever." 

F. A.B. 








WAS returning from Canada in June 
last year (188<) on board the AUan 
Lina 8.S. CircauioH. With the ex- 
ception of some detention through 
foygy weather off the coast of New- 
foundland, which is very oommon, 
the passage waa a very fitvonrable 
one. On the afternoon Of the ninth 
day we entered Loogh Foyle, and 
waited off Moville (Londonderry) for the tender te 
come for the mails to be hurried to London and 
elsewhere by rail as fast as possible, while we con- 
tinued our course to Liverpool by sea. 

It was a lovely summer day; the bold locks 
rising out of the sea ; the yellow sands stretching 
away up the Lough ; the mountain pasture, tiie 
meadow grass, the patches of wheat ot oats in 
shades of varying green ; the ruined castle with ita 
ivy-co»ered walls; the stranded wreck with its bam 
masts ; the trim barque with swelling sails cloavi^ 
its homeward way. How charming it all appeai«d 
to us who day by day had seen nought bnt saa and 
sky 1 How buoyant and hearty everybody seemed 1 
"How happy we all are! What high spiriti 
every one is in!" remarked an American lady to 
me aa we surveyed the animated scene on deck. 
"You English folks axe overjoyed at the thought of 
80 aooD seeing the faces of the loved ones firom 
whom you have been separated, and we Americans 
are anticipating with delight our visit to the Ohl 
World with its historic glories and quaint osti- 
qnitiea; but how'miserable that poor stowaway 
must be !" 

" Stowaway t" I enquired. " Is there a stowaway 
on board t I have not heard of one." 

" Yes," ahe said. " The captain told ua about 
him the other morning. He came out from bii 
hiding-place two or three daya aller we had started ; 
he will be given over to the police at Liverpool, and 
be aent to prison if he cannot pay his fare. Tbt 
company must be strict in prosecuting oaaea of this 
kind or, the captain says, they would beeoni 
seriously common." 

I went forward soon aft«r, and got one of the 
sailors to point out to me amongst the ateenga 
pasaengere the wretched stowaway. He waa a tall, 
well-built man ; his face was on uncommonly hand- 
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some and intelligent one, but wore an anxious, 
depressed look. 

" Why did I stow away 1" he said in conversation 
with me. ** Why, sir, I made a fool of myself at 
Quebec. I went wrong altogether, and when I got 
down to rejoin the steamship of which I was second 
engineer, I found she had gone, taking everything 
that belonged to me with her. I was in a strange 
land without money or friends ; I had a wife and 
children in Glasgow ; I did not know what to do, 
so I hid myself on board, hoping that I might be 
allowed to work my passage over, when I was dis- 
covered; but they tell me I will have to go to 
prison for it. I am not much afraid of prison life ; 
I have been through too many hardships in 
my day to be afraid of that; but what I mind 
most is that my children will know I have been in 
gaol, and a man cannot expect his family to respect 
bim much after he has been locked up in prison.'' 

I felt the force of this. It was certainly not 
desirable to humiliate a father before his children. 
He seemed to have already suffered smartly for his 
freaks. Others concurred in this view, and in a 
few minutes we subscribed the amount of his 
passage money, took it to the purser, and got his 
official receipt as follows : 



MoviUe, " Circassian.'* 

June leth, 1884. 

Received suhscription from passengers for fare 

(JS3 Ss.) in favour of M P 

a stowaway. 

Purser, 



I found the sailor who had first shown me the 
stowaway, and sent him to tell the poor troubled 
fellow what had been done for him, and give him 
the receipt to produce, and clear himself if challenged 
as to his right to be on board. 

Imagine him leaning gloomily over the taffirail, 
tbe disgrace and misery of prison-life staring him 
in the face as he remorsefully reviews his mad 
follies. He has not seen anything of what is being 
done for him. But here cornea the boatswain with 
the good news he so little expects. He starts as a 
friendly hand taps his shoulder. 

" Cheer up, mate ! You *re all right this time ; 
thoy 've made a subscription for you. Your passage 
is paid. You've nothing to fear now. Here's 
the receipt'' 

How bewildered he is by this unexpected news ! 



He can scarcely take it in ; it seems too good to be 
true. But there 's the receipt ; yes, positively he is 
free. He can pace that deck ae boldly as though he 
had never been a stowaway at all, but had paid his 
passage lawfully at Quebec, It would be a sorry 
compliment to doubt the gracious action and say, 
" I do not think they can have done it for me, 
because, you see, I know I do not deserve it." 
Surely he would honour the donors more if he gave 
them full credit for their kindness and said, " How 
good it was of them to pay the fare for one so un- 
deserving as I!" The happier he is the better 
pleased the givers will be. They pitied his plight, 
and they paid the money on purpose that he might 
be extricated from his troubles and share their joys. 

Now, unsaved reader, just as he trespassed against 
the Allan Line, and exposed himself to a sentence 
of imprisonment, you have transgressed against God, 
and have been brought under the condemnation of 
death; for God's word says, "All have sianed" 
(Rom. iii. 23), and "the soul that sinneth it shall 
die." 

In his penniless state he was utterly helpless. 
He could not stir in settlement of his case. Even 
an offer of passage at a very reduced rate would 
have been of no use to him. He had no means of 
meeting his liability at all ; he was a ruined man. 
So, while in "the flesh" {i.e. your unconverted state) 
you "cannot please God." (Rom. viiL 8.) You 
could not get salvation if even it was offered so 
cheaply as at the price of one good resolution, for 
every imagination of your heart is only " evil con- 
tinually." (Gen ii. 5.) Yaii have literally "nothing 
to pay " (Luke vii. 42) ; you are a spiritual bankrupt 

It was in vain for him to hope it would be all 
right at Liverpool. He had been told the com- 
pany always prosecuted those who were found on 
board without justification. He simply deceived 
himself if he made light of his offence ; tried to 
forget it, and feel there was no cause for fear. 
What madness for you to be saying to your heart, 
"Peace, peace, when there is no peace." Tau 
have been solemnly warned that Qod " will by no 
means clear the guilty." You make for your soul 
"a refuge of lies," soon to be swept away by the 
tempest of God's wrath, when you trifle madly with 
sin ; cunningly question the reality of hell's eternal 
fire, and idly hope for heaven's joys as though they 
were to be gained by mere wishing. 

His deliverance came altogether from a source 
outside of Himself. He simply benefited by what 
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others did for him. It was his difficulty that drew 
out their pity. If he could have hy any means 
paid his own passage, or even part of it, they 
would have required liim to do so; hut knowing 
his utter poverty they paid it alL So for you " salva- 
tion is of the Lord." (Jonah il 9.) ** Christ died 
for our sins" (Cor. xv. 3), not our virtues; "for 
the ungodly '' (Kom. v. 6), not the sanctimonious ; 
for those who are '' without strength " (Rom v. 6), 
not for those who are full of their own ahility ; for 
"enemies" (Rom. v. 10), not for Mends. The 
Lord does not save people who think they are 
doing their hest, hut He is ever ready to save those 
who think they have done their worst. As regards 
your salvation you can only delay, ohstruct^ and 
thwart God's purposes of grace hy your tryings and 
resolvings. An old Scotchman said once, " It took 
two to convert me." "How was that?" "Why, 
you see, first, I resisted as long as I could, and the 
Lord did the rest." Just so, when you cease vain 
efforts at law-keeping, and look away to Christ, He 
will do the rest for you — give you pardon, life, 
peace, and rest It was hecause you could not 
possihly get to heaven through law-keeping that 
God gave His Son to hear the penalty of the law 
you had so often transgressed. " What the law 
could not do " {give life or bleasing)^ " in that it was 
weak through the flesli " (i.e. our sinfulness^ " God 
sending His own Son in the likeness of sinful flesh " 
(t.«. in a human hody\ " and for sin " (t.e. to settle 
the question of sin), condemned (t.e. visited with its 
just judgment), "sin in the flesh." (Rom. viii 3.) 

He knew he was free by the receipt U anyone 
threatened him, or disputed what he said, he could 
produce it as proof positive that the Allan Line 
had no further claim upon him. If they declared in 
the receipt that their demands had been properly 
met, who was to accuse him of fraud? If you 
believe the gospel, that Christ died for our sins 
according to the Scripture, and rose again for our 
justification, you have a right to know your sins 
are forgiven. God's word says, " By Him aU that 
believe are justified from all things." (Acts xiii 39.) 
"Whosoever beHeveth in Him shall receive the 
remission of sins." (Acts x. 43.) Have you ever 
seen this grand verse — 

'*He ligned the deed with Hia atoning blood. 
And ever livei to prove the payment good. 

Should heU or dn, 

Or law come in 

To urge a seoond claims 
They all retire at mentiMi of His name." 



" Who shall lay anything to the charge of Grod's 
elect 1 It is God that justifieth. Who is he ihsX 
condemneth)" (Rom. viii 33, 34.) Your trans- 
gressions have been against G^d. He is satisfied 
with the atonement made at Calvary. If you are 
justified by Him, what have you to fearl If 
Satan or the world, or the unbelief of your own 
heart, seek to rob you of the peace you ought to be 
enjoying, look up by faith and see a risen Jesus, 
the Man once crucified for your sins, exalted at the 
Father^s right hand in glory because He has so 
gloriously finished the work of redemption. Then 
put your finger on John v. 24, and let those written 
words of His be as real to your soul now as though 
you heard the spoken words that fell from His lips 
when a man of sorrows He sojourned in (Ms vale 
of tears. 

Remember this, whatever your antecedents, cir- 
cumstances or prospects, it will never be easier for 
you to be saved than now as you read these lines. 
Now is the only time you can be sure of. Past life 
is gone, future life here is neither leased nor promised 
to you, the present {now) is the only time you can 
call your own. It is God's time of mercy too. 
" Behold, now is the accepted time, now is the day 
of salvation." What suitability! Salvation for 
one "ready to perish;" offered freely to one who 

has "nothing to pay;'' no effort required from one 
who is " without strength ;" pressed upon you now, 
for to-morrow may be too late. Yet once moie 
(it may be the last time) the pitying Saviour knocks 
at the door of your heart "To-day if ye will 
hear His voice, harden not your heart." Receive 
the glad news — " All that believe are justified ftom 
all things." (Acts xiii. 39.) "Being justified by 
fjBdth, we have peace with God." (Rom. v. 1.) 
"Thanks be unto God for His unspeakable gift" 
(2 Cor. ix. 15.) 

" By grace are ye saved through faith ; and that " 
(i.e. a free salvation) "not of yourselves : it is the 
gift of God : not of works, lest any man diould 
boast. For we are His workmanship, created in 
Christ Jesus unto good works, which God hath 
before ordained that we should walk in them.** 
(Eph. ii. 8-10.) 

jn^ip W& WW^ 790 NEED. 

lOXJ want a friend, do you not) A 
friend who will be always true^ always 
the same — loving, sympathizing, tender- 
hearted — just what you really need. 
Well, dear reader, you have such a one in JeBoa 
He knows you better than you do yooiaeJf ; none 
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of your secret wants are hiiiden from Him ; and at 
tbiH moment He ia yearning over you with an 
iufiiiite longing tbat uo human friend could ever 
feel. God has given ua large hearts — so large that 
only He Himself can fill them; and yet the poor 
einner ir^ always craving after some object that will 
satisfy ; seeking here and there for what he hungers, 
and drinking of the waters that will cause him to 
thiist again, instead of turning to the Fountain of 
life, provided by Him who knew what it was to bo 
Wearied, and there with Samaria's daughter cry, 
*' Give me water, that I thirst not " (John iv, 15) ; 
a request which has never yet been refused by the 
gracious >Saviour. Jesus, only Jesiia, can fill tbeae 
hearts of ours ; and He does, so perfectly that we 
Eu« satisfied, our need supplied, and wo arc content 
to let the things of time go by unheeded, for " we 
have heard a sweeter story, and found a truer gain." 
Uli, it is precious to be resting there ! to know tbat 
Friend unchanging ! and so we long tbat you should 
. know Him too. Sureiy He is just the one your 
Boul needs, for everything is to be found iu Kim, 
and He is the source of all blessing. Little does 
the sinner realize what he ia losing by nut trusting 
Christ. One cannot but marvel at man's [oolialmesa 
in rejecting anch an olfer. Eternal joy or eternal 
death hang in the balance of your choice. God 
l)utA the matter into your hands ; He has done His 
part, will you do yours I " H<! gave His ouly- 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life." (John 
iii 16.) 

Will you accept the i/i/l f for remember it is a 
gift ; not that which may be purchased by gold or 
aught else, but just to be had by faith stretching 
out her hand, and saying " / will." The Lord grant 
that you may trust His promise, and find Him the 
object your poor unsatisfied heart has so long sought 
after. We all need Hhn, whether our station 
life he an exalted or lowly onej all have tlieir wants 
and trials, which none but Jesus can understand or 
loeet hke Him ; and oh, how often we have proved 
that He is suited to every one of them ! 

Reader, wiD you bake Christ as your portion, 
and go on your way richer in soul and happier in 
mind than ever you have been in the long years 
-which have passed! And you will not go forth 
alone ; the Friend who " neither fails nor forsakes ~ 
is bedde you, and He will aiipply alt your need 
according to His riches in Christ Jesos. 

W. A G. 




"7!Ri3E, ee ap ve betjikii. 

SP) DWELL TPEI^E." 

HE story of tiod's dealings with Jacob is full 
of interest for His children. They speak 
to us of mercy and of judgment. It is a 
record of divine grace and of mercy from first 
to last. The command given by God to Jacob — 
Arise, go up to Bethel, and dwell there" — 
must be rend in the light of what had occurred 
to htm at an early stage in his history some 
twenty yeare previously. At that time he had 
just left the home of his youth, having been sent 
on his journey to Padan-aram with the blessing 
of his father Isaac still fresh in his memory. 
To avoid the wrath of his brother Ksau he set out 
from Beersheba, "and he lighted upon a certain 
place, and tarried there all night, because the 
sun was set ; and he took of the stones of that 
place, and put them for his pillows, and lay down 
in that place to sleep." 

In this homeless and lonely condition Jacob had, 
for the first time in his life, to do individually with 
God. There is a time in the history of every 
Christian when he is first brought into the presence 
of the living God and has to hear His voice in the 
soul. It is a memorable hour, and a day never to 
bo forgotten. It was so with Jacob. In that 
sohtary place, and in the stillness of that night, 
God s{ioke to Him. In a dream he realized for the 
first time that there was a link between himself and 
heaven — " And bol)old a ladder set up on the earth, 
and the top of it reached to heaven: and behold 
the angels of God ascending and descending on it," 
But, better far than this comforting dream, Jacob 
perceived that he was in the presence of God, and 
that he was speaking not as a stranger, but as "the 
Lord God of his iather Abraham and of Isaac" 
In this character he revealed to Jacob his pnrposas 
of love concerning him. His promises were un- 
conditional Jehovah was going to be a bounteous 
giver, and Jacob was to be the object of mercy full 
and free. " Behold, I am with thee, and will kee{i 



20 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



[FlB«UAKT % 1886. 



thee in all places whither thou goest ... for I will 
not leave thee, until I have done that which I have 
spoken to thee ofl . . . And Jacob rose up early in 
the morning, and took the stones that he had put 
for his pillows, and set it up for a pillar, and poured 
oil upon the top of it. And he called that place 
Bethel" 

It would have been well had he stopped hero, 
without any further words of his own. It would 
have been well if he had gone on his way rejoicing 
in the boundless love that was about to do so much 
for him, instead of making a vow that if God would 
supply him with bread to eat and raiment to put on, 
then He should be his God, and a tenth of all he 
had would be given to Him. But in this Jacob 
had yet to learn, as all God's children have to learn, 
how deceitful the human heart is, and how soon we 
forget to perform that which we often pledge our- 
selves to do. As subsequent events fully proved, 
Jacob was unfaithful ; but God was faithful even to 
the end. Jacob bargained for bread and raiment, 
but God did for Him far more than he had asked or 
even thought that he would do. Twenty years 
passed away — seven years he served with Laban 
for Kachel, seven years for Leah, and six years for 
the cattla He increased exceedingly in worldly 
store. God gave him sons and daughters. He was 
true to His promise in spite of Jacob's forgetfulness 
and faithlessness. But the time had come for God 
to speak to him once mora "And God said unto 
Jacob, Arise, go up to Bethel, and dwell there." 
When God speaks He must be heard. What a 
word it must have been to Jacob — Bethel ! What 
memories lingered round that hallowed spot ! The 
command sank down into his soul. That voice 
must be obeyed. It was at Bethel he had vowed 
that the I^rd should be his God to love and serve ; 
and now there were strange gods with his household, 
and he had allowed this to be. When God speaks 
the conscience is always aroused. When God begins 
to make His voice heard in the soul it comes with 
power, and we feel its force, however far we may 
have wandered from Him. It was so with Jacob 
on this occasion; he began to put matters right. 
"Then Jacob said unto his household, and to all 
that were with him. Put away the strange gods 
that are among you, and be clean, and change your 
garments : and let us arise, and go up to Bethel ; 
and they gave unto Jacob all the strange gods 
which were in their hand, and all their earrings 
which were in their ears ; and Jacob hid them 



under the oak which was by Shechem." How 
instructive all this is for the Christian. Bethel was a 
place of blessing for Jacob, because it was ever 
associated with the presence of God. Now the 
command came to him — ''Go up to Bethel, and 
dwell there.^^ The Lord's presence is the only plaoe 
of safety or of blessing for His children. How 
encouraging it is for the believer to know that 
when he wanders from the Lord, the unfailing and 
restoring grace of God recalls him to the place of 
nearness and security. It is His desire that we 
should dtoell in His presence. Then it is that 
all is well with us. When we get away from the 
presence of the Lord, then, as with Jacob, unworthy 
objects are allowed to come in. In the light of 
that presence they have to be put away and hidden 
from sight. Jacob's God is our God. To every 
believer who reads this number of another volume, 
may this word come home with power, as a light to 
lead us still on as the years roll by — 

"Arise, go up to Bethel, and dwell 

there." 

W. H. F. C. 
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IN W^ jSK^DeW OK HIjS }i;ij<iD. 

Isaiah zlix. S. 

H to be hidden, yes, hidden there ! 
In the shadow of His hand 
Made a ** polished shaft " 
By the workman's craft, 
To be used at His oommand. 

Oh to be kept in Thy keeping. Lord ! 
Abiding close, close to Thee^ 

So that I may know, 

Day by day below. 
E'en more of Thy love to me. 

Oh to be ready if Then shonldst eallf 
And bid me go forth to-day I 

By Thy grace made meet^ 

For Thy service iweet, 
I would hasten on my way. 

Oh to be used, ever used of Thee! 
Just, Lord, as Thou tliinkest best, 

Or glad to lie stUl, 

If that be Thy will, 
In my hidden place of rest. 

Oh to be wholly and only Thin4^ 
Henceforth and for evermore, 

Until earth shall cease, 

And I dwell in peace. 
Where the toils of life are o*er. W. A. 0. 



THE LORD'S POOR. 

Received for "The Lord's Poor."— Oldham, 7«. 6d.; 
Kirkby Stephen, 10s. 
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-J TEUF NARRATIVE. 

I' F to N t<Mlay, Harry 1 " 

asked a young man of bis 
compoDion, one brif^lit Sun- 
day morning in July. 

"Ye-e-e-B," ho replied, 
"I eupposo so," — "or the 
man will not like it," 
he added apologetically. 
ou had better take care, or they 
If converting you," said his 
again, with a laugh. 
" ^o fear," answered the other, 
aud indeed he meant what he said. 

Harry and bis companion were two young men 
in a large bosinesa house in London, and as both 
came from the same town in the West of England, 
they were a good deal together, and called them- 
selves friends, altfaoagh there was very little true 
friendship between them. They had both been 
under inEaences for good in the country, and had 
even been engaged in Christian work, but now, like 
too many othera, they had given up all religious 
profession, and lived only for the pleasure of the 
hour. Harry especially had been brought up by 
Christian parents, and had been warned repeatedly, 
before leaving hia home, of the ease with which he 
Itronld be led astray if he did not make a firm stand 
at the first ; but he had already formed a liking for 
the theatie, and was secretly longing for more oppor- 
tnni^ to eqjoy life free from the restraints which 



surrounded him. The cords of love which kept him 
from evil he angrily chafed against, and bitterly 
asked himaelf why ho Bhoiild not be allowed to do 
as he liked. But his time of emanicipation (1) came 
when he entered the establishment where we have 
just met him. 

Alas ! how many young men there are who 
promise well in the country town or village where 
they pass tboir boyhood, but on coming to the great 
city allow themselves to be carried away by the 
stream of pleasure and folly with scarcely any re- 
sistance. Some mean well, but the current is 
strong, and needs to be breasted manfully, and 
they are only half-hearted. 

With Harry it was different ; he had made up his 
mind beforehand to have his fling. It is true that 
leaving his home had awakened some misgivings, 
but these soon melted away. He meant to avoid 
the dangers of which he had been warned, but to 
enjoy bU the pleasures of London life. He would 
pluck the roses without the thorns ; he would take 
the honey, but avoid the sting. How many have 
tried to do this, and as many have failed. 

And now he has had a good try all round, fioni 
the best theatres to the common music-hall, card 
parties and sing-eongs, the public-house and the 
dancing-room — he had tasted of all these pleasures, 
and pleasures they are undoubtedly, however 
deceitful they may prove in the end. 

So now Harry ia pretty well satisfied with himself 
and things in general He has advanced fairly botii 
as to position and salary, and is able to gratify his 
appetite for pleasure and excitement more fully than 
ever. There ia some good left in him, however. Uft 
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is not utterly given over to selfishness, or be would 

not be going over to N ibis afternoon to take 

tea with his father, who is staying in London for 
awhile. He dislikes going above all things, because 
he knows he will be booked for the preaching meet- 
ing at the mission-hall in the evening; and with 
him the Sunday stroll has long been found more 
agreeable than attending any place where he might 
be reminded of the claims of God upon him. But 
he knows that his father^s heart is bowed down 
with many a sorrow, and that if he does not go it 
will give him a fresh pang, and so he goes. Let us 
follow him. 

They go to the mission-hall sure enough in the 
evening, and there he is seated between his father 
and brother. The preaching has commenced. 

He does not mean to listen to the sermon, not he; 
he turns his mind to things more congenial, but 
somehow he cannot help hearing. The preacher 
speaks of sin and judgment^ things which Harry 
does not like to hear about ; but he cannot get away 
from the speaker's voice, and he trembles as he hears 
of God's wrath. Not but that he knows all about 
it; but now it is forced on him, and he becomes 
positively alarmed as he remembers his friend's 
words in the morning. 

Was he going to let those words become true) 
not he; and so he smothers his feelings, rouses 
himself, and looks around, and soon feels more 
comfortable again. 

But the preaching is followed by a prayer meeting, 
and his father and brother evidently mean to stay 1 
What shall he do 1 Shall he rise and push past one 
of them 1 But no ; he has not the heart to do that, 
hasn't the manliness, he bitterly says to himself 
Blest unmanliness which held him in that seat ! 
yet another opportunity to yield to the convictions 
fiercely striving within. His feither prays, and 
touches another chord in his heart; but no, he 
won't give in, he will not be caught. 

At last all is over, and they rise to go ; and as 
they move down the aisle he congratulates himself 
that he has escaped. But stop, he has only one 
glove; the other must be in the seat Back he 
hastens in search of it, but one row of seats looks 
so much like another that he cannot find the right 
one or see any trace of the lost giove ; so he gives it 
up, and be^ns hastUy to retreat He is almost the 
last person, and is very much annoyed to see the ' 
leader of the mission making up to him as he nears 
the door. Another straggle;, but he cannot break 



the chains of sin, he cannot face his companions; 
he knows now that it is the devil who is his master. 
Soon the preacher comes up, and they both 
endeavour to lead him to the Saviour, but cannot 
get anything out of him. He is bound hand and 
foot, none but himself knows how fastly bound; 
and with despair in his heart he maintains a sullen 
silence, and at last they let him ga He does not 
congratulate himself now much ; he has got away, 
but he has looked into hell, as it were, and he feeb 
he is being taken there by one stronger than he. 
So he leaves — a tumult surging within, heaven and 
hell fighting for his souL Is there any hope for 

him? 

But his father and brother have been watching 
and praying, and are now waiting for him in the 
house near by. His father rushes forward to meet 
him as he enters the door, and the scene of the 
prodigal son is enacted once more, both on earth 
and in heaven. He is indeed a long way ofi^ but the 
Other's heart goes out to him, and with a mother's 
tenderness and a feither's strength he pleads with 
the wanderer. Never has he so pleaded before, and 
as he pleads with his boy to trust in the great 
Saviour, his heart is rejoiced as he hears the tremb- 
ling response, *' I will" It is like a drowning man 
making a last effort as the lifeboat reaches him. 
But it is enough; it is all the loving Saviour is 
waiting for, and there is joy in heaven over the 
repenting one. 

And now he has to return to the bnsineaB honse^ 
and meet his friend, and the two others who share 
his room. He is armed with a new Bible given 
him by his feither before leaving, and as it is too 
large to go in his pocket, it now serves him a good 
turn in helping to tell his companions what has 
happened. They look rather queer as he hands it 
round, and in a few broken words tells bis tela 
** Hope you'll stick to it," says his friend; the other 
two are silent, they will wait and see. 

Has he stuck to it? Yes, thank God. He has 
fBiiled sometimes, it is trae, but the Fattier who 
sought the prodigal, and the Good Shepheid who 
found the wandering sheep, have kept him from 
frdling, and wUl keep him until safely at I101116 is 
the Father^s house. 

The same loving Saviour can save ycm, nadfl^ 
and wiU keep you toa £very heart knoweth itf 
own bitterness. Ton may think, aa Hanj did, 
that there is no case so hopeless as yomiBy imd n^ 
dicumstances so deqMcate. Your caae la hopeleii^ 
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so far as any human help ia concerned ; but God 
can save you, and deliver you from the entanglo- 
ments of sin. Trne it is that "the wicked ehal! be 
holden witli the cords of hia sin ;" but if the Son 
of God shall make you free, you eball be free indeed. 
Are yon willing to be made freel God offers a full 
pardon for the sake of Jesna Christ, "Who Hia own 
self bare our sina in His own body on the tree. 
And more than that, God promieea that " ain shall 
not have dominion over you." (Rom. vi. 14.) Yon 
cannot aee how, but that ia nothing to do with you; 
your part ia to be willing and to trust. 

Will yoQ risk your soul's salvation for the sake of 
the pleasures of sin, which are but for a season, or 
from fear of the ridicule of your companions! Do 
not trifle with this matter, but decide to forsake 
your sin, and accept the forgiveness offered yon 
through the precious blood of Christ. After all is 
it not more manly to go against the stream than 
"with it 1 It has been truly said that a dead body 
can only go with the stream, but there must be life 
to swim against it. Accept then the life eternal 
which Christ offers you, and be a true man in Christ 
Jesus. 

" Rejoice, O young man, in thy youth ; and let 
thine heart cheer thee in the days of thy yoath, and 
■walk in the ways of thine heart, and in the sight of 
thine eyes : but know thou, that for all these things 
God will bring thee into judgment." "Let the 
Vicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man 
his thoughts : and let him return unto the Lord, 
and He will have mercy upon him ; and to our 
God, for He will abundantly pardon." 

S. P. E. S. 

^To^^e^ad^llBallt/>rmBfJ. mmlir,»S, JUibf nay Pari-, A.) 
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Happj- up«s we Mng to thee r 
JvHUi has prepared a buitiiiet ; 
Cone, and welcome thou slialt be. 

Are thy sliia a heavy burden 'I 
Come to God, couress thera now : 

Rs is willing; to forgire thee I 
Aak, receive I why TUtest thoa I 




n sf^njiD piiuoKED enip en 

THE EIRE. 

ERHAPS there is no position more trying 
to one who feels aright his vocation as an 
embassador for Christ — whose message 
by him is a savour of life unto Hfe, or of 
death unto death, according as it is le- 
ceived or rejected — than that of dealing 
with those whom a slow and lingering 
consumption has already marked aa its victims. 
There ia a clinging to life against any reaaonabte 
grounds of hope in that diseftse, more than in 
all others. When the hectic cheek, the fevered 
hand, and the eyes illumined with unnatural bright- 
ness, tell hut too plainly to thoee around the 
sufferer that the last grains of life's hour-glass an 
falling, the sick man is talking of plans and prospects - 
that would need a future of years to accomplish. I 
have been obliged in all faithfulness to draw aside 
the curtain which had been shutting out the unseen 
world from the view of such a one, and show him 
that ore many hours have parsed, the awful realities 
of eternity must have burst upon him. Oh, if the 
soul has hitherto been neglected — if the man's life 
has been spent in pursuit of the vain shadow of 
earthly things — bow fearful the discovery ! On the 
other hand, I have visited, day after day, one who 
has early in the approach of the disease felt that 
his days were numbered, but whose hopes for the 
life to come were as dim and unpromising aa those 
for the life that now is. And I have seen such a 
one enlightened by the teaching of God's Holy 
Spirit in the Word, hrat led to see himself a lost, 
ruined sinner, then led by that same Spirit to Jesus, 
to find peace and salvation in Him. I have rarely 
found, however, such an instance where there was 
Bot a certain admixture of sorrow that the time had 
passed for living for Christ, for glorifying Him by 
active service. 

One such case was a seafaring man. Bom and 
educated at Gravesend, he early acquired a predi- 
lection for the sea— a fancy which, though restrained 
as far as possible by his parents, yet at length led 
him to escape from their control, and to ^v^sca^ 
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employment on board one of the steamers plying 
between London and Botteidam. Here he soon 
showed a talent for practical and mechanical 
engineering, which rapidly developed itself, and he 
rose step by step, until, while still a very young 
man, he attained the position of chief engineer. 
But, alas ! here also were developed all those pro- 
pensities of corrupt human nature, uncontrolled by 
parental discipline, and nourished by an abundance 
of easily-earned salary ; so that he quickly ran into 
every excess of debauchery and dissipation. Nay, 
he added also the sin of blasphemy, using his 
considerable ability and talents in scoffing at the 
existence of a God, and of eternity ; and again and 
again daring God to strike him dead if He possessed 
the power. Surely God is a forbearing God. He 
willeth not the death of the sinner, but rather that 
he should repent and live; and so He patiently 
bore with that young and hardened sinner, and in 
His own time and way led him to seek for that 
salvation to be found only in Christ. 

In my first interview with that young man, 
whoso case was evidently what is well known as 
rapid decline, he told me freely the circumstances 
of his early life, adding, that so grossly immoral 
had his conduct been, that his father and family had 
forbidden him their house, and that when he came 
as an inmate to the hospital he seemed to be 
abandoned of God and man. 

How truly the word of God has declared, "The 
way of transgressors is hard.'' (Prov. xiiL 15.) ''He 
that soweth to his flesh shall of the flesh reap cor- 
ruption." (GaL vi 8.) 

"Some men's sins" — like this young man's of 
whom we write — '' are open beforehand, going before 
to judgment; and some men they follow after,** 
(1 Tim. V. 24.) 

But remember, O reader, whether outwardly you 
appear to be a hopeless wreck, or whether you have 
managed to maintain discreetly a doak of hypocrisy, 
your sins, if unforgiven, are marked for judgment, 
and shall surely meet you again in the day when 
every secret thing shall be revealed, and every hidden 
thing brought to light before the ffreat white jud^ 
ment-throne of OocL 

I spoke at once to him of the necessity for losing 
no more time in calling upon Grod, if haply he might 
still find mercy. But he said, "It's no use; there 
is no hope for such a one as I am. You may speak 
of mercy to others, but there is none for me." I 
found it neoeaaaiy to probe deeply his spirit that he 



might see his sins in their true light as committed 
against a God whose love^ exhibited in the gift of 
His dear Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life, was yet 
following him with its gracious invitations and 
promises. In speaking of this love, I explained to 
him that, while it honours God's justice^ truths and 
hclhiessy it provides a righteousness^ clothed in 
which the vilest sinner finds acceptance ; and an 
atonement, complete, perfect, and all-sufficient ; for 
"the blood of Jesus Christ His Son deanseth us 
^m all sin." 

" All »in, did you say, sir)" said the young man, 
for the first time a gleam of hope seeming to light 
up his hitherto downcast countenance, "aU Hni^ 

" Yes," I replied ; " these are God's 0¥m words;" 
and turning to 1 John i 5-10; ii. 1, 2, I read: 
"This then is the message which we have heaid 
of Him, and declare unto you, that (3od is light» 
and in Him is no darkness at alL If we say 
that we have fellowship with Him, and walk in 
darkness, we lie, and do not the truth : but if we 
walk in the light, as He is in the lights we hsTe 
fellowship one with another, and the blood of Jesus 
Christ His Son deanseth us from all sin. If we say 
that we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the 
truth is not in us. If we confess our sins, He is 
fedthful and just to foigive us our sins, and to 
cleanse us from all unrighteousness. If we say that 
we have not sinned, we make Him a liar, and Hifi 
word is not in us. My little children, these things 
write I unto you, that ye sin not And if any 
man sin, wo have an advocate with the Father, 
Jesus Christ the righteous : and He is the propitia- 
tion for our sins : and not for ours only, but also for 
the sins of the whole world." 

" Oh, sir !" said the young man, " do you think 
those words can be for such a sinner as I have been— 
a blasphemer, a wicked, wild wanderer from parents 
and from God )" I replied, " The apostle uses the 
word 'all' — 'all sin.' You have but to come to 
God like the young man you have read of in the 
parable of the prodigal son ; come and canfess your 
sins as committed against a loving and gracious 
God. And He is faithful and ju^ to foigive yoa 
your sins, and to cleanse you from all unrighteons* 
ness; < faithful,' for He has promised, and His 
word abideth sure — He cannot deny Himself. And 
because He is *just' as well as faithful, yoa miy 
have strong consolation in fleeing to Him ; for ffii 
justice is satisfied in the finished woik of Qssik 
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and wiU never therefore condemn the sinner coming 
to Him by Jesus Christ, who is, as we have read, the 
* propitiation for the sins of the whole world.' " 

"But, sir,*' he said, "I am dying; I know it 
welL I shall never rise from this bed. Will God 
receive such a wretch as I ami I did not serve 
Him when I could ; will He accept me now that I 
have nothing to offer Him, no time or strength to 
serve Him 1 Oh that I had given Him the strength 
of my youth, instead of giving it to the world, the 
flesh, and the devil, as I have done !" 

After a short prayer that God would show him 
his sin in its true light, and would lead him to 
Christ as the only Saviour, I left him for the day, 
marking the parable of the prodigal son for his 
private reading, and promising to return on the 
morrow. When I saw him again, he was writing a 
letter to his father, full of expressions of sorrow, 
asking his forgiveness, and saying that he trusted 
he had found God's forgiveness; and at the same 
time entreating his father to come and see him before 
he died. It cost him no small effort to write such 
a letter; for he had a will and disposition which 
nothing but God's grace could subdue. The meeting 
between the young man and those members of his 
family from whom he had been so long estranged 
(for they came immediately on receipt of his letter) 
was a solemn scene. There was the aged parent 
receiving back the wandering, erring son, but to 
resign him again immediately into the hands of 
death ; and there the son, filled with contrition and 
sorrow at having sinned again heaven, and in his 
earthly Other's sight, and now having only this 
regret, that he could not go into the world and tell 
all his sinful associates how gracious the Lord is, 
and urge them that, as he had found mercy, they 
also should seek it ere it be too late. 

Eeader, what a solemn thing it is to have found 
Christ, and yet to pass out of this world without 
ever doing anything to make Him known to others ! 
If there coold be sorrow in heaven, this would be 
its canae. Let me ask you then, in all love and 
faithfulness, how is it as regards yoiur own soul at 
this moment) Perhaps you have not found the 
Saviour yoursell Oh, let not this word of warning 
pass by you unheeded and disr^arded if it be so ! 
Be well assured that you will have to render an 
account for the use you make of these few words 
now addressed to you in the name of the living 
Qod. Oh, flee to Jesus, that you may inherit 
eternal life ! and then see that you tell others what 



things Grod hath done for your soul. Had you 
witnessed with me that young man's grief that he 
could show no love by labouring for the Saviour, 
whose love — deep, and rich, and full — he had 
experienced, you would not regard it as a light 
matter to be careless and indifferent to the honour 
and glory of Christ. 

Once again I saw that dying man. His thirsting 
soul seemed to have drunk deep of the well-springs 
of mercy and peace. And though as a rule I do 
not depend much on the evidences of a death-bed 
repentance, yet he gave such evidences as none 
could question of having found salvation. His was 
not a character to rest satisfied with half measures 
in anything. Having learned where the treasure 
was, he laboured diligently, searching, with all 
prayerful effort, the Word of the living God during 
the short time he lived. I had occasion to leave 
home for a day just at that time. On my return I 
anxiously sought his ward in the hospital, knowing 
how rapidly his disease was running its course. But 
his bed was untenanted; he had died early that 
morning, and his friends had already removed his 
body for interment. I heard from those who were 
with him, that he continued to the last moment 
speaking of God's wondrous love in receiving such 
a sinner as ho had been, and urgently pressing on 
his fellow-sufferers to give themselves wholly and 
unreservedly unto the Lord. 

No Hope, and Without God. 

Li an adjoining ward there was another young 
man, of about the age of him whose death-bed I 
have just described. When I first saw him, he had 
only a few hours before arrived at the hospital, and 
was evidently fatigued with his journey from a 
distant quarter of the city. It was too evident that 
he was not likely long to occupy that place. I 
felt therefore that I must lose no time in endeavour- 
ing to become acquainted with the state of his souL 

In his exhausted state, I thought it right to ask 
him but few questions at that time. He informed 
me that he had occasionally attended a place of 
worship since his illness commenced ; but that, from 
the period of his leaving school up to that time, he 
had neglected all religious observances. I spoke to 
him of Jesus, the Saviour of the lost, and of the 
ruined state of each man and woman who had not 
been brought into a state of personal union with 
that Saviour. Ho assented to all I said; but 
evidently seemed to care nothing for these thu^^sg^ 
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I prayed that God might bless to his soul his 
sojourn in the hospital, and might incline him 
even then, at that late hour, to seek for pardon and 
peace ; but there was no response — in short, nothing 
to indicate the least interest in the matter on his 
part. When I expressed my intention of seeing 
him again soon, he assented, but with the same 
listless indifference which he had shown all through 
my interview. There was another person in the 
ward, however — a man reclining on one of the beds, 
engaged in reading a penny newspaper. 

He was a Jew, and I observed on his features an 
expression of mingled rage and contempt, as I spoke 
to the young man of Jesus of Nazareth. And 
when I addressed him before leaving the ward, he 
told me that he did not desire the ministry of a 
Christian. 

The following day I returned again to the ward. 
The young man had recovered from the fatigue of 
the preceding day's journey, and I spoke to him of 
the love of Christ to perishing sinners ; but he still 
maintained his indifference. In vain I unfolded 
before him the glories of heaven on the one hand, 
or the terrors of divine wrath on the other; ho 
remained unmoved. The Jew, on the contrary, who 
was there on the previous occasion, put aside his 
paper, and seemed to listen with attention to all I 
said. Having again offered prayer, I took my leave, 
promising to return soon; but the young man received 
the promise carelessly as before, and did so for 
several daya I could elicit nothing of encourage- 
ment, nothing to indicate that he realized the terrors 
of death and judgment to come. But on no occasion 
was the Jew absent, and each day he seemed more 
and more interested in the gospel of Christ, which I 
unfolded in such a way, that, whilst addressing 
myself to the professing Christian, I might lead him 
to see that Jesus is indeed the Messiah, the Saviour 
of the world. 

One day, on entering the ward as usual, I found 
the young man, as I supposed, in a deep and heavy 
sleep ; and as I had many other patients to see, I 
left with the intention of calling later in the day. 
When I called, he was still apparently in the same 
lethargic state. The next day I called at a different 
hour. He again seemed to be asleep ; and as I left 
the ward, the Jew followed mo, saying, " Sir, that 
man is not asleep ; he was talking to me a moment 
before you came in, and you had not left the corridor 
yesterday before he roused up and cursed all 
* meddling parsons ' in a fearful manner. At times 



his language is so awful that we can scarcely bear] 
him in the room with us. One of the men said to 
him, *You know you are fast dying; do you not 
think of where you are going to 1* He replied with 
an oath, ^ I don't care where I go ; only let me go 
where gin is plentiest.'" 

I took the opportunity of speaking to the Jew as 
to the state of his own soul, and on that and on 
several other occasions set before him from the Old 
Testament scriptures Jesus and the resurrection; 
and more than once I found him reading aloud to 
the poor dying young man portions of the New 
Testament. And thus the mind of the Jew was 
gradually opening to the acceptance of the truth of 
Christianity, when his term of residence in the 
hospital expired, and he was discharged nearly con- 
valescent, to return to a distant part of the country ; 
whilst the nominal Christian obstinately closed his 
ears* to the voice of mercy. To the last moment of 
his life the young man continued impenitent and 
hardened. His death was one of the most fearful 
the nurses of his ward liad ever witnessed. For 
two or three days he writhed in agony, mental and 
bodily ; whilst his language was blasphemous and 
even obscene. Once or twice during that long death- 
struggle I came to his bed-side; but he motioned 
me away, as though he could not bear the presence 
of one who came as the servant of that God before 
whom he was about to appear. In that awful stat« 
he died, his blasphemous language ceasing not till 
he ceased to breathe. 

Unsaved reader, will you madly postpone the 
settlement of the question of your eternal salvation 
to a death-bed 1 It is by this subtle deception that 
Satan is lulling thousands to sleep. " Time enough 
yet,'' says the young man as he turns aside from the 
very thought of an bternity that he knows in 
his inmost soul he must spend in woe unutterable, 
or else in the light and joy and peace of heaven. 
Be entreated to take warning by these two examples. 
Salvation there is by the sovereign grace of God 
even at the eleventh hour ; doubtless there will he 
many a monument of such grace beside Ihe dying 
thief on Calvary, but for one who is saved at the 
tast— like the first of these two young men- 
thousands die in hardened indifference, or else in 
the agonies of despair ! 
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"I iievEjE^agi De yeu?" 

^^ MISSIONARY, who is labouring among 

^j^l^ our seamen, relates that one night at the 

close of a pTaye^meeting, a young saUor, who 

had only a few nights before been conTect«d, came 



up to him and asked him to write a few words on a 
caid for him. "What shall I write 1" he asked. 
"Write this: 'I love Jesus I do youl'" After 
writing the worda, he asked the sailor what he was 
going to do with the card. He replied, "I am . 
going to sea to-morrow, and I am. «fcc»ii.'fi. "V^^s "^"^ \ 
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take a stand at once I may begin to be ashamed of 
Christ. So I am going to nail this card on my 
bunk, and that will let everyone know at once that 
I am a Christian." It is a good thing not only to 
confess Chriet, but to nail up our colours wherever 
we may ba . 

Eeader, the sailor lad would ask you the same 
very important question — "Z)o you love Jesus?" 
DO YOU? 

In order to love the Lord Jesus, you must first of 
all know and believe His love to you; until His 
love enters the heart there can be no response 
towards Him. His love has been abundantly 
shown in His giving Himself to die in our stead ; 
the cross and all its suffering, with the hiding of 
God's face, is its measure and the pledge. That 
love is everlasting in its source and in its duration, 
and when the knowledge of it is received in the 
heart by faith, there arises a response at once, for 
" we love Him, because He first loved us." 

Header, we ask you again, Do you love Jesus 1 
Have you yet believed His love to you, a lost 
sinner 1 If not pause and consider how He left the 
glory of heaven to come down to suffer and die, the 
just for the unjust ; how He yielded up His life as 
a ransom for sinners ; ask yourself, Does not such 
love merit a return from you? Is that wondrous 
manifestation of compassion and pity nothing to 
youl Will you go on careless and heedless, and 
pass into eternity despising the grace of Him who 
came down from heaven as the witness and proof 
that " God is love "1 Believe that He loves you, 
and you will tlien say to others, '^ I love Jesus ; do 
you V 
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I RAVELLING recently on the North 
London Line to the Broad Street 
terminus, in a second-class compart- 
ment, when the train arrived at Canon- 
bury Junction, the door of the carriage was suddenly 
opened, and a stentorian voice called out, **A11 
tickets ready." The collector simply looked at 
them, and closed the door again. Turning to a 
friend who was with me, I asked him the meaning 
of this unusual proceeding. 

"Don't you know," said he, "that occasionally 
the collector does this in order to ascertain that 
each passenger is travelling in the right class of 
carriage for which he has a ticket?" 



" Supposing they find a man in here with a third- 
class ticket?" 

" Well, he is summoned for it" 

This suggested to my mind a truth of great im- 
portance ; namely, that there are numbers of people 
to-day who are travelling to eternity under false 
pretences. For an unconverted man to console 
himself that by performing acts of charity, and 
leading what he considers to be a good life in order 
to get to heaven, is like a man travelling second- 
class with a third-class ticket ; he is bound to find 
out his mistake some day. The world may not 
detect any difference between a Christian and a 
well-living unbeliever (though it should do so); 
hut Qod does. There are none in heaven under 
false colours, and none ever will be there. God 
has found a legitimate way into that glory-land, 
and that way — the only one — is through Christ. 
You may try another, but it will not lead you to 
the goal you wish to reach. There are hundreds 
of ways to hell, which at some point branch into 
the main road that leads to destruction; there is 
but one way to heaven. 

Are yau on the way to heaven ? Let me ask you 
to sink every other question, and in the presence of 
God confine yourself to this one : " Am I going to 
heaven f " 



<i 




Vfa IiEPEi^ OIiETINjSBD. 

LsTiTxcot sir. 

And TesoB put fivth His hand, and touohid him, aayinf, I wiU; be 
thoa dean. And inunediately hit Itproaf wai olcanaad." 

Matt, tul S. 

HE One who AmM the leper 

Ib looking on thee now ; 
But, though thy case discerning, 
No firown is on Hie brow. 
Not all thy sin'i dark story 
Can turn away Hie Ioto ; 
'Twas need, like thine, which bronght Him 
Down from His throne above. 

The One who touehid the leper 

Was undefiled hy sin ; 
As Gkxi, for ever holy, 

As man, all pure within. 
Behold His grace and goodnees 

In every action shine ; 
His words and ways expressing 

Both light and love divine ! 

The One who cleansed the leper 

Can surely make thee dean ; 
His blood outweighs the utmost, 

Whate'er thy guilt has been. 
Oh, doubt not He is willing, 

But take Him at His wcnrd ; 
Without the ** If" exclaiming, 

"Thou wilt, Thou cakst, Lobd!" 
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SK the Unit«d States of America Infi- 
' delity found an active champion in the 

I well-known Colonel , who made | 

' an open profession of his disbelief of | 
revealed religion. It happened that a daughter of 
the colonel's, to whom he was much attached, 
became ill During the progress of her disorder, ' 

Dr. was one day dining with the colonel, and 

after dinner, having adjourned to the colonel's 
library, aome deistical publications were introduced 
by the colonel to the doctor's notice. While they were 
occupied in looking at them, 
a servant came to announce 
that an alarming change had 
taken place in his daughter, 
and that his presence was 
required in her bedroom. 
Thither he went, accom- 
panied by Dr. . As 

he approached her bedside 
she took his hand and said, 
"Father, I feel that my end 
is drawing near ; tell me, I 
entreat you, am I to believe 
what you have taught me, 
or what I have learned &om 
my mother 1 " Her mother 
was a sincere Christian, and 
had spared no opportunity 
of instilling Christian truth 
into the mind of her child. 
Her father paused a moment, 
he fixed his eyes on his 
dying child, his countenance changed, his firame 
seemed convulsed to its very centre, while his 
quivering lips could scarce give utterance to the 
words, " Believe, my child, what your mother has 
tanght you." The struggle was too great, the 
conflict between the pride of human reason and the 
swelling of parental affection in the heart was more 
than he could hear, and even over his stubborn 
mind the truth prevailed. The mother had im- 
planted the good seed of the word of God in the 
young heart, and when death came it proved that 
the mother's prayers and teaching hod not been 
in vain ; but like, as in the case of Timothy (who 
learned the Scriptures from hie mother and grand- 
mother), it proved the power of God unto salvation. 




^E ¥EJJ!FUI(E eF mWH- 

|ANY years ago, when living in the 
.try, I observed several men ran- 
ning rapidly down a wooded slope 
toward the river near hy. Thinking 
something unusual had happened, I quickly fol- 
lowed, and was surprised to see, on a little rock 
that rose midway in the stream, a boy of six or 
eight years, drenched and trembling. He looked 
timidly towards those who had gathered on the 
bank, and now and again glanced with alarm on 
the boiling river be had just escaped from, and 
which threatened to devour him. How he came 
there we afterwards learned. 
The first thii% to be done 
was to save him. A long 
ladder was speedily pro- 
cured and pushed out to 
the rock, and a htave man 
volunteered to rescue the 
child. Slowly and steadily 
he stepped along the ladder, , 
tilt he reached the rock and 
stood beside the boy. So 
far from gladly welcoming 
his deliverer, he refused to 
leave the rock. " You may 
trust me; I will carry yon 
safely to the shore." The 
boy answered, "No, no; I 
cannot do it." Then said 
the other, " You wiU perish 
if you stay here." The con- 
flict in the heart of the child 
could be seen in his face. 
At length tnurt conquered fear, and he yielded to 
the love of hia hitherto unknown inend, who, 
clasping him to his heart, retomed with him by 
the ladder, and landed him safely, amid much 
rejoicing. 

This is an illustration of the salvation which is 
in Christ Jesus. The child is a picture of the 
sinner, miserable and helpless. The ladder is the 
cross by which the Saviour finds His way to the 
sinner's side, to plead for the sinner's heart Happy 
is the man who, by God's grace, mokee trial of 
Christ, and says, "I believe," There is only one 
way hy which ihe unsaved sinner can put honoor 
on Christ, and that is by tiustit^ Him. Do you 
trust Christ 1 H not, why not I 
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** €t0B'S LOTS «fr MM'S HITHSB. ** 



flOD SO loved the world, that 
He gave His only begotten 
Son, that whosoever bellevelh 
in Him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life. (Jou^ iiL la.) 



TTEREIN is love, not that we 
^■^ loved God, but that He 
loved us, and sent His Son to be 
the propitiation for our sins. 



T F the world hale you, ye know 
■*■ that it hated Me before it | 
hated you. 

But this Cometh to pass, that I 
the word might be fulfilled that 
is written in their law, They 
hated Me without a cause. 

(Jobs XT. II, a.) 



JJATERSof God. (KoM.i,so) 

He that hateth Me (Jesus) | 
hateth my Father also. 

(JOH» WT. J3 



THE FUTURE OF 



I TN My Father's house are 

many mansions: if it were 

! not so, I would have told you. 

I go to prepare a place for you. 



&i Mnmti 



TXTHO shall be punished with 

everlasting destruction [ 
from the presence of the Lord, 
and from the glory of His power. 



I T^HEY shall see His face; and 
I His name shall be in their 
9 foreheads, (air. uii. 4.) 



A N D whosoever was not found 

written in the book of life | 
was cast into the lake of fire. 



n: Jauh B. Hivum, 17, Patanarts Bsw, Z.O. ; widU, B4k«8b»t, T. B. W. Pahh 
MttUiftrUia,trUt.ptrVM(tarTimftmtnJ. 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



27 




wfie w^efie wwHiji. 



R. reader, does it tuach matter 
whether you get iato the right 
train or into tlie wrong i 
The question may be asked, What makeB 
one to he a right one and lUiother to 
it wrong one t Well, I call that a right 
one for me which f^os on to the place for 
whith I have previdusly taken my 
ticket. A wrong train I consider to be 
one which tukea me away from my 
proposed destination. Yes; but here 
anothtr question may he n?ked, namely, 
Who is renpoimhlc, the tr.tvellet or the 
train.furiiiisliiki.'-^uf this kind! Common- 
senae will say the passenger ia responsible, for he ought 
to make surb as to wliere the train is going before 
he starts upon his journey. Indeed, he is withoid 
excute, from the fact that the needed information is 
freely given oy the railway officials, if applied to, at 
all the stations along the line. 

This is bow I got into a wrong train a few months 
ago. Without asking any of the railway people a 
single question, I got into a down train at London 
Bridge, intending to go to Woolwich. I was per- 
fectly satisfied I was in the rioht train, for I am a 
pretty r^ular traveller between London and Wool- 
wich ; and as to tha possibility of making a mistake, 
the thing was altogether out of the question ; no 
fear of a mistake on my part. I well knew the 
trains by this time. Other people might be silly 
enough to go wrong — not I — and so there I sat 
with my wife, waiting to hear the whistle give the 
atartiug signal for my home journey. Before the 
train started, I was partly amused and partly 
BUQoyed by my wife saying, in a quiet but decided 
tone, "Ton have got imto thb wrosq train." 
" Wrong train ! wrong train indeed ! What could 
have put such a thought into your head ! Wroug 
tnlD ! As if this had been my first journey between 
Liondon and Woolwich! " 

By this time we were nearing Spa Eoad Station, 
but oar train awept through without stopping. 
Strange, I thought, but it does not matter to me, as 
Woolwich, and not an intermediate station, is the 
place to which I am going. On we went, nearer 



and nearer home; twenty more minntoe, and we 
will be there, for here is New Cross. We stop here, 
of course; no, a sharp scream from the driver's 
whistle, as we fly throi^h the station, is onr only 
stoppage at Tfew Cross. 

for the first time since getting into the train I 
began to have misgivings, and an iBWiRD voiOB 
seemed to say, "What and if you are in the wrong 
train, after all your self-confidence and contempt of 
your wife's warning before leaving London Bridge ; 
for you had ample time to get out if you had 
wished 1 "I will hope for the best," I said to my- 
self as the train passed at full speed through St. 
John's Station. 

" Dear me, this must be an express," I thought^ 
as I looked out of the window at the vanishing 
objects as we flew along the line. 

And now all doubts are at an end, for there is 
Lewisham on our left. Yes, sure enough I am in 
the WRONG train, perfectly helpless, and at the mercy 
of a South-Eastem express. Yexed and humbled, 
in a faltering way I said to my wife, " We are in 
the WRouo train !" 

" I knew it all along," she said. 

" How V 

" I asked the guard before I got in ; but, right or 
wrong, I must follow i/ou ; and now do tell me 
where we are going)" 

" I am sure I cannot tell you," I said. 

" Well now, did you not, in a boasting and con- 
fident vray, tell me you knew all about the trains 1 " 

I remained silent with averted face, and kept 
looking out of the window as we passed, to see 
Eltham, Pope Street, Sidcup, Bexley, and Crayford 
stations. 

To my great satisiJaction our train stopped at last 
at Dartford. In a few seconds I was on the platform, 
and ray first question was, " Where ia this train 
going!" 

"This is the bxprksb for Gravesend," was the 
porter's reply, 

"Can I get a train for Woolwich 1" 

" Yes, in half an hour." 

And glad was I to get bock, I can tell you, 
having been ta\^ht a lesson by which I hope to 
profit, so far as right and wrong trains are con- 
cerned ; my overweening confidence and conceit 
being the sole cause of my blunder. 

And now, dear reader, let us see if there is not a 
lesson here for you too, unless you are self-willed 
and overconfident, just as I wae when I got into 
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the wrong train at London Bridge. If I may use 
the figure, Are you not also a traveller, travelling on 
and on at a very high speed to eternity ? Your train 
is also an express. Since you drew your first breath, 
up to the present moment, your train has been 
going on without one halt by the way, neither will 
it stop until it lands you either in heaven or hell. 
But although your train never stops on this side 
death, but keeps going, going, by heart ticks night 
and day, God has provided a way by which you may 
get out note if you are in the wrong train. 

A train is simply the way — ^a way provided by a 
railway company by which travellers are carried to 
certain places along their line on payment of a 
specified sum of money. You will see in the word 
of God that by nature and by practice all are 
sinners, on their way to eternal ruin, or, as one may 
say, in the devil's down train to destruction. But 
the God of love and of all grace has provided an 
up train to eternal glory for whosoever will go in 
it. And notice, this journey to heaven is free to you, 
because your fare there, as well as your eternal 
home there, has been purchased for you by the 
precious blood of the eternal Son of God, if you 
will take your place in GocTs train now. God's 
train is the Lord Jesus Christ Himself; for He is 
the way to Grod, the way to heaven, to peace and 
everlasting happiness. Will you take Him as your 
Saviour now ? God says to you, " Consider your 
way 8,^ Have you done sol If you have con- 
sidered your past and present ways in the light of 
God's word, as well as in the light of eternity, you 
can have no difficulty as to knowing in which train 
you are now. 

The up line corresponds to the narrow way to 
heaven, the down line answers to the broad road to 
hell, where, if once there, you must remain, body 
and soul, for all eternity. May the God of all grace 
open your eyes now ; yes, now, even before you 
have read this paper. 

If you are in any doubt as to which train you are 
in, permit me in love to point out to you certain un- 
mistakable marks by which you will be well able to 
tell whether you are now in the up or in the down 
train. Will you kindly consider some of the 
stations I passed on my foolish but self-deceived 
journey] My starting-point was London Bridge. 
What does London suggest t Is it not a little world 
in itself 1 From a spiritual point of view you and 
I have started on our journey for another world, 
but it was in this world we began it Your journey 



here is not finished, but it soon will be ; and now 
the burning question for your heart is, Which train 
am I in at this very moment of time ) Ob, see to 
it that you are not in the wrong one 1 Next to 
London Bridge Station is Spa Road. This is, to 
my mind, a picture of those who have used up 
their strength and energy in their pursuit of worldly 
pleasure, and have found it all vanity and vexation 
of spirit Jaded, weary, disappointed^ heart-sick of 
what they can neither hold nor enjoy, they go for 
comfort to some spiritual Spa, of which there are 
many, presided over by the God of this world. 
Such places wear the garb of religion, but it is after 
all only sham and outside show. Those who try 
these spiritual watering-places suffer many things of 
many physicians, and spend all they have, are 
nothing bettered^ but rather grow worse. It was so 
with the poor woman, until she tremblingly, but in 
faith, touched the hem of the Oreat PhysicianU 
garment Blessed be His dear name ! 

The next station I passed was New Cross. This 
station is not on God's up line. Oh, no, no, never 
will you find a new cross on the up line ! This 
new cross is simply the devil's counterfeit of the 
glorious cross of Christ. Satan uses the new cross 
to deceive and cheat precious souls out of the full^ 
free, and etei*nal salvation of God, purchased for 
them by the blood of Christ Tou will see a crost 
at the very beginning of the up line, but that crosi 
is not the new cross, it is the dear old cross, on 
which was crucified the Saviour. The Christ-dis- 
honouring sham Christianity, so very popular at the 
present time, delights in a cross without a Christ an 
it. Yet Christ on the cross bearing sin was God's 
only possible way of salvation. Dear reader, 
beware of new crosses, for the end of all who tnui 
the devil's new cross is eternal ' damnation, and 
justly so, for is it not making light of the blood of 
the everlasting covenant of God's grace in Christ 
Jesus our Lord ? 

Please note the next station, which is St John's. 
This is in perfect keeping with its next door 
neighbour. New Cross; for the devil's saints (shams 
of course) are new cross sinners, exalted by men to 
be saints, one for each day in their calendar. Such 
despise the &ee grace of God in Christ; they go 
about to establish their own righteousness instead of 
coming to God as helpless, mined, and lost sinneis, 
and accepting salvation through simple faith ins 
risen and glorified Saviour. Dear reader, for your 
soul's sake, see to it that you do not trust yourself 
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and your eternal destiny to any cross, priest, or' 
saint, for there is no salvation out of Christ 

On my wrong journey I passed Pope Street. 
This station is on the down line, and with the other 
stations hy natural descent is in the line of Cain, 
and therefore very popular with such as pretend 
that hy their good works they merit forgiveness of 
sins and eternal glory, in spite of the testimony of 
Scripture, which declares that " the blood of Jesus 
Christy God's Son, cleanseth us from all siiiy* and 
that '* without shedding of blood there is no remission" 
Dear friend, keep dear of this station, for it is one 
of Satan's gilded trap doors opening into the lake 
of fire and everlasting humingsl Eememher, 
salvation is of grace and not of works, and if you 
are doing anything in the working line give it up at 
once, and trust a living Christ, who will give life to 
your dead soul. Then work you may, nay, work 
you must, if you love Him; for oh, dear Mend, 
with His very life's blood He worked out salvation 
for you on the cross. Is it possible you can reject 
such a Saviour ? 

Fortunately for me the train stopped at Dartford, 
and it was there I escaped from my imprisonment^ 
for which I had no one to hlame hut myself As 1 1 
have already told you, my wife voluntarily followed 
me into the train, although she knew it might end 
in vexation and trouhle, if nothing worse came of 
it. Are you leading any other precious soul wrong, 
in spite of their convictions) If you are, is not 
this a douhle sin ? Take care, my dear reader, how 
you deal with others as you travel on to eternity. 
If you are in the UP train, hy all means get hold of 
as many as you can for Jesus. If you are not, the 
min of your own soul is more than enough. Dart- 
ford means a ford, crossing, or hridge over the river 
Dart That also reminds me that the Lord Jesus 
Christ is the bridge which has spanned the river of 
God's judgment for my sins. Tes, hlessed he our 
God, the atonement of Jesus stands hetween me 
and a deep eternal hell, whilst the glorious living 
Lord Jesus Himself stands hetween me and present 
sins on my way home. He is also God's pledge to 
me of future glory. Dear, dear Mend, all this He 
will he to you, the moment you trust Him as your 
own Saviour. 

I was to blame for getting into the wrong train, 
but sorely it was a wise thing to get out of it the 
moment I had the opportunity, for you must know 
that the end ot the journey was Oravesend, Oh, 
^w Ywy suggestive to the awakened conaoienoe— 



grave's end ! What else can you expect at the end 
of your short life's journey but an eternal grave's 
end, if you die unconverted to God through simple 
faith in Jesus Christ, the only Saviour of sinners ? 

And now before bidding you fisurewell (the first 
and last time on this side of the grave may be), do 
tell me what is your true state before God ] Are 
you bom again of the Spirit of God? Are you 
ready to meet God at a moment's notice 1 Had you 
died last night, where would you be now? In 
heaven or in hell 1 Oh, be wise in time 1 This is 
your day of grace, now is your day of salvation; 
it may be gravels end for you to-morrow. 

My mistake caused me some inconvenience; but if 
you are not in God's train, and that is Christ alone, 
then fearful will your mistake prove to be. I was 
a prisoner in the train for an hour or so, but if you 
die in your sins, you must remain a prisoner under 
the abiding wrath of God for ever and ever. 

But listen, oh, listen ! believe and trust Jesus. 
"For God so loved the world, that He gave His 
only-begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life." 

Will you be a whosoever f Will you trust Jesus 
now ? Do you say in your heart, " I will, yes, I 
will trust Jesus now ]" If you do, we shall meet 
in Grod's terminus in glory, where sin, death, and 
Satan can never come. Blessed be our ever-loving 
God for Jesus Christ, His most precious and un^ 
speakable gift 1 Amen. 

I am, dear reader, 
Your faithful and willing servant, 

A FOBTEB ON THE UP LiNB. 



♦— 




" I WIIcIc 9I]SCE BR VFE JilEl^CIEJS BR V^K 
Lei^D ¥%f( E¥E1<." 

OME, ye that know the Saviour's name, 

Unite with ns to sing ; 
God's sovereign mercy we proclaim, 

Let each his tribute bring. 

This sovereign attribute of grace 
Demands our choicest strains, 

This mercj to our ruined race 
To every soul pertains. 

Once prodigals, and fen from God ! 

No hope our souls to cheer ; 
But Christ in mercy shed His blood, 

Through Him we 're now brought near. 

Now reconciled, the P^ee of God 

Like Eden's river flows ; 
And righteousness, like ocean's flood 

Profound, no limit knows. 

Of merov, then, we weU may sing, 

Would all our Saviour knew : 
Come^ sinner, come, your guilt to bring, 

Thu menj U for youl B> 0. 
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WfM £See ^JSD WfIS £S JimSli; 

rS^E SiT^JIf AND THE REAL. 

^ WAS rather interested when I read 
• in the public press of the box of 
i Bupposed Bank of England notes 
; found by the scavengeis employed 
by the Metropolitan 2oanl of Works 
under a forze-bush on Clapbam Common. The 
place and the epurioUB notes gave birth to reflection. 
The common I know well, I might almost say 
every yard of it As soon as I conld walk my 
boyish feet trod upon its grassy swaid. As I 
grew older it was one of my chief resorts for youth- 
ful games and sports. It was ther«, i remember 
well, I had « marvellously providential escape from 
a broken neck, or being maimed for life. I was on 
the back of a high-spirited hunter. It was reported 
she had wicked freaks while jumping — of suddenly 
stretching her head and neck downward, at the 
same time flinging in quick saccession her hind 
1^ upward. I hod known and ridden her for 
some time, and seeing no signs of anything capri- 
cions in her, I thought it only a report But one 
morning, while exerciMng her over ditch and fhrze- 
bush, being off my guard, in a moment I found 
myself in the air, literally turning a somersault. 
Mercifully my feet had freed themselvee from the 
stirrups, and I landed safely unhurt on the grass. 
When I regained consciousness I found she had 
made her way to the smith's shop, where I 
mounted her again, and made her traverse over the 
same ground for my pleasure as she had done for 
her own. Alas I I was unconverted, unsaved then; 
and, oh, if I had been killed my soul would have 
been lost, lost for ever ! But this providential 
deliveiancB awakened reflection, and made me 
think a little, for a time at least, of stsbsity, 
and where I should spend it It was on this 
common, shortly after my conversion to Christ, 
I gave my first maiden speech — a gospel address. 
I only now remember the Scripture I kept 
quoting ; it was, " Ye most be bom again." I 
had jnst been bom sgain; I felt it, 1 knew it 
And, reader, you mnst be bom again, or yon will 
never enter heaven. From that Lord's-day, and 
for years after, I with others preached Christ to the 
crowds who ev«r resorted there, and many have 



been saved, washed in the blood of the Lamb; but 
years have passed since then — some whose voices 
were heard proclaiming Christ, the Life, to dead 
sinners are now with the Lord, and though dead 
they speak. One out of that number, who was 
ever speaking and writing about "heaven, and how 
to get there," a few years ago safely landed thertf 
himself. Others ore far, far away from that spot — 
some in the antipodes, all widely scattered, but 
still lifting up the same Christ, the only Saviour of 
poor, lost, sinful man. 

But what has this to do with the "notee'l 
my reader may say. Why jnst this : As the 
notes were only imitations of the real, so there 
were also some who attended those meetings, who 
proved to be only professors professing to be saved, 
converted, when they were only imitations, co^nte^ 
feits of the real professors of Christ, bnt not 
posKSiora. The papers state the £600 note tendered 
to the cashier at the Bonk of England appeared to 
be perfectly genuine, and it was only by the dis- 
covery that there were no notes of that particnlar 
number issued for that amount that the forgery was 
detected. And, dear reader, it is possible to be so 
much like the true, real Christian that it is difficult 
to detect the diS'erence. But there is a day coming 
when the hypocrite will be unmasked, when all 
that is unreal and flctitious will be brought to the 
light, and seen and known by the Ju<^ of all the 
earth at the great white throne. There will be no 
mistake then, no passing currant for the trae when 
&lse then. Oh, reader, be a real, tme believer in 
the Lord Jeans Christ now, then you will never 
stand at that great white throne to be judged sud 
to be cast into hell I " He that believeth on Him 
is not condemned," "shall not come into jadg- 
ment;" "He is delivered from ^e- wrath U> 
come." 

The writer once had a five pound note in bii 
pocket loose. It remained then for some weeki 
unknown to him. Frequently he amnsed himself 
by twisting and twisting it round his fingers, until 
it became dirty, ragged, and a part of it torn off 
and lost One day, to his surprise, when tnmiiig 
out this old piece of paper, as he thought, he fomid 
it to be a veritable five pound Bank of ^"b**"^ 
note ; bnt so disfigured, so dilapidated, that it 
looked useless. There was only one way open to 
get it changed ; that was, to go to the Bank <i 
England. On my way through London I oilM 
and explained all particulars. Front one pl«* 
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I was directed to another, until at laat I was 
Dahered into a small office, with boarded partiti 
and little openingB in it, just like where you get 
your tickets at the railway stations, only much 
entailer. Here I had to give full explanation In 
writiog. Of couiBe, going through all this ordeal 
made me a little nervous. After a little while I 
had to follow the gentleman to whom I had given 
the written explanation into a large room, where I 
had to etay till he returned, as he had evidently goni 
to show my poor, torn note to some higher officials. 
After a little more shifting, my note, with explana- 
tions, was returned, with inatmctions to pass it 
through our banker; which I did, and soon had its 
value retnnied to me, and my dirty, ragged, and 
imperfect not* was of more value than the whole 
box, stated to contain from £G000 to £7000. The 
teason is obvious ; mine was genuine, real. Those 
found in the box were only imitations — sham Bonk 
of England notes. A real, true Christian may not 
have much exterior or outward appearance to 
commend himself. But if be is trusting in Christ 
alone for salvation, he is a Son of God, a joint-heir 
with Christ Hia body is the temple of the Holy 
Ghost, and he ia sealed with the Spirit till the day 
of redemption. God has marked him as His 
own, he need not fear. Neither will men, devils, 
or angels be able to destroy there personal identity, 
or sever them from that love which has made them 
His for ever. " We know Him that is firom the 
beginning." " We know that we have passed from 
death unto life." "We know that He abideth in 
OS, by the Spirit which He hath given ui" We 
know that the Son of God is come, and hath given 
OS an understanding, that we may know Him that 
is true — His Son Jesus Christ " This is the true 
God, and eternal life." " My sheep hear my voice, 
and I know them." 

May you, dear reader, never be among the 
number to whom the Lord will say, " / Icnow you 
not." 





THE IJSIFIDEIi'g E]5D. 

HERE stood the preacher of the 
cross, henoath the bright blue skyf 
heralding forth with divine authority 
the gospel of peace and salvation, 
^ good-will from God to men. There, in 
the town where he had been brought 
up and was well known, where in past 
years be had been sinful and frivolous, - 
the merriest of the merry, identified 
with folly and sin of every description. 

He is a converted man now, his life is vastly 
different from what it was, and hia destiny ig 
ottered eternally. With compassion in his heart, 
and sympathy beaming in his eye, he stands in the 
open air proclaiming the Saviour's love to all 
mankind. 

!No feeling of shame or cowardice Intks in hia 
breast while he openly and fearlessly proclaims 
salvation to the lost, pardon to the guilty, peace 
and rest to men oppressed With a sense of alienation 
from God, from Christ, from Hope. 

Scarcely has the last utterance of his address 
died away when he sees a sudden commotion 
among the listeners, caosed by an old acquaintance, 
a tradesman in the town. All eyes are now turned 
upon the man causing the disturbance, and with the 
coolest deliberation he spake as follows to the 
preacher : 

Before I would make such a fool of myself as 
you have to-day, I would have my tongue ripped 
out" 

For a moment there is perfect silence ; then the 

oocher, gazing sadly upon him, made a brief and 

itable reply, and the people dispersed. 

The man who had thus disturbed the meeting was 

wellknown In the locality, being an avowed inlidel, 

he seemed to take a pride in repudiating 

■ything connected with God, or with the Holy 

Scriptures. 

About a month after this happened, while 
gaged in his place of business, he took a pen out 
of on inkbottle, and finding the nib useless, 
attempted to remove it The latter being too 
tightly fixed to be taken out in the ordinary way, be 
put it to his mouth, and extracted it with his teeth, 
only an everyday occurrence, but in bis case 
it was destined to lead to very serious results ; for 
the act he scratched his tongue by the nib, and 
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tho ink having in some way or other become tainted, 
conveyed poison to his tongae. Being for a time 
ignorant of what had happened, he neglected to 
attend to the matter, and eventually a cancer formed 
itself upon the tongue. Driven to desperation, he 
at last consented to an* operation, in the hope of 
saving life. His tongue was cut out ; but he died 
almost immediately after. 

Oh, what an end ! Does the reader regard it as 
a mere coincidence) We view it as a signal 
iUustration of the passage, " It is a fearful thing to 
fall into the hands of the living God." 

Infidelity, blasphemy, and impiety are rampant ; 
and the greatness of God is evidenced by His 
patience and longsuffering with men in their 
impious and wicked behaviour. 

"The fool hath said in his heart, There is no 
God." "The fool"— for that is God's verdict upon 
the man who in his madness ignores the bountiful 
Creator of heaven and earth — presumes in the 
arrogance of human reason and research to sneer at 
things holy and sacred. 

It has been truly said, '' There is no infidelity in 
hell ;" for the moment the soul of man passes into 
eternity, if unsaved, what a terrible awakening it 
has. The stem hand of an offended God is felt, 
judgment without mercy is poured forth, and the 
ceaseless wails of the lost soul in perdition proclaim 
aloud the fact that unbelief and infidelity have 
been swept into oblivion. The land is flooded with 
infidel and hellish literature ; the youth, especially 
in our large cities and towns, are rapidly learning 
to despise their parents' piety and their parents' 
God. With hard-hearted effrontery they too can 
look with scorn and treat with contempt the man 
who speaks of God and eternity in our streets. 

Saul of Tarsus hated the Christians, heaped 
ridicule and ignominy on their heads, delighted to 
oppress them and treat them with cruelty, and 
knew not the one he was really persecuting till the 
Lord of gloiy thundered in his ear, "Why perse- 
cutest thou me 1" 

Little did the man mentioned in this narrative 
think how sudden and how terrible would be the 
judgment of God upon him. Header, think ! You 
too may be marked out by God for similar and 
summary vengeance; and even should you be 
permitted by God to pursue your course of un- 
godliness without such specific manifestation of 
His righteous displeasure, remember the day of 
reckoning will come — you cannot escape it And 



over and above your boastful repudiation of 
claims upon you as a bountiful Creator and Pie- 
server you must then give account for your contempt 
of His greatest manifestation of Himself, even ci 
Christ — "God manifest in the flesh." Poor 
creature, object of the Christian's deepest com- 
miseration and prayers, what have yoa got in 
death's dark and dismal hourl Nothing. Wlio 
can describe the desolation of soul that has aeiiod 
many a man with similar unbelief theni 

Stripped of every stay, bereft of every hopiB, 
ignorant of God's infinite mercy and salvation 
through Clirist, they have passed into dense and 
hopeless darkness. Oh, be wise in time ; account 
yourself, with all your wisdom and research, a fool 
indeed; become as a little child, and in all the 
helplessness of the in&nt cast yourself apon the 
mercy of the blessed Grod. 

He will not upbraid for the past, He will not 
cast out, and He saveth to the uttermost all that 
come to Him. F. A R 




W^ EKKE09 OK IiOYK 

WAS loved to in an and in hlindnmii 

My enmity melted away, 
And the choicest of all human kfadinw 

Grew dim, like a star at the daj. 



I was wild as the heath of the moimtaiii. 
And dark as Uie depths of the tea, 

With a heart never filled by the fbimtaiii' 
Of loye— ever full, ever firee. 

While the meteors of fancy were glaring, 
They dazzled, bat faded in gloom ; 

And the hopes that have kept from 
Were bounded, alas ! by the tomb. 

Yet an eye, as I wandered, was on 

A power overshadowed my way. 
And so lovingly lighted upon me 

A hand that so tenderly lay ; 

While a feu^e of affection and pity 
Broke in on the shade of my night, 

That, in tears, to His heavenly dty 
I tamed, and trod in His Uglift. 

Then away with the idols of folly, 
Too long I have lain in their dreams ; 

I am bought, and the heart should be wholly 
His own, who so dearly redeems. 

Shall my song of confession be dosing, 
And bear not the stamp of His name P 

On Jbsus what spirit reposing 
Could cover His glory and hnibf W. S. E. 



"^fiLDTO SAVE SW^^ 



WSPEL OIAf CRlin 




"CTt 



yPi'v, tonwilt •wl Ilia ibe iitilYt 11 If 7 tUiclIiR IbiHi it^l hui tin wwil 



■MDOii : J. B. HiwuHB, IT, FBtamoataT Bow, E 
■nd 96, B*t«r Hdn^ FoHinin Sqwn, W. 



APRIL 1, 1885. 



8. W. PiiTBiDot * Co., 9, P>t«nn«hT Row. 
W. B. Howa k Son, 17, FatanicatBi Sgom. 



Y .A. XA.BaiZJkX.£^ OF 70R0I7T0. 






C" thongbtleea 


L young man, 


^ Who cared 


HIL^I for thn 


^IH world, and 


^K^didhiHhwt 


^^Ka to matR 


BBi. h i m H H 1 f 


P'vv happy in 


''^ forgetfal- 


of i:,Ml, "Itovival 



were announ- 
« ccd to be held in a chapel in 
the place where he reaided. 
' .'onetrainod through curiosity 
Ik; untored the building, and 
Gud begsii to Uouhle him. 
) became deeply concerned about his aonl, and 
teued moat attentively to the words of the preacher. 
rtoad, however, of being directed to accept the Lord 
Bu Cliriat as bis Saviour through simple faith iu 
is finished work, he was urged to "go forward" and 
t Ood for foi^venees. At the doae of the preach- 
{ one evening he went forward to the " penitent 
neh," knelt down, and earnestly besought God to 
ve mercy on him. He was spoken to, and told 
It U he were willing to renounce hia sins, and give 
I heart to God, he would obtain salvation. Tba 
nU was, fae made a profession of being " oonvflit«d,* 



declaring that he had given up his sins, made a 
start for the kingdom, and meant to serve God and 
prove faithful to His cause. But the poor fellow 
had missed Christ Satan had given him a plank 
to rest upon instead of the Kock of Ages. What 
he did, felt, experienced, and intended doing in the 
future, composed the sandy foundation on which he 
was building hia hopes for eternity. 

How many, like F , have been led to rest on 

their experiences, feelings, vows, and resolutions, 
instead of on Christ Jfisua and Him crucified. 
What an awakening it will be to them to find out 
that they have been deceived by the arch enemy 
with B spurious conversion. 

In due timeF waa received into communion 

with the Church, taking an active and prominent 
part in religions services, exhorting at class-meet- 
ings, Ac He "held on" to his "profeedon" for 
some time, but was greatly shocked by the incon- 
sistencies of some who took a prominent part in 
church afilun. They did things that honourable 
men of the worid would not stoop to. At last he 
renonnced his profession, and lost feith in every- 
thing and everybody. For a time he professed 
infidelity, openly advocating it, and attacking 
Christianity. But he was miseraUe and wretched, 
and to quiet hia conscience and allay his fears he 
took to drinking. Deeper and deeper he plunged 
into sin, &rther and fiuther be fell in the social 
scale, until at last he began to travel with a show. 
Ood was oaring for him during hia miserable career, 
and was deeply and intensely interested in his wdfsie. 

Whilst visiting Q , to obtain a hall for one of 

his eatntainments, hs was informed that at a 
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fiumer'B honse, not far distant, a peciiliar man waa 
preaching "the devil's doctrine." The people of 

Q appealed to be up in anne against him, and 

F > determined he would go to the meeting. On 

teaching the place be heard an earnest evangelist 
warning men and women of coming wrath and 
judgment, and pointing them to the sinner's friend, 
the Lord Jesus Christ. At the close of the address 

the servant of Christ asked F if he were saved 

" I am not saved, and I don't wish to be," was the 
curt reply. A &rmer came round to where he was, 
asking him a similar question, and he told him that 
he was not, and did not wish to be, and added, " I 
don't want anything to do with you or religion." 
Placing his hand on his shoulder, and looking 
earnestly into his face, the Christian said, "God 
says you are lost," and left him. Enraged at what 
was told him, he determined to chastise the farmer, 
and with that object in view he left the house, 
resolving to await a favourable opportunity of 
accomplishing his purpose. Soon he was surrounded 
by earnest Christians, who began to talk plainly to 
h im about God, death, judgment, and eternity. 
He was faithfully warned of the doom that awaited 
him if he rejected God's Christ Stung to the 
quick by what he had heard, amongst other things 
be told them that he did not believe that tiiere was 
a God, and that the Bible was a lie. Growing 
bolder, he declared, " You who have so much faith 
in God, if there is such a being, let Him manifest 
His power 1 One of you can take out your watch, 
and join in prayer for three minutes, and I will 
give Him that time to take me out of existence." 
Feeling shocked and horrified at such dreadful and 
daring blasphemy the ChristianB went away, leaving 
him alone. 

He retomed to his hotel and retired to rest, but 
sleep forsook his eyelids. Memory recalled scenes 
which he would infinitely prefer were buried in the 
depths of oblivion. He remembered his dreadful chal- 
lenge to the Almighty to strike him dead. If his 
reqaeet had been answered he would now be beyond 
the reach of hope in the depth of a burning heU. What 
if it should be answered before the morning t Every 
shied of hie infidelity was demolished. He tried 
hard to banish from his mind his past life of in- 
gratitude, (oUy, and rebellion. He could not do so. 
like David, the psalmist, he could say, " The pains 
of hell gat hold upon me." (Psalm cxvi. 3.) The 
uching, piercing eye of a holy God 
1 to be teelang upon him. The Holy Spirit 



showed him his tme position and condition — a lost, 
guilty, condemned sinner, on the brink of a lost 
eternity. In the midst of his anguish a verse of 
scripture quoted at the gospel meeting was brought 
before him in wondrous power — "The Son of Man 
is come to seek and to save that which was lost" 
(Luke xix. 10.) The light from the cross of 
Calvary streamed in upon his darkened sooL He 
saw God's " easy and unencumbered plan " of 
salvation. Now he knew wihy the Lord Jeaus 
Christ suffeied, bled, and died. It was for the sins 
of " lost " sinners like him ; and through believing 
on Him, who did it all and paid it all, he was a 
sinner saved by matchless grace. 

The same evening he walked eight miles to 1«1I 
the preacher what the Lord Jesus had done for him. 
The change in his life was soon manifest to others, 
and a few days after he gathered all his show 
trappings and boxes together and burned them. 

Years have rolled away since F professed t« 

have received Christ ; and the writer recently had 
the privilege of hearing him tell what great things 
God had done for him. 

Perhaps some who read this short sketch of 

F 's history may, like him, have had a spurious 

conversion. They were troubled about their souls, 
and rested on happy feelings, or perhaps believed 
that they had eternal life instead of believing on 
Christ Oh, >the multitudes of deceived aonls who 
can give day and date, chapter and verse, for their 
conversion; and there is nothiitg in their livei to 
show that they have passed from death unto lifa 
God's holy Word has declared, that " if any man 
be in Christ, he is a new (u«ature : oid thingi art 
jMissed away; hchold, ail ihingi are become iu«.' 
(2 Cor. V. 17.) Do you know anything of this 
experience 1 Or have you been '* deceived " — in- 
verted by man, but not by Cfod t 

What has your " conversion " done for yont 
Have yon become a "new creature," with new 
desires, new feelings, new aspirations t Get to the 
foundation on which you are building for etemi^, 
and see where you are. 

Whatever condition you may be in read God'i 
holy Word, and see what He has said about yottrttif, 
and then see what He has said about Christ. First 
believe God's testimony against ymt, and tiuo 
believe His testimony for you. If yon are et^nilly 
lost yon will have no one to blame but yomvdl 
Salvation has been provided for you at an infinita 
cost, and is pressed upon you for your aooeptaiM 
wiUiout money and without price. Will yon ha** 
itl Will you have it now I 
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PART I. 

IrejSVI IrejSVI IiejS¥I 

08T! lost! lost! 
j^^ It falls on the passer's ear— 
'Tis the town crier going his usual rounds, 
And jou heedlessly hear the accustomed sounds 
That echo a&r or near. 

Lost! lost! lost! 

A poor little child in the street — 
And the questioners hear, through her sobs, of how 
She strayed from her mother's side just now, 

Mid the crowd of hurrying feet. 
• " • • • • • 

"The Son of Man is come to seek and to SAVE 
that which was LOST." 

Lost! lost! lost! 

The preacher raises the cry, 
As he asks of the well-dressed, ill-dressed, all, 
In chapel, or church, or missxon-hall, 

** Will you loi$ your touls for aye P" 

Lost! lost! lost! 

They will not enter and hear. 
So the messengers go to the streets and tell, 
" If you 're out of Christ you are going to hell ; ** 

And the words ring loud and clear. 
Lost! lost! lost! 

But we bring you wonderful news, 
For lost ones Jesus His life-blood gaye. 
You are not too lost for Jesus to save ; 

There is pardon for you if you choose." 

Lost! lost! lost! 

We will cry it out while we may. 
Though men and women listen awhile. 
With sometimes a scoff, and sometimes a smile, 

Then go on their downward way. 

liost! lost! lost! 

But listen, and mark me well, 
If you cast your immortal soul away. 
The devil will catch it, and laughing say, 

** 1 will have you with me in hell." 

Lo0t! lost! lost! 

In spite of that wonderful love. 
In spite of that Saviour who died for you ; 
With a suicide's hand your aoul you slew, 

And forfeited heaven above. 

Lost! lost! lost! 

Escape ere you utter the cry. 
As amidst tiie torments of hell yon are tossed, 
" I miffht hopo bom saved, but now I am lost — 

I am lost for eternity." 

** How Shan ire eawpe, if we n^gleet so great salratioxL 7 ** (Heb. U. 8.) 

^IHial dum it profit a man, if he gain the whole world, and lo§9 
to MM M«fl r* (Murk Tiii. 86.) 

**Ia hell he lift up hie eyes, being in tormenta." (Luke zvi. 28.) 

** Bend • . • teetiff unto them, lsst thkt also comb into this place 
r %uaMKA,*» (Luke xtL 37, 28.) 

''Where iheir woim dieth not, and the fixe is not quenohed." 
Ii;aikiz.4e.) 




PART IL 

js^nnBD! js^nnBD jstiybd 

TRS FACTS MSMTIOirXD BVLOW AU ALL IITSTAMCM OF COlTTBBaiOir 
PKR80KALLT KlfOWK TO THB WEITSE. 

"What must I do to be saved ?** 
*' BelioTe on the Lord Jesus Ohrist, and thou shalt be saved." 

AYED! saved! saved! 
'Tis the cry of the new-bom soul; 
I was down in the mud and mire of sin. 
But the Saviour has made me fair and clean. 
And the Saviour has made me whole. 

Saved! saved! saved! 

What a chorus of joyful cries ! 
Will 3rou listen with me, and hear them tell 
How they met the Lord on the way to hell, 

And He bade the dead arise P 

Saved! saved! saved! 

'< I was sick of a life of sin, 
I had lain all night on a tap-room floor, 
I would have laughed at the thunders of law, 

But the love of Christ came in." 

Saved! saved! saved! 
(a) '* I was broken down by His love ; 

In my mess, on the lower deck, 'twas there 
He saved me from sin, and hell, and despair, 
And gave me a home above." 

Saved! saved! saved! 

'Tis another sailor's voice — 
{b) << Heareth— believeth— ^M, I read; 

And the words were a message of life to the dead, 

And they made my heart rejoice." 

Saved! saved! saved! 

'Tis a lady speaking now — 
{e) ** 'Twas the crimson page in a wordless book 

Bade me look at the blood. There was lifb in the look! 

And He saved me— that was how." 

Saved! saved! saved! 

'* As a child it was that I heard 
(i) He had said, ' It is finished ' on Calvary's tree, 
And I knew that the work was finished for me. 

And I took Him at His word. 

Saved! saved! saved! 

** 'Twas away in India where 
I thought of the Sunday-school at home— 
{$) With a comrade I knelt in a little room, 

And the dear Lord saved me there." 

Saved! saved! saved! 

And saved to tell of His love. 
He died for me, and He died for you, 
I 've trusted Him, so I know it 's true ; 

And He wants you, too, above. 

(a) ** Ood so loyed the world, that He gave His only-begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlast- 
ing Ufe." (John ilL 16.) 

(ft) "HethathearethmjwordtandbelievettionHittthatBentme, 
hath everlasting life.'* (John v. 24.) 

(e) *'The blood of Jesus CQirift His Son oleaaaeth us firom all sin*" 
(IJohni. 7.) 

{d) *« He said, * It is finished: 'and He bowed His head, and gave up 
the ghoet" (John xiz. 80.) 

(«) *'Him that oometh unto me I will in no wise oast out." 
(JohnTi.»7.) tt.B.'H. 
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a small town iu the county of S- 



where a friend of the writer resided 
he used to recognize a young man 
frequently pass his house who by his 
appearance indicated he was suffering from that fell 
destroyer, consumption. As day by day told the 
sad tale that deadly disease was, like a demon, 
devouring his life's blood, blighting all earthly 
prospects, and withering all his earthly cherished 
hopes, my friend longed to speak to him about 
eternal things and heavenly prospects, and heavenly 
hopes which could never be withered or blasted. 
Having frequently crossed his path, he used the 
opportunity thus afforded, and on several occasions 
conversed with him — ^kindly and lovingly referring 
to his painful disease, which was so rapidly gaining 
ground on him, as a just reason eternal things 
should specially occupy his attention; but, like 
many, and especially the young, who are subjects of 
this deadly and deceptive disease, he usually replied 
that he was a little better, his cough was not so 
troublesome, he liad a better night, and he thought 
he should soon recover. Hence he was continually 
flattering himself by these false delusive hopes of 
'^getting better '* soon; so he took comparatively 
little notice of what my friend said, and refused 
to accept the invitation repeatedly given to him to 
come and hear the gospel in the little meeting-room 
close by liis house. After much patience and 
repeated solicitation, one night he turned into the 
gospel meeting, and listened attentively to the 
preached word. The result was conviction of sin, 
restlessness of soul, and deep concern about the 
future and eternity^ and where he would spend it. 
At last, when he had to keep his bed, and all hopes 
of recovery were futile, his soul anxiety increased, 
deepened, aqd he gladly welcomed the visits of 
Christian friends. One day my friend, while visiting 
him, was led to read Isaiah liii When he reached 
the verse, " He was wounded for our transgressions, 
He was bruised for our iniquities : the chastisement 
of our peace was upon Him ; and with His stripes 
we are healed," all at once he broke out in such 
ecstasy and joy, exclaiming, "Bless the Lord, that 's 
it 1 bless the Lord, that 's it !" 

"What is it?" asked the Christian visitor. 
"Why," replied the young man, rejoicing in his 
newly-found peace and joy, " ' He was wounded for 



our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities: 

the chastisement of our peace is upon Him; and 

with His stripes we are healed.'" 

When his mother came home, soon after the 

Christian friend had left, he called her to his 

bedside, and repeated the same passage of scripture 

with much vehement joy, exclaiming, "Bless the 

Lord, that's it! bless the Lord, that's it, mother!" 

When his father came home in the evening, and as 

his custom was went immediately upstairs to see 

how his son Johnny was, he shouted out, as soon as 

his father entered the room, "'But He was wounded 

for our transgressions. He was bruised for our 

iniquities : and the chastisement of our peace was 

upon Him; and with His stripes we are healed.' 

Bless the Lord, that's it ! bless the Lord, that's it, 

father !" And he did exactly the same with other 

members of the family when called to see him. 

What simplicity 1 what confidence and trust ! No 

fear, no dread now of the future ; all radiant with 

heavenly light and heavenly joy ; death's atiug gone 

— for ever gone, for ever vanquished. The simple 

reason of this was because he knew himself to be a 

sinner, and trusted in the Saviour of sinners, who 

died in the sinner's place, suffered in the sinner^s 

stead. Such is God's way of saving, and the only 

way and condition in which He will save — faith, 

simple trust in what another has passed through, 

has suffered. God's beloved Bon, who became the 

sinner's Substitute, bore the wrath that was due to 

the sinner who believes in Him. 

'* For Qod must viait ain 

With His diapleaaore acre ; 
For He ia holy, joat, and tme, 
And righteous evermore. 

" Yet Jeaua died for ain — 
Upon the oroaa He died ; 
Ood a righteousneea waa then displayed, 
And justice aatiafied. 

** This only can we do — 

Believe in Ghriat and live, 
Flyto the ahelter of Hia blood, 
Who only life can give.'* 

Hence the sinner, however deeply stained with sin, 
however long he may have lighted, rejected, or 
despised God's way and only way of salvation, if 
he comes resting, relying, believing on Grod's Christ) 
he is saved — saved in a moment, immediately, and 
is ready for death, and prepared for etemity and 
the presence of God ; and can say, whether liviiig 
or dying, iu health or in sickness, in prosperity or 
in adversity, <' Bless the Lord, that's it^ ''Bofc 
He was wounded for our transgressions. He wis 
bruised for our iniquities : and the chastisement of 
our peace was upon Him ; and with His stripai vi 

ARE HBALKD." 
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ASSING along the road to - 



— Station, 
I was startled by a carriage coming up 
behind me at an unusoal speed. I 
turned, as it was so near, and saw some 
one clinging to the side of the vehicle, while the 
horse, frightened perhaps by want of its accustomed 
guidance, and by the reins dangling about its feet, 
was rushing onwards. I expected every moment to 
see the man loose his hold and the wheels to go 
over him ; however, some of the people at the 
station managed to stop the animal, and thus save 
him. 

A few words of congratulation on his wonderful 
escape, and he returned to his seat, and continued 
his journey. 

An opportunity some time after occurring, this 
merciful escape was alluded to; and the remark 
made how near the unseen world was to each of us, 
although it was invisible ; and how in one moment 
we might be ushered into it, and of the happiness 
of being prepared for such an event. 

" Since my wonderful escape I have indeed been 
thinking much on the subject, and I pray that God 
would make me fit for it. I ought surely to be 
very thankful for His mercy, and live a better life 
than I have done." 

" Then what do you expect God to do for you, as 
yon say you pray that He may make you fit for a 
better world?" 

" Well, he is very merciful, and I hope He will 
forgive all my sins and shortcomings, and hear my 
prayers." 

" You do pray to Him r* 

'^Oh, I have never lived such an ungodly life 
as never to pray to Him ! but since my accident, 
feeling how near I was to death, I have prayed 
more earnestly, and I hope God will hear me." 

''Then you cannot have any hope of salvation 
until God hoars your prayers ?" 

"Oh, yes, I hope to be saved, because I am 
praying to Him! and the Bible says 'He is the 
hearer and answerer of prayer,' and I hope He will 
hear mine." 

" Well then, how do you expect to know when 
yotir prayers are heard, and when you are saved 1 " 

** Of coarse we cannot know for certain, till the 
day when some shall be on the right hand and some 
on the left" 
' ^' Ab you seem to know the Scriptures, tell me 



what is the meaning of the declaration of God, that 
^now is the accepted time.* (2 Cor, vi 2.) 'Now 
in Christ Jesus, ye who sometimes were far off are 
made nigh by the blood of Christ' (Eph. ii. 13.) 
'And thus giving thanks to the Father wlio hath 
delivered us from the power of darkness, and h^h 
translated us into the kingdom of His dear Son.' " 
(Col. i. 13.) 

" Well, I suppose that when we are living a good 
life, then we may call ourselves Christians, and 
expect to enter the kingdom." 

"But do you not observe that there is no 
mention of such a thing — the apostle speaks of 
having salvation, of having been tak^i into the 
kingdom 1 " 

" Oh, that was St. Paul ! Of course we do not 
expect to be like him." 

" Do you think, then, that there is one gospel for 
the apostle and another for us? Does he not say 
that if any one, or even an angel, were to preach 
another gospel he would be accursed V* 

" I never thought of that." 

" Are you not in some measure expecting some- 
thing more than what God has already given you ?" 

" What do you mean ?" 

" I mean, Are you not expecting something more 
to be given you in answer to your prayers than 
what He has given to you in His word before you 
can have salvation? You are waiting, you say, 
praying, and hoping Ood will hear you." 

" Yes." 

" Well, consider a little. Are you not thinking 
that some day you will feel differently, that some 
day you will hear a sermon that will convert you, 
perhaps, in short, that something will occur that 
will make you think God has heard your prayers 1 " 

" Perhaps I have been thinking like that ; I do 
not quite know." 

"Think of this then: God has revealed His 
salvation to us in the Scriptures ; they are divine, 
proved to be so by abler people than we are, so we 
need not discuss that point He will not send an 
angel down to tell you or me anything new ; you 
can never be any more fit to have salvation than you 
are to-day, since God has accomplished already all 
that His justice and mercy required in order that 
fallen man might be saved. What are you waiting 
for? He will not speak to you with an audible 
voica He wiU not send one from the unseen world 
to assure you of eternal realities. What then are 
you expecting before you can be saved?" 
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"I cannot say; I never thought of things in 
that light. You do not surely mean that I am not 
to pray]'* 

" No, I do not say that ; but as God has made 
known to you in His word His way of salvation, 
you must take heed to His instructions. He says 
that He has, by His own beloved Son, provided a 
perfect salvation and way of reconciliation, and 
beseeches you to he reconciled. He has given His 
Son to be our Saviour. He came and finished the 
work His Father gave Him to do, and 'obtained 
eternal redemption for us' (Heb. ix. 12); so that 
it is a gift. * The gift of God is eternal life, and 
this life is in His Son.' (Rom. vi. 23.) *He that 
hath the Son hath life.' (1 John v. 12.) Thus you 
see that God gives salvation to whosoever accepts 
His Son." 

''Oh, I cannot see that such a great matter as 
my deliverance from hell, from the consequence of 
having broken God's holy law, can be had in so 
easy a way 1" 

" It was not an easy way to secure your salvation. 
It required the wisdom of God Himself to devise 
it, and cost the Lord Jesus Christ bitter suffering 
and death to accomplish it, and needs the power of 
the Holy Spirit now to convince you that it is all 
true, and that you may be a partaker of it God 
has made known to us fully the truth of all this in 
Scripture once for all ; no more will be added to it. 
Will you credit His word ? or will you doubt it 1 
Will you consent to His plan, and accept salvation 
as a gift from Himself, obtained for you by the 
Lord Jesus Christ 1" 

" But I am not worthy to come to God for such 
a gift, my sins and shortcomings are too many." 

'' Your sins and shortcomings 1 God has already 
settled about these." 

" How so 1" 

" I will try and explain. Suppose it were possible 
that you could stand before God in your sins, and 
He were to pronounce upon you sentence of death, 
according to His word — * The soul that sinneth, it 
shall die.' (Ezek. xviiL 4.) And suppose it possible 
that you could endure this punishment of death, 
rise up from it, and afterwards live a perfectly holy 
life; you would then feel entitled to salvation, as 
it were, because you had answered for your trans- 
gressions, and you would not expect to be a second 
time called upon to do so." 

**No; of course I would consider myseK free." 

" Then do you not see that when you accept the 



Son of Grod as your Saviour, as your subfititate, you 
are actually made one with Him, and God accounts 
that when Jesus died on the croas to make atone- 
ment for sins, all who believe virtually died with 
Him ; and when He was buried out of sight, they 
were also ; and when He rose again, haying * put 
away sin by the sacrifice of Himself ' (Heb. ix. 26) 
God received Him, and in Him all who are His, as 
having thus fulfilled all righteousness, and aa a 
token tliat all was finished, according to His holy 
will^ set Him at His own right hand where he 
awaits the time appointed of the Father for the 
full enjoyment of the accomplished redemption. 
Jesus waiting on high, His people here, 'liallaw- 
workers ' in making this salvation known, beseed^ng 
its acceptance now, by every one who will be 
persuaded." 

" Do you mean that my prayers and waiting are 
of no use to obtain my eternal safety 1" 

*<Do you anywhere in the Bible find that thejaret* 

'*Yes; is it not said, "Wait on the Lard^l 
(Psalm cxxx. 5.) 

"That means that Ood's people when in any 
need or trouble are to wait on Him for deliveranoe 
or guidance, not that sinful men are to wait befoie 
they decide to trust His message. To wait is to 
doubt His sincerity when He says, 'Come;'' fo 
doubt His word when He declares that *^ all thilp 
are ready ;" to disobey His command when He 8^% 
' Come unto me all ye that labour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest' (Matt, xi S8l) 
'God now commandeth all men everywhere to 
repent : because He had appointed a dlay, in tilt 
which He will judge the world in righteouaiMi 
by that man whom He hath ordained.'" (Aoti 
xii. 30, 31.) 

This seemed to throw a new light upon -flie 
question, and by the teaching of the Holy Spirit 
led to an intelligent apprehension of the goepel, and 
the possession of that which passeth undentand- 
ing, the following ''good confession" being: the 
witness thereof : " I can now rejoioe in the gloiiomi 
truth. Accepted in Christ! Adopted into the 
family of God ! My sins I see were indeed dealt 
with when the Lord Jesus, my substitute, died on 
the cross, and I now stand complete in Hiaw 
Saved by nothing of my own, yet I want to wori: 
out this salvation, thus made mine, by serving the 
Lord my master, and showing others — bo as to win 
them — the reality of it. I have a peace which the 
world cannot give, neither can it take away ; and if 
unbelief arises to shake my hold of these precious 
truths, I have but to remember that it is not my 
grasp of my Saviour which is weak, and which 
Satan might easily displace, but it is His grasp of 
me on which my salvation depends; and He declarei 
that NONE shall be able to pluck me out of Hv 
hand," • J, H. • 



iiit Mat^hmro^ Pit^^a0i?> 




THET8IN OFFERINQ. 



[N our picture we see an I§raelite bringing hia offering 
\ to the gate of the Tabernacle, that ita innocent life 



HiB one aacrifice for sins for ever, has made an everlast- 
ing atonement, on the ground of which He can save to 
the uttermoat all that come unto God hy Him. 
Eeader, have yon trusted in Jeens 1 Have you a 



B»ay be t^en as an atonement for his sin. By virtue ' by faith that your sine were home by Him, and that 



>f the typical Mcrifice his conscience would obtain 
E>Qace, as the priest would make an atonement for him 
iftd pronounce forgiveness to him. But, better fiir, we 
■»B now pointed to jEsna, the Lamb of God, who by 



by His precious blood you have remission of sins! 
He is waitii^ io receive thee, and to impart the pre- 
cious knowledge of a perfect and fhH foi^veness of 
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" I DON'^f FEEL ^en!?Y ENeasp." 

HE abovo is a part of an answer given 

to the writer by a young lad, the son of 

Christian parents, brought up to know 

the truth as it is in Jesus, on putting 

the invitation of the Lord Jesus before him — *' Come 

unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and 

I will give you rest/' (Matt, xi 28.) He said, "I often 

think I should like to be a Christian, but I don't 

feel sorry enough." Oh, if there is one who may read 

this with the same thought, remember, dear reader, 

it is not what you feel, it is what you are. Tou are 

a sinner, and Jesug '' came not to call the righteous, 

but sinners to repentance." He died to save you, 

and He simply wants you to accept a free pardon 

and thank Him for it ; and oh ! what it cost that 

Blessed One, the Son of God, to leave all the glory 

which He had with His Father to come into such a 

scene, to save such hell-deserving sinners as we are 

by nature. " Surely He hath borne our griefs, and 

carried our sorrows : yet we did esteem Him stricken, 

smitten of God, and afflicted. But He was wounded 

for our trangreesions, He was bruised for our 

iniquities : the chastisement of our peace was upon 

Him ; and with His stripes we are healed.'' (Isaiah 

liiL 4, 5.) Now, you see. He has fully met the 

righteous claims of God against sin, in proof of 

which God has raised Him up from the dead, taken 

Him into glory, seated Him on His own throne, and 

is now sending forth a full and free salvation to 

everyone. '' For God so loved the world that He 

gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 

in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life." 

(John iiL 16.) And if we do not accept this offer 

of salvation, there is a time coming when it will be 

too late. *' Behold, now is the accepted time; 
behold, now is the day of salvation." (2 Cor. vi. 2.) 
Weigh this all-important question in the presence of 
God, and in the light of eternity, when (if you stOl 
refuse God's offer of mercy) you will have to spend 
it ^ with the devil and hu angels : where the worm 
dieth not, and the fire is not quenched." But if you 
accept salvation, it will be happiness and joy both 
now and throughout eternity, for ever with the Lord, 
praising and adoring His worthy name for His mar- 
vellous love. Which is it to be ] Have it all out 
with God at once ; own yourself as a lost and help- 
less sinner, and accept His free pardon that He 
delights to give. Think of this — " How shall we 
escape, if we neglect so great salvation 1" (Heb. 
iL 3.) Accept it now. 

"Tike salT&tion, take salvation, 
Take it now and happy be." 



jimn QOE^nem «eD'3 mm^s^ 

"^fS there a Oodf 

A ^'The heaveDB dedaie the glory of Ood ; and 
the firmament shewetb His handy work.** (F^ xix. 1.) 

Am I aeemmtahle to Him f 

" So then ewrt one of us shall give aocount of 
himself to God.'' (Rom. xiv. 12.) 

Haa Ood Been all my ways f 
"Ah things are naked and opened unto the eyes 
of Him with whom we have to do." (Heb. iv. 13.) 

Does He charge me with sin f 

"The Scripture hath concluded all under sin 
(Gal. iii 22.) " All have sinned." (Bom. iii. 23.) 

WiU He punish sin f 

"The soul that sinneth, it shall die." (Bsl xviiL 
4.) <' For the wages of sin is death." (Bom. vi 2a) 

But is not Ood mercifidf 
« Will not at aU acquit the wicked." (Nah. i 3.) 
"Will by no means clear the gnilty." (Ex. xzxiv. 7.) 

Musi I perish f 

" God is not willing that any should perish, but 
that all should come to repentance." (2 Peter iii. 9.) 

How can I escape f 

"Believe on the Lord Jesus Christy and tboa 
shalt be saved." (Acts xvi 31.) 

Is He able to save me I 

" He is able also to save them to the uttomoii 
that come unto God by Him." (Heb. vii. 25.) 

Is He willing f 

"Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
sinners." (1 Tim. i. 15.) 

Am I saved on believing ? 
He that believeth on the Son luUh everiastiDg 
life." (John iii. 36.) 

Can I be saved now f 

" Now is the accepted time ; behold, now ii the 
day of salvation." (2 Cor. vi. 2.) 

As I am f 

" Him that cometh to me I will in no wise cist 
out" (John vi. 37.) 

Shall I not fall away f 

" He is able to keep you from falling." (Jude 2i) 

If savedf how should I live ? 

"They which live should not henceforth life 
unto themselves, but unto Him which died for 
them." (2 Cor. v. 15.) 

What about death, and eiemiiy'i 
" I go to prepare a place for you .... thatwheiel 
am, there ye may be also." (John ziy. 2, 3.) 

These are the sayings of God. 
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WAS sitting one morning on the 

pierhead at eujoTing the 

[ Bweet BtiUness of the scene, with no 
thought of death or danger near, 
vhen my ear caught the sound of 
a stifled crj for "help." It seemed to come from 
one whose strength was well-nigh gone. I rose 
quickly, and looked down over the rail which 
guarded the pier. A man who had been bathing, 
having got out of his depth, was clinging to 
one of the joists for support, and crying for help 
to thoM above in a voice growing faint irom ex- 
haoBtion. 

Never shall I _ , 
forget the look of 
agon; in that up- 
turned &ca. There 
were but few on 
the pier, but I 
called to a gentle- 
man near, who 
with great pre- 
sence of mind 
cut the ropes of 
the awning, and 
lowered one of suf- 
ficient length to 
reach the drown- 
ing man. I aft«T- 
warde ascertained 
tiiat he was by 
this means saved 
£n>m a terrible 
death. 

I saw in that dying man a picture of thousands 
of Bouls periehing around me from day to day ; 
souls building on eome cherished hope which can 
give no present peace or ultimate security — it 
eamwt tave. It may be the vain hope of working 
out a salvation by works of righteousuesB, by a 
high morality, by oidinancee, church-going, prayers, 
fosting, almsgiving, oi by sincere repentance. 
Alas ! beloved reader, if you ding to these death 
vill come and sweep you away into the ocean 
of eternal wrath. But suppose to one thus vainly 
clinging the thought come that he is not safe — that 
bis hold will have to be relinquished — his prop will 
Uii. He htake lound ; there is no escape ! Behind 
him, « broken law, foifuted fiivonr, ain unfoigiven ; 
brfrae him, ntribative jiutice — cold, lalentless — 




destroying as that sea upon which the drowning 
man's eye rested that morning. A sinner in such a 
state sees that he can do nothing; he looks for 
deliverance, but sees none. Shall he perish tbnsl 
He cries, "Help, Lord!" When lo! the answer 
is heard, "In Me is thy help found." "I liave 
blotted out thy ttansgreesions." " Look unto Me, 
and be ye saved." Down from the cross of Calvary 
comes immediate deliverance. "He bore our sins 
in His own body on the tree." This is as the n^ 
let down to the drowning man. Had he aught to 
do but to lay hold of it ) Did he begin to question 
its power to save him t Did he stay to ask, Is it 
meant for me t He saw it ; he seized it ; he was 
sinking without il> but by it drawn up safely out of 
. ._ reach of the de- 
vouring element. 
Dear reader of 
these lines, are 
you crying for 
help, conscious of 
your lost condi- 
tion 1 The cry is 
heard, the salva- 
tion is accom- 
plished ; it was 
wrought out fhUy 
and for over when 
the C17 " It is fin- 
ished " issued from 
the lipe of that 
blessed One who 
died for yon and 
me on the accuiaed 
tree 1800 years 
ago. " Belie vest 
thou thisl" No other trust will avail in that day 
whan the rejecters of this full and free salvation, who 
have chosen to stand upon the sandy foundation of 
their own merits, will find themselves overwhelmed 
by the tide of God's righteous judgment. Oh, r^ect 
not the giaciooB ofier of deliverance now/ Give 
up all other dependence, hold fast the hope set be- 
fore you ; then to you there will be no eondemnation. 
Justice is satisfied, the atoning work is done ; the 
prodigal, clothed in the best robe, becomes the beloved 
child of the Father's hoose. He is now the heir of 
eternal glory, a praeent partaker of the joys and 
privileges of the family of God, sealed by the Spirit 
ontil called to enter upon the fall possesaion of hts 
purchased inheritance. Blessed portion. May such, 
through grace, beloved reader, ba'^'snvB&.'^xB^ 
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Whoever you are, whether religious or irreligious, 
drunkard. Good Templar, or anything else. 
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A positive necessity ; for an ungodly sinner has nothing 

in himself 
whereby to meet the demands of a holy God. 
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JI RULEB onoe came to Jesiu by night. 
/I To ask Him tlie way of BalTatton and 

light; 
The Master made auwer, in weidfl true 
and plain. 
•' Ye mu$t be bom again I " 

Ye children of men, attend to the word 
So solemnly uttered by Jesos the Lord, 
And let not this message to tou be in vam, 
** Fe must be bom again r* 

ye who would enter this gloxions nst| 
And sinff with the ransomed the song of 

the blest; 
The life eyerlasting if ye would obtain, 
** Ye muit be bom again P* 

A dear one in heayen thy heart Teams 

to see, [ihr thioo * 

At the beautiful gate may be watching 
Then list to the note of this solemn refrain, 
" Ye muMt be bom again !** 




Not only know it 

in theory, 

but as a reality, 

true of your own 

very self. 






i 
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POW solemn are fhe words, 
And yet to frith how ^ain. 
Which Jeeos uttered while on earth— 
*' Ye mutt be bom again I ** 

** Ye must be bom again /** 
For so hath Ood decreed ; 
No reformation will sufllce, 
'Tis life poor sinners need. 

" Ye mutt be bom againP* 
And life in Ohrist must have , 
In Tain the soul may elsewhere go^ 
*TiB He alone can sare. 

^ Ye mutt be bom again I** 
Or neTer enter hearen; 
Tis only blood-washed ones ax* ^bmt, 
Thib ransomed and forgiren. 
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Not merely a professor of religion, a member of some 
Church or Chapel, a moral, respectable person; 

but BORN 
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Or bear the terrible consequences of your sins and 

rejection of the 

♦* LORD JESUS CHRIST.** 
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eep-WEie^ED-I^EfiipfEI^ED ; 

OB, 

WHAT I SAW FROM A RAILWAY BHIDQE. 

i^HAT wonderful places are oui large 
I and busy railway stations J What 
■ lessons they teach ! what saggeetiojia 
they give rise to! One must be 
intensely occupied or obtuse who 
could pass leisurely along any 
their bustling platforms without conjuriiig up eome 
strange pictures, or indulging perhaps in a multitude 
of curious reflections. Even those whose business 
it is to be familiar with such scenes— guards, porters, 
and the like — are not free Si&xa those speculative 
fimcies, which naturally spring up with the ever- 
changing incidents that pass before them. 

Bnt what a panorama must all these things 
present to Him whose " eyes are in every place," 
and bofoie whom there can be no veiled mystery of 
thought or circumetance ! Are not all things "naked 
and opened unto the eyes of Him with whom we 
have to do "1 (Heb. iv. 13.) 

As we stood recently upon a bridge, overlooking 
the various platforms and lines at one of the 
principal stations of the Great Western Hallway, 
we could not help noting some of the more striking 
scenes which crowded upon our view. 

Some of these vere instructive and helpful ; 
aome there were that broke like rays of gladness 
upon our heart £ut, alas! there were deep shadows 
that never seemed to lift, and we thought sadly of 
the " wandering stars, to whom is reserved the 
blackness of daiknees for ever." (Jude 13.) 

All are hurrying on somewhere, and in a little 
while every moving figure before us will be qonb ! 
Gone upon that journey which knows no returning. 
Gone where severed friends may never meet again ; 
or, having met, will part no more. 

There were long, loaded trains threading their 
way in and out of the station below. Some of 
them had come or were about to go long journeys. 
Of the passengers, some were apparently mere 
pleasure-seekers, leading a kind of butterfly lif& 
Others were hasting on, as if on some pressing 
bneineBs — called suddenly, it may be, to a last 
interview with a loving friend who was passing 
away, and might be gone before their deetinatioa 
troa reached. There were many tender and affeo- 
donate greetings, and many equally loviqg farewella. 



How often ia a railway platform the last meeting- 
place on earth I How often "good-l^" there 
means good-I^ for ever I 

Some arrived at the station or left it on foot; 
others by ordinary conveyances. But here and 
there a splendid equipage drew up to receive or 
deposit its highly-favoured occupants. Gere the 
rich and poor meet together. (Prov. xxii 2.) Here 
they take their seate according to their assumed 
stations in life — Ist, 2nd, or 3rd class. How few 
amongst them reflect perhaps that " there is no 
respect of persons with God," and that they all will 
soon be gone where earthly distinctions cease ! 
Alas ! are there not many whose pride thus comes 
in between them and theit souls' salvation % 

We heard recently of a lady in high station, who 
swept into her splendid drawing-room, where a 
dear servant of God was waiting by appointment to 
speak with her about her soul's eternal intereste. 

" And do you mean to tell me, sir," said she, 
" that I must be saved in the same way and upon 
the same terms as my butler or footman 1" 

" Precisely so, madam," was the reply ; " all have 
sinned, rich and poor alike, and all need alike the 
same Saviour. ' Keither is there salvation in any 
other.'" (Actsiv. 12.) 

Alas ! Satan had blinded her eyes with pride. 
She turned her back upon Christ, and chose her 
own way. Little did she anticipate the time which 
we lead b coming: "Then shall they call upon 
Me, bnt I will not answer ; they shall seek Me 
early, but they shall not find Me : for that they 
hated knowledge, and did not choose the fear of the 
Lord 1 they would none of My counsel ; they 
despised all My reprool Therefore shall they eat 
of the fruit of their own way, and be filled with 
their own devices." (Piov. 1 28-31.) 

Oh that people understood their need — their 
present and eternal need — of the Lord Jesus 
Christ! Without Him the rich are poor indeed j 
the poor possessing Him are rich for evermore. 

There is no 1st, 2nd, and 3rd class with God. 
He "accepteth not the persons of princes, nor 
regardeth the rich more than the poor ; for tiiey all 
are the work of His hands." {Job xzxiv. 19.) 
Oh, my reader, whatever your station, all «0 
soon be over as regards this life ! you will soon be 
gone ; and where, oh, when will yon spend 
eternity? 

What a bustling throng of all ages and con- 
ditional Some oM robust, healthy, and active; 
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and there are careworn and feeble. Here and 
there are the cripple and the deformed. Inspectors, 
guards, clerks, porters, shunters, messengers, and 
newsboys are rushing and pushing about Of their 
several histories we know nothing ; but Ood knows 
them attf and He knows how soon some of them 
may close. Are they ready ? Are you, my reader, 
ready ? Suppose this day were to end your career 
on earth, would you be— are you now — saved or 
LOST ? Can you say truthfully — 

'* Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to know 
It is well, it IB well with my sonl " P 

Here is i young man leaning upon the arm 
of an elderly lady, whom we suppose to be his 
mother. His thin, bony hand, his weary eye and 
sunken cheek, his slightly bent figure, and every 
now and then " that troublesome cough," all indicate 
approaching sorrow. His days are few; he will 
soon be grnie. Is he saved ? 

That strong country girl, those three merry 
youths, that stalwart porter with a box on his 
shoulder, those weather-beaten drivers, that sharp, 
watchful guard, that active little newsboy, and this 
hale couple intently watching their luggage ; what 
of them? 

Oh, swiftly, swiftly are they all being whirled 
along! soon they will be gone out of sight; we 
may never see one of them again ; and yet, let us 
hope as to some of them — may we do so as to 

YOU? — 

**In the sweet by and by, 

We shall meet on that beautiful shore." 

But our best hopes and wishes will not save 
anybody. They, you, every one, must have a 
personal interest in the Lord Jesus Christ, or there 
will be no meeting there. Thank God, it is written 
in His word, which cannot be broken, " Whosoever 
believeth in Him shall not perish, but have ever- 
lasting life." (John iii. 16.) 

Here is a middle-aged lady, with a satchel slung 
at her side, giving away tracts. God bless her. 
May the good seed she is so earnestly scattering 
bear abundant fruit, and in the great harvest home 
bring her a rich reward. 

A little way ofif are two young women, who seem 
to have not long ago emerged from their teens. 
One is dressed as a mdow. They are not going by 
any train, that we can see, and yet they too are 
passing swiftly on — more swiftly than any train 
can carry them — ^into eternity. They will soon be 
gone beyond the reach of kind entreaties. Their 



business here is evidently a sad one; veiy sad 
perhaps are the homes they have left, it may be, in 
waywardness and folly. Not fiu* off we stopped to 
read a handbill in a shop window. It ran thus : 

"To , your dear mother is almost broken- 
hearted ; therefore do not add to her already great 
affliction. Delay not, but return immediately to 
your loving parents, your truest Mends, who will 
forget and forgive everything." 

Did the handbill refer to either of these? 

This much we do know, that for them — for every 

poor sinner — there is a printed handbill to be 

found in every Bible. It has been dictated by God 

Himself, and runs thus : '' Come now, and let ns 

reason together, saith the Lord : though yours sins 

be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; 

though they be red like crimson, they shall be as 

wool." (Isaiah i. 18.) 

** The trembling ainner foareth 
That Gk>d can ne'er forget ; 
Bat one fall payment deueth 
Hia memory from all debt.** 

Yes, thank God, the debt has been paid, "The 
blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from 
all sin." And now He can and does say to aU, 
"Him that cometh to me, I will in nowise cast 
out." Oh, will yon come now, and know the joy 
of being saved and forgiven, if you do not know 
it already ! Do you f 

Some one has beautifully said, " When the Lord 
saved me. He cast all my sins behind Hia back, 
and has not once turned round to look at them." 
This is what He says to every sinner who comes to 
Him believing in the Lord Jesus Christ : '^ I, eTen 
I, am He that blotteth out thy transgressions for 
mine own sake, and will not remember thy sina" 
(Isaiah xliii 25.) Oh, the precious peace of 
knowing that all our sins are gonb, blotted oat, 
forgotten, cast behind His back, buried in the 
depths of the sea ! Is this blessedness yours ! If 
not, listen to the voice of God, before it be foo IdB: 
"Let the wicked forsake his way, and the on* 
righteous man his thoughts, and let him retmn 
unto the Lord, and He will have mercj upon him, 
and to our God, for He will abundantly pardon." 
(Isaiah Iv. 7.) 

Nearly Gronei but Saved. 

Not long ago, at the close of a goepel addrasB, 
a hard-working man came up to us and said, ''I lO 
very unhappy, sir ; I want to be saved, and I wint 
to be saved to-nighi, if I oan.** ''Ibank Oodibr 
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that. Come into the vestry, and we will try and 
show you from God's word how this question may be 
settled/' From one favourite passage to another we 
led him in search of the word that should speak 
peace to his souL Nothing, however, seemed to 
meet his case. At last we said, '^Let us kneel 
down and ask God to show you what you need." 

As soon as we had done praying, up rose this 
dear man, and stood right in front of us, his face 
a very picture of intense earnestness. " There was 
something you said in your prayer, sir, I want to 
know if it 18 in the Bible." " What was it 1" " It 
was something about believing in the heart" ''Yes, 
friendy that is in the Bible. Would you like to 
read itl" We turned to Bom. x. 9, and he read 
aloud, very slowly, ''That if thou shalt confess 
with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt believe in 
thine fieart that God hath raised Him from the dead, 
THOU SHALT BJi SAVRD." " I ucver thought it was 
so simple as that," said he. " I e^o confess with my 
mouth the Lord Jesus, and I do believe in my 
heart that God raised Him from the dead, and I am 
SAVED ; Ood my 8 8o/' We were on our knees again 
in a moment, our brother overcome with joy, 
thanking God for having saved him. 

Next day at work he met with a sad accident. 
Carrying a "hod" of mortar up a ladder, he slipped 
his foot and fell to the bottom, breaking his jaw, 
and fracturing several of his ribs. He was nearly 
gone, but 8afe. Picked up and carried to the 
London Hospital, he lay there for two months in 
great suffering. His first visit when discharged 
was paid to the place where the Lord met him. 
" Where," said he, " should I have been if I had died 
unsaved ? and what should I have done during the 
last two months of intense agony, if I had not had 
Ood to rest upon ? He has been with me all the 
time, to give me patience, and to comfort and soothe 
me in my racking pains. Thank God for His 
kindness. I was nearly gone; but if I had gone 
I should have gone to Him straight" "Absent 
from the body " was to be " present with the Lord." 
(2 Cor. V. 8.) 

Happy is the man whose trust is in the Lord. 
Dear fiiend, is He your trust, your only trust ? 

Weighed. 

Down on one of the platforms is a sharp little 
fellow, shouting out incessantly, " Try your weight, 
sir; your ooneot weight for one penny." Now 
and again he finds customers of both sexes and 



various ages, who go away apparently satisfied with 
the result The condition of their body is, perhaps, 
their chief, if not their sole, concern. 

Do we not read of a certain king — Belshazzar — 
who was one night feasting with "a thousand of his 
lords, 'his wives and his concubines^]" Li the 
midst of the feast, as they drank wine out of the 
golden vessels that were taken out of the temple of 
the house of God, there came forth fingers of a 
man's hand, and wrote upon the plaster of the wall. 
The meaning of one word that was written was 
this, "Thou art weighed in the balances, and art 
found wanting." God had weighed that king and 
found him "wanting." A little further on we read, 
"In that night was Belshasuuir the king of the Chal- 
deans slain." (Dan. v. 30.) Oh, if God were thus, at 
this moment, to put you in His scales, would not 
your correct weight be ^^ found wanting " f 

We read in the Bible that our "days," our 
" months," our " steps " — " the very hairs of our 
head " — " are all numbered." God knows us in all 
that we are, and in all that we do ! 

And so infinitely superior to all human mechanism 
are His balances, that we further read, " The Lord 
weigheth the spirits." (Pro v. xvi. 2.) "By Him 
actions are weighed." (1 Sam. ii. 3.) No wonder, 
therefore, that many tremble to think of that day 
I when " God shall bring every work into judgment, 
' with every secret thing, whether it be good, or 
whether it be evil" (Eccles. xiL 14.) Does not 
conscience even now pronounce the dread verdict — 
GUILTY 1 But oh, what will it be to see every secret 
thing searched out and weighed by Grod in the 
balances of eternity ! No wonder that many 
tremble ! Don't you, as you think of this ] 

Thank God, there is a way out of the difficulty. 
Would you like to know it 1 If so, we will try to 
make it plain. We are sinners, every one of u& 
And just as one theft makes a man a thief, or one 
act of murder a murderer, so one sin, even if we 
have committed but that one, makes a man a sinner. 
" For whosoever shall keep the whole law, and yet 
offend in ovie point, he is guilty of all." (James iL 
10.) Guilt deserves punishment — 8tn must be 
punished. But thank Grod, we read, " Christ died 
for our sins according to the Scriptures." (1 Cor. 
XV. 3.) He took our place, and has been punished 
in our stead, "He was wounded for our trans- 
gressions. He was bruised for our iniquities." (Isaiah 
' liii. 5.) Oh, my reader, think of the holy Lamb 
of God on the cross, suffering, bleeding, dying for 
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US — ^for you. But without this there could have 
been no way of escape. The righteousness of God 
could be satisfied with nothing less. Our sinless 
Substitute, "who knew no sin," was ^^made gin 
for us." Whyl "That we might be made the 
righteousness of God in Him." (2 Cor. v. 21.) 
Thus God is satisfied ; He needs nothing more. 

But now comes the point How does this blessed 
condition become our condition — ^yours, mine ] Let 
us see. Weighed in His balance, "men of low 
degree," or " men of high degree," the Scriptures 
tell us, " are altogether lighter than vanity** (Psalm 
Ixii 9.) " For all have sinned, and come short of 
the glory of God." But grace comes to the rescue. 
"Being justified freely by His grace through the 
redemption that is in Christ Jesus . . . that He 
might be just, and the justifier of him which be- 
lieveth in Jesus." (Rom. iii 23-26.) 

How simple ! We, altogether worthless in our- 
selves, are "justified," "made the righteousness of 
God," through believing in Jesus. (See Rom. iii. 
22-26.) In other words, it la God who does all 
this for us in grace, upon the ground of what Christ 
had DONE, if we believe in Him. Do you believe 
in Jesus — ^not merely what is said or written about 
Him — but are you trusting in HimI "To him 
that worketh not, but believeth on Him that justi- 
fieth the ungodly, his faith is counted for righteous- 
ness." (Rom. iv. 5.) 

It is this that takes away our fear; it is this 
that quiets the dread of our failures, our sins, and 
our secrete coming out, when, through believing in 
Jesus, we know that He has been already punished 
for them, and that now in Him we are "washed," 
"justified," and "sanctified." (1 Cor. vL 11.) 

Praise the Lord, this wonderful statement rests 
upon the sure foundation of His own Word. Oh, 
my reader, have you the peace of knowing this? 
Are you believing, trusting, looking to, resting 
upon, Jesus ofdy f 

Registered. 

There is a man with a long-handled hammer 
tapping each carriage wheel, to see that all is safe. 
And following hard after him is another man, 
taking the numbers — registering each carriage about 
to leave. Inside the ticket-office are books for 
registering the tickets issued. One of the clerks is 
busy registering the names of some who wish to be 
insured ; and away in various offices and safes are 
huge books^ registers of past events. A note is 



made of every important circumstance ; everything 
is registered. 

Is God less carefid of what is taking place in 
this busy, bustling world ] Not so ; everything is 
registered. And the courses of mighty planets, rush- 
ing on through immensity, are no more interesting 
to Him than the minutest details of our daily lives. 

The Lord knew all about Saul of T^obqs, for 
instance. He was praying, and Ananias was to go 
to a street " called Straight," and inquire for him 
in the house of Judaa And so also Simon Peter 
was to be found lodging with one Simon a tanner, 
" whose house is by the seaside." Their addresses 
were registered in heaven. (See Acts ix. x.) 

Then again we read of the disciples whose "names 
are written in heaven" (Luke x. 20); of **the 
general assembly and Church of the first-bora, 
which are written in heaven." (Heb. xiL 23.) And 
there is one register of the most vital importance to 
us — yon and me — kept there; it is called "the 
Lamb's book of Ufa" No one will be received in 
heaven whose name is not entered there. Oh, see 
to it that yours is ! And it may be this moment^ if 
you will believe in the Lord Jesus Christ How 
solemn the circumstances that surround this book ! 

It is said of heaven: "And there shall in no 
wise enter into it anything that defileth, neither 
whatsoever worketh abomination, or maketh a he ; 
but they which are written in the Lamb's book of 
lifa" (Rev. xxl 27.) 

And again : " Whosoever was not found written 
in the book of life was cast into the lake of fm,** 
(Elev. XX. 15.) 

Dear friend, make sure that your name is 

Registered in the Lamb's book of life. 

(To he had teparoUdy in Book' fornix Loco, StrieB, No, 6, SHrUnf, 

Dnimmond Tract Dep&t.) 
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JOB3t ziT. 6. 

GRACIOUS Lord ! how doth Th^ word 
End to the weary heart all stnjfe ! 

We hear Thee say, in sweetest tones, 
«I am the Way, the Tmth, the Life. 
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ThoQ art the Trath— in Thee shines forth 
The Father's heart of grace and love; 

Food for the wandering saints helow. 
Food endless for the hlest aboye. 

ThoQ art the Way— the way tracked ont, 
And ** finished in Thy predoos blood ; 

By which the rilest may draw near. 
And meet in peace a holy God. 

Thou art the laie^etemal lifo 
Breathes, Sayiour, in Thine eywy 

Let them oar inmost spirits filL 
Till we at length behold our Iiordt 
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J WAS about twenty, a wild, recklesa 
I fellow, living but for the pleasore, the 
I folly, and the sin that a London life 
I could give me, never thinking abont 
I attending a place of worship, but an 
habitoal frequenter of the rac»<;onTee, the theatre, 
and the casino. 

I had not been thongh without my warnings. 
Some dx months before the dream I am about to 
narrate, I had seen my youngest sister (about mine 
own age) pase away from this world into the next, 
fiom time into eternity, and who, while dying, had 
exhorted me to cease from the careless life I was 
living. "Promise me, promise me now, no more 

C Gardens, will youl" cried the dying girl; 

vhile I, whose eyes were suffused with tears, readily 
gave the required promise, but in whose strength the 
promise was made may be gathered from the fact 
that while the body of my sister was lying in her 
coffin in the room in which she died, I was dancing 

with my gay companions in the A Booms. 

It must have been, I think, the year 1866, when 

one night, as usual, I had been dancing at the A 

Booms, I reached home about one o'clock, and went 
to bed— 

" To iletp, perchance to dream." 

Tea, I seemed in my dream to be walking by a long 
terrace of houses on my right hand, and in front also 
was another umilar row, while on my left was a 
beautiful open space of green fields or meadows. 

Mine eyes were first attracted to the tall zinc 
chimney-pots on the tops of the houses. They 
melted away before my sight; the windows then 
■lipped from out their casements, and the buildings 
themselves heaved, trembled, and shook before tiiey 
fell, as though shaken by an earthquake; the 
heavens rolled away like a scroll, the elements 
melted vrith fervent heat, while at my feet the 
earth opened, a yawning chasm gaped to receive 
me, while there hurst upon my mind the tnith — 
" The judgment-day." 

I fell upon my knees, criee of mercy burst from 
my lips. I had often said my prayers, but this 
was pmyer — " Lord, have mercy on m&" Too late, 
too late, seemed to ring through my mind, while 
hell itaelf waited to receive me ; but I awoke bathed 
in perspiration, to thank God through all eternity 



" 'twas but a dream," and not a stem reah^. Yet I 
knew it was sent to warn me of hell, and of the 
careless, godless life I was hving. The devil 
whispered, "It's only a dream, forget it, go to 
sleep again." I did at last, though it was hard work 
at first, I quenched the Spirit, I foi^ot the warning, 
and again when night came round, was dancing as 
memly as ever with my worldly companions. 

I came home again, again went to bed, again to 
dream the same dream; the houses shook, the 
heavens melted, the earth opened, again in despair I 
threw myself upon my knees, "the truth' of 'the 
judgmeni-day' again buret upon my soul, as I 
again implored for mercy, while still I fslt it must 
be now too late." 

Blessed be God, I awoke, and I shall for ever 
praise Him that I awoke not in hell, amidst the 
bitter biting pangs of the eternal lake of fire, but 
on earth where still I might seek his mercy. Had 
I died at this time hell must have been my portion 
— 'I was not converted, but unconverted. Beadra, 
which are you 1 Were death to cut yon down, where 
would yon spend eternity — in heaven or belli on 
the throne, or in the bottomless pitf Be warned by 
one Vho has since found mercy, thoi^h, despite the 
second warning, I still lived on in sin and shama 
Again I went back to the old life. I forgot the 
warning again, I quenched the striving of the 
Spirit ; and it was not for some months after that 
God, in His own marvellous way, brought me 
to Himself, won me to Christ, and offered me 
heaven, which by faith I grasped ; while, as quickly, 
this world, with all ita so-called pleasures, was 
relinquished as so much dung and dross, 

" Once I took pleoBUre in the world. 

And lived as worldlinKS live ; 

But now in Christ I find a joy 

The world could anvei give. 

" Let worldl]r minds the world panue. 
It has no charma for roe ; 
Onca 1 admired its gilded toya, 
But God has set me &ee. 

Beloved reader, are yon saved from belli have 
you seen your danger 1 has Christ won your heart) 
has His precious blood cleansed you from your sins ? 
If not, by all the glories of heaven, by all the 
misery of the lost, I implore you, I warn you, 
live not another day till the question of your souTs 
salvation is settled. Decide for Christ ; " now choose 
ye this day whom ye will serve;" bnt if you are 
not saved, and after all are lost — " What wilt then 
say when God shall punish theel" (Jer. xiii 21.) 
C. C. 
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% Le?T eppei^fn^wY. 

|[N the south of Ireland, in a very old town, 
lived a young Chrutian named Annie — 
She bad "known the Holy Scriptures" from 
childhood, having been trained by a godly mother. 
Living in a town almost entirely inhabited by 
Roman Catholics, she felt very much for any Protes- 
tant placed among them, and loved to tell each one 
shs met of the God whom she was "acquainted 
with." 

A lady called on her one day, and told her tliat a 
poor Protestant man who was dying hod been 
placed in the workhouse (which was not far iVom 
Annie's house), and that she would be grateful if 
she would visit him and read to him. Annie did 
80 when she had an opportunity, and her heart was 
cheeied to see how glad this poor man was to listen, 
and not only he, but all in the same waid, though 
being Bomaii Catholics; yet I r^ret to tell my 
reader of her failure when God opened her way a 
second time. 

One evening soon alter she went out witli ber 
sister and cousin, intending to visit our friend, 
while her companions took a walk. The evening 
was fine, the country aronnd presenting a lovely 
picture, and a walk could be greatly enjoyed 
by Annie ; and as she drew near to the workhouse, 
her thoughts rested on the high walls, gloomy words, 
and gazing Romanists that were before her, if she 
went inside the gate to read to the invalid ; so she 
«ud, "111 go for a .walk too, and I can call when 
returning." She was like Jonah. God gave him 
a "command," and he failed to obey. He had 
opened a door for Annie to " tell what great 
things He had done for her," and she passed by it. 
My reader, " Be not deceived ; God is not mocked : 
for whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also 
reap." 

Jonah passed through the " midst of the sea " 
before be obeyed the Lord; and Annie lost an oppor- 
tunity before she learned the evil of procrastination. 

I need hatdly say Annie was not able to e^joy 



her walk, for she knew she hod done wrong, and 
" the way of transgressors is hard.* 

When passing the gate on their way home, her 
cousin said to Annie, " Will yon not calll" 

"It is too dark to read," replied AnaisL "I 
won't coll this evening." 

Ah, how easy it is to find excuae after exeiin 
when one "turns aside" from the "rij^ wayl" 
Having taken one step aside should not prerat 
her taking the next step in the "stiaight path;" 
but she did not "ponder the path of her faot* 
She could have repeated many portions of scripbtre 
even if it were too dark to read, bat ahe was not 
then "a. vessel fit for the Master's nsc^" having 
rejected His command. 

Lute that night, when Annie was about to go to 
bed, her heart was crushed when she learned t*"t 
this poor man hod died a few hours before. Ha 
was now beyond help, and she conld not tell hiu) 
anything more about Jesus. Poor Annie, she sank 
on her kuees, broken-down before God. To Him 
all was clear ; He saw that sbe needed a leeeon, and 
lie tried to teach her. A similar case appealed 
before her, and she felt that she was as gnU^ u 
the king to whom it was said, " Thy life ahall be 
given for bis life" (1 Kings xiz. 38—42) whw, 
through being " busy here and there," he let go oat 
of his hands one whom the Lord required him to 
keep. The words "as I was busy, here and thwe, 
he was gone," rung in ber heart for a long time. 

More are lost through procrastination than thioagh 

anything else. They " intend " to do good as Anni« 

did, but they fail to accept " the gift of Qod, which 

eternal life," while God otfars it to them. Hey 

B "busy here and there," and fotget that "tliii 
night their souls may be required of them.* Ii 
my reader a Christian? If so, consider the value 
of time ; see that you deliver the message God ku 
commanded you to carry to " every creatore ; " re- 
member that He will not excuse yon for being 
silent Should the reader be unconverted, I uk 
him to pause while hastening on to " destractioii-° 

The Lord hath appointed a day, in the which He 

ill judge the world" (Acts xvii. 31), when "eveiy 
idle word " and wasted moment will be called to 

account" 

God is now oETering to forgive all sin. Why pio- 
crastinate 1 Take care, dear reader, lest you, waiting 
, "convenient season" (Acts xziv. 25), "haidm 
your neck, and be "suddenly dertr^ed withoirt 
remedy." (Prov. xxix. 1.) W. 0. A 
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HIS story ia related by 

Mr. K S , Mid it 

describes in a very 

graphic maimer how 

may be over- 

f( whelmed in the veiy 

. anguish of bell, even 

previous to death. It 

should be a solemn 

naming to those with 

whom the Spirit of 

Qod has long striven, 

but to no saving effect hitherto. 

"It was in the year 1859, and the mutiny in 
India being over, we set sail for England, the land 
of OUT birth, 

" We had experienced many a hard struggle with 
the foe, and bad come through them victors. It 
were needless to say that we were thankful to be 
passed the uncertainties of war, and were delighted 
to be hastening home with all posaible speed. Our 
minds reverted to the grand old cliffs of Dover, and 
the prospects of seeing them once more raised our 
spirits considerably. 

"lliere were about seven hundred soldiers and 
marinw on board, and, as is generally the case, we 
were all a reckless and jolly lot. Among the com- 
pany there was a special favourite with all the men, 



a Scotchman — the very picture of health and 
strength. Jesting, as we frequently did, as to who 
should reach the old country in perfect health, we 
all agreed that if anyone did it would be the 
stalwart Scotchman named Smith. 

" In passing the Cape of Good Hope, however, 
to our surprise Smith was taken ill, and was con- 
fined to his cabin. 

" Many of us were anxious as to his wellare, and 
almost daily went to his side to make enquires after 
his health. 

" He of all men was missed from our games and 
frolics, for a livelier comrade could not be found. 

" One afternoon, after Smith bad been ill for 
several days, an especial friend of his went to see 
him, to sit by his aide and cheer bim a bit if 
possible. Gently pushing the door of his cabin 
open he heard Smith speaking, and he paused a 
moment to listen. The sick man appeared to be 
dying, and his voice was plaintive and low. 

" ' t 'U LOBT I I 'U LOST ! I 'U DAllNED I ' 

"His companion at the door was alarmed and 
afraid to go in, and withdrew from the scene. 

"A few hours passed, when the word went 
round, 'Poor Smitti is dead I' 'Poor Smith is gonei' 
and his last words were — 

"'I'mlogl.' I'mlogt! I'mdamnedl' 

"The next morning, amid the tears of his 
sorrow-stricken comrades, poor Smith's body was 
wrapped in canvas, and after an officer had read the 
< service for the dead,' his body was cast overboard, 
to await the morning of reenmetion. The effect 
of his words upon the soldiers was very perceptible 
for a time, but soon it passed away, and they resumed 
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their ways of folly and sin, heedleaa of this solemn 
wanung from God" 

BeadeT, if you are nnconverted, you are het 
now, and if yon die in thia atate you will be 
damned tbrongh all eternity. 

Damned! Let the awfnl word sink into your 
conscience. Danbtleae you have heard it often 
before ; bnt has its deep and indescribable meaning 
alarmed you % 

Damned / Ah, vhat does it mean 1 Everlasting 
alienation from God and bappineee; sunk down 
into the unfathomable depths of hell. 

Damned! and through your own neglect of 
God's salvation, your own pereistence in sin, and 
rejection of the entreaties and warnings of the 
Holy Spirit 

Ah, dear Mend, stop in your downward course — 
it leads to destruction. Why should your &ce be 
toward hell and misery, and your back to heaven 
and joy 1 What if the messenger of death should 
lay hold upon ymit Would Uie bright hope of 
heaven, or the dark gloom of hell, possess your 
heart t You know which. If Christ should come 
in His glory "to take Hia ransomed ones home," 
how unutterably forlorn and desolate you would be. 
We beseech you to hasten to Jesus, "He lingers 
ptill on tjie throne of mercy — the princely Saviour. 

There is no time for delay, "procrastination is 
the thief of time," and eternal interests are at stake. 

Flee, oh, flee, from the wrath to come ! Never 
let your language be^ 

"I'm lost! I'm lost! I'm damned!" 
" Hell it darkneas, d«ep and a«fal — 
Turn, poor tiuier, turn and flee; 
Though the Spirit long hat Btriven, 
He '11 not always strive with tbee." 

F. AB. 

IS- 




If^HE following trifling but sug- 
gestive incident which has just 
happentwl to me I offer for the profit 
of any whose eye this may meet. 
Walking at some distance ahead of the 
eat of my party towards the close of a 
moniing'a march, and having miataken the road 
leading to a certain bungalow, which was to he my 
resting-place for the day, I accosted a stranger, who 
at once put me in the right direction, himmlf leading 



the way, until he waa assured that I waa aafe not to 
miss it 

All this time, unperceived by me — for as I went 
along I bad never once thought of looking up — the 
clouds had been gathering blackness, and to me 
there seemed nothing for it but to face the coming 
storm. In a few moments more the wind cams 
tearing along, and the rain h^an to fall in torrents, 
hut not before a most remarkably-shaped tree pre- 
sented itself to my view, to which, through much 
mud and slush, I hastily betook myselt 

The rain beat violeritly against the tree, and 
spared It not; but I was untouched, for I had taken 
up my position under cover of its friendly slanting 

This one thing was necessary in order to ohtam 
the safety it afforded. I had to gioop very low. 
There I waited for a break. It came before long, 
and the sun peeped forth. Soon after I reached 
the building which I had a glimpse of all the time 
I waa in my hiding-place. 

Unsaved reader, passing to eternity, that refoge I 
have described reminded me faintly of what the 
Lord Jesus is to a helpless sinner exposed to " tlie 
wrath to come." Are yon not as one who has lost 
his way, wandering you know not where 1 Hay 1 
help to put you right, and lead you to a hiding- 
place, to a perfect shelter from the impending awfid 
storm, none the less certain, though yon may be 
tramping on unheeding its approach t 

In a word, come to the Lord Jeans ae you art, 
and take Him ae He is. Troat in the crucified and 
risen Saviour, that pardon, peace, and eternal hfe 
may be youis. There is no salvation for guilty man 
apart from Jesus and His sin-atoning precious blood 
Much aa God loves yon, notiiing is presentable to 
Him unasBociated with that When Jesus was fint 
presented to sinners it was in Hia sacrificial chane- 
tor, "Behold the Lamb of God, which takath 
away the sin of the world." (John L 29.) If yon 
reject Him, will not Christ Himself look on in 
silence at your final solemn doom 1 He has done all 
that He can. " But as many as received Him, to 
them gave He power to become the sons of God, 
even to them that believe on His name." (John i. 
" Neither is there salvation in any other : foi 
there is none other name under heaven given among 
men, whereby we must be saved." (Acta iv. 12.) 

Dear felloW'believera, you who are looking for 
" the broak of day," wait on. " Home, homo it 
Bearing; 'tis coming into view." (I quote fns 
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memory ; I am on a journey through a jangle, and 
packed up.) On the vay home you and I, being 
sometimee overtaken by a tempest of Borrow and 
Bore disappointment, are tempted to lose heart 
Suffer then the urord of exhortation from one oft 
tried. Waif for a break. Keepon. Expect it to coma 
It will clear up. The sun will shine forth before long. 

If trouble pursues you wherever you go, do not 
"goodness and mercy" follow too? And though 
Boen, it may be, through tears, do they not out- 
weigh the trouble 1 

Besides, al) is carefully measured ont by the same 
hands that were pierced at Calvary, so how can 
there be any mistake ) " It pleased the Lord to 
bruise Him." 

"Ha knows ; 
Yea, Jeeus knows just trhst you cannot tell ; 

He understanda so well ; 
The silence of the heart is heard, 
He does not need a single word ; 
He pitietyou." 
Wait for a break. Let me give you that to cheer 
yon. A. T. W. 

"oejiiE iFpeai" 

"^SSJOliEthoui" HBarthBgrHcioiiaineMage,Qon. iliLl. 
I^TA Fnll of love and merc^ free; 
*rla? Sinner, wherefore linger, doubting? 

Plainly Qod is calling thee. 
Yea, He calls thee, oft hath caUed thee; 

Wondroas love to tarry stiU ! 
" Oome thoa." Doat thon doubt ite meaning? 

Lilt! 'tia " Whoeoaver will." Bev.cdUlT. 

" Come now." Ob, delay no longer ! !«. i, is. 

Haste I the pradom moments flee '. 
" Now," with all thy guilt upon tbee — 

Afl thou azt — Giod oallath thee. 
Linger not to seek for fltneu, 

None in self thou 'It ever know ; 
" Come now " — though your sins be orimaon, 

He will make them " white as enow." 
" Come to Me." Behold the imprint Matt, il. is. 

Id thoM blened hands and feet; 
See UiB pieroM side ; and answer. 

Was there evsr love so iweet 7 
"Come to Me." He calls "the weary," 

"Heavy-laden," and"oppreeMdi" p«. ii. 9. 
Says, with arms spread widely open, 

" Oome, and I will give yon rest." 
Wnt thou then accept the offer P 

Thankful take the place of " thov ; " 
Stay no longer trembling, doubting, 

Batieoeire salvation "now." 
When the King saya, " Come, ye bleaaed," 

To yonr everlasting home, 
Thoo, whom Chid has called so often, 

Will He count thee in that " Come " t A. F. P. 




I nU RE^DY." 

AM ready, not to be bound only, but 
also to die." (Acts xzi. 13.) Such 
is a bold assertion. The same man 
some time before had to fall down 
before the light from heaven and 
cry, "Lord, what wouldest thou 
havemetodol" Surely you would 
say that if he could not endure a ray from heaven, 
he would not be able to dwell in the light of 
heaven; but now he was saying, "I am ready 
to die." 

Most men are afraid to die. They took upon 
death as a great and t«rribIo monster, which 
sepaiatea them from all that their affections are 
entwined around on the earth, and carries them to 
ft vast unknown world. But not so with the 
Christian ; for he knowg that to be at home in the 
body is to be absent from the Lord, and to be 
absent from the body is to be present with the 
Lord. (See 2 Coi. v.) 

" Are yoti afraid to die 1" I asked a young 
woman the other day, after the preaching of the 
gospel " Oh, sir," she replied, " I cannot sleep for 
fear I should die before I wake up ! " 

"Are !/ou afraid to die?" asked a gentleman of a 
poor dying infidel. " Sir, I am not so much afraid 
of dying — I could stand that — but I have just 
found out that after death there is judgment, and 
the thought of that terrifies ma" 

"Are you afraid to die?" asked a servant of 
Christ of a poor criminal who was awaiting his 
execution. " Sir," he cried, " can I help being 
afraid, when I remember that to-morrow momii^, 
at eight o'clock, I have to meet God %" 

I just quote three, out of many instances, show- 
ing the fear and dread that man has of death. 
However brave they may profess to be, yet when 
the time comes, and death's icy-cold hand is placed 
upon theii brow, they shrink back with terror, 
their bravery is changed into timidity, and, like 
Hezekiah, they weep sore at the thought of leaving 
this world ; and yet there was a man able to say, 
" / ant ready to die." 

What gave him such confidence 1 It was not his 
good worke. True he had been brought up at the 
feet of Gamaliel, and was well instructed in the 
laws of the Hebrews. He too belonged t« their 
gtricteit religious sect, for he was a Pharisee ; but 
in the light of God's presence he said he counted. sJA. 
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those things but loss for the excellency of the 
knowledge of Christ Jesus our Lord. (Phil, iii 
5-7.) It was not because he was better than 
others that he lost the fear of death ; for when the 
truth of God broke in upon his soul, he said, by 
the Holy Spirit, that he was the chief of sinners ; 
and for this cause he obtained mercy. 

He was " ready to die " because he had trusted in 
the finished work of the Lord Jesus. He saw 
himself to be a sinner in the sight of Grod, bad 
enough to do anything ; one who even persecuted 
the Lord Jesus by slaying His servants in his zeal 
for his religiousness; and, as a sinner, he saw 
himself condemned, worthy of death, so that he 
could write such words as, " The wages of sin is 
death.'' (Kom. vi. 23.) But that was not all, he 
might well have been a&aid to die, if that was all 
he could find out ; but he also wrote, *' As in Adam 
all die, so in Christ shall all be made alive,*' 
(1 Cor. XV. 22.) 

The Lord Jesus came forth in wondrous love and 

pity, and suffered the just for we the unjust, to 

bring us to God. We were in a helpless condition, 

under the sentence of death ; but He came to take 

our place, and die in our stead. God accepted the 

divine Substitute. He suffered the penalty of 

death ; .and God's approbation was seen in His 

receiving back into heaven His beloved Son. 

'* Christ's grave is vacant now, 
Left for the throne above ; 
His cross asserts Ood's right to bless 
In His own boundless love. 

'' 'Twas ther^ the blood was shed ; 
'Twas there the life was poured ; 
There mercy gained her diadem, 
While justice sheathed her sword. 

** And thence the child of God 
Sees judgment all gone by ; 
Perceives the sentence fully met, 
* The soul that sins shall die.' " 

" Death is swallowed up in victory," so that we 
can exclaim, "0 death, where is thy sting 1 
grave, where is thy victory 1 The sting of death is 
sin ; and the strength of sin is the law. But thanks 
be to God, which giveth us the victory through our I 
Lord Jesus Christ." (1 Cor. xv. 55-57.) The 
sting of death is sin. 

What an awful thing it is to be bitten by a 
serpent! I dare say you have heard of Curling, 
one of the keepers of the reptiles in the Zoological 
Gardens. This unhappy man was about to part 
with a friend who was going to Australia, and 
according to the wont of many he must needs 



drink with him. He drank considerable quantitieB 
of gin, and though he would probably have been in 
a great passion if any one had called him drunk, 
yet reason and common-sense had evidently become 
overpowered. He went back to his post at the 
jgardens in an excited state. He had some months 
.before seen an exhibition of snake-charming, and 
this was on his poor muddled brain. He must 
emulate the Egyptians, and play with serpents. 
First he took out of its cage a Morocco venom-snaka 
The assistant-keeper cried out, '* For God's sake, put 
back the snake !" but the foolish man replied, *'I 
am inspired." 

Putting back the venom-snake, he exclaimed, 
" Now for the cobra." He took it up by the body, 
about a foot from the head, and then seized it lower 
down by the other hand, intending to hold it by 
the tail, and swing it round his head. He held it 
for an instant opposite to his £eu^ and, like a flash 
of lightning, the serpent struck him between the 
eye& He called for help, but his companion fled 
in horror; and, as he told the jury, he did not 
know how long he was gone, for he was "in a 
maze." 

When assistance arrived, Gurling was sitting on 
a chair, having restored the cobra to its place. He 
said, '^ I am a dead man." 

They put him in a cab, and took him to the 
hospital. First his speech went, he could only point 
to his poor throat and moan ; then his vision failed 
him, and lastly his hearing. His pulse gradually 
sank, and in one hour from the time at which he 
had been struck he was a corpse. There was only 
a little mark upon the bridge of his nose, but the 
poison spread over the body, and he was a dead 
man. 

Who would dread a serpent, or flee £rom a snake 
whose sting had been removed 1 If the deadly, 
venomous sting is extracted, it is as hannless as 
possible ; and, my reader, this is the work that the 
Lord Jesus accomplished on the cross. He robbed 
death of its sting, and death by dying slew. Hare 
you ever considered it thoughtfully and eamesilyt 
The sting was spent upon Him, the bittemesB d 
death He tasted, the wrath of a sin-hating God He 
endured in the place of the God-hating sinnet 
Now what is the result ? Why the one who tnute 
in the finished work of Calvary oan say with the 
apostle, "I am in a strait betwixt two, having* 
desire to depart to be with Christ^*' to aee Him who 
took away the sting of death, which is ain : to he 
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mtk Him who loved me and gave Himself for me ; ^^ naiTi/r TFTir* ditotf van mna " 

and to be like Him whoBe glory fills the heavens, DWjSfi Tflfi BLp^V lOU iiflji. 

and whose beauty is indescribable and unaurpaesable ; ' ' ['i^f^'^p!'^} DON'T believe in your doetrine," said 

but whether I go now, or wait a little longer, it '.^^^^i f? a sailor to a servant of the Lord 



matters not ; for to " live is Christ, and to die is "v^^^^^ Jeaua Christ " I believe that i 

gain-" ^^^^■' ^ "**" ^°^ *^^ ^*^*' ^^ ^^ '*■ ^^ 

Dear reader, can you say like thatt Are you r-^-r"-v^- / J ^ ^ ^jgjjj. ^^^ j^j^ (j, j.j,g ^^ j » 

ready to diel Ready to be bound for Christ, ready "And is that the only way in which a man can 

to die for Him, and ready to meet Ylinti If you get to heaven 1" 

are not readi/, I tell yon that delays are dangerous. '* I believe so. And don't you think it is a good 

The messei^er of death will not tarry for you to way 1" 

make a preparation. It may be that be is even " Do ywf expect to get to heaven V 
now commissioaed to call upon you ; it is possible "Of course I do." 

that be is at the door. Are you readyl Time is "How many times have you used pro&ne Ian- 
short It wOl soon be lost in eternity ; it will not guage since you spoke to mel" 
be hindered by any, and with express speed it "Ob, well, I know that I have got into that 
hurries you on to — where ) habit ; but I mean to give it up !" 

Every beating of your heart brings you nearer "And are you sure that you are able 1" 
that time, when the day of grace will be past, and " Certainly." 

you eternally lost. There is no repentance in the " And is that the only sin you ore guilty of 1" 
tomb, or salvation in the grave. Then your doom " I am not one of those people that pretend to he 

will be for ever sealed, and the dread sentence of perfect)" 

banishment from God's presence carried into effect " Then, according to your own admission, you 

But it need not be so. The day of salvation is have not done the best you could ; and if your waj 

now, the accepted time is now, and God is saying, of being saved is God's way, you have not the 

"Come now." It does not matter what your condi- slightest chance of getting to heaven." 
tion is, He is willing to save, however sinful, how- The sailor's mouth, for the time being at least, 

aver guilty, as long as you are a sinner, He is able was stopped. 
to save even you. Reader, have you been trying to get to heaven 

Do not think that going through a series of good by "doing your beat"1 If so, you are on the 

works will make you ready to die. They will give wrong track altogether. 
you no comfort or consolation on your death-bed, " Must we not do our bestl" 
bat will only add torment to your sorrowful reflec- What is the "best" you can dol 
tiona. Therefore look not within yourself, nor rest " To live better in the iuture than I have done in 

on your good deeds ; but look iiom youreeU to the past." 

Jesoi^ who on Calvary's cross destroyed him who Surely future good conduct can never blot out 

bad the power of death — that is, the devil^ — and the past 1 Besides, one sin is sufficient to condemn 

will crush him under His feet shortly. If you you. " The soul that sinneth, it shall die." (Ezekiel 

thos, through the Holy Spirit's power, trust Him zviii 4.) " Whosoever shall keep the whole law, 

as your own personal Saviour, you will be able to and yet offend in one point, he is guilty of alL" 

85y with the apostle Paul, "J am ready, not to be (James ii. 10.) 

traond only, but also to die." " / am now ready to What is the use of talking of doing the beet yon 

be offered, and the time of my departure is at hand, can, when God's word declares that no one hat ever 

I have fought a good fight, I have finished my done so i " They are ail gone aside, they are all 

courae, I have kept the faith : henceforth there is together become filthy ; there is none that doeth 

laid up for me a crewn of r^hteousness, which the good, no, not one." (Psalm xiv. 3.) 
Lord, the righteous Judge, shall give me at that The "best" that an unconverted man can do is 

day : and not to me only, but unto all them also t« admit that he is already a lost, condemned, hell- 

tfaat love His appearing." (2 Tim. iv. 6-8.) deserving sinner ; that all his lifetime he has been 

Reader, before yoa put down this paper, ask youi- sinning against God, and ia unable to avert the 

self the question, "Axe yoa ready 1" F. H. D. stroke of judgment 
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Owning that you have done your " worst " 
iruitead of your " best," that if ever you are to get 
to heaven the Lord Jcens must take your cose in 
hand. Take the "lost" sinner'a place, claim the 
" loBt " einner'a Saviour. 




"WIKI]Va¥E]V8E3]\ICE." 
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CARELESS young man entered 

a hall in the city of G , 

whore the gosjjel was lieiny 
preached, in time to hear the 
speaker quota the following Scrip- 
ture : " The Lord Jesiia shall bo re- 
vealed from heavon witli Hie mighty 
angels, in flaming fire taking vengeance od 
them that know not (lod, and that ohej 
not the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ." 
(2 Thess. i. 7, 8.) Searching, pointed 
words were spoken to unconverted men 
men. They were ui'god, exhorted, and en- 
treated to Uee from coming wrath and Judgment, 
and toke shelter in the Lord Jcstia. 

The words, "Taking vengeance on them that 
know not God," were carried home to the conscience 
of the youth, The Holy Ghost revealed to liim 
his lost condition, and he saw that if the Lord 
were to come lie would bo eteniaily lost. The 
ploughshare of God's word had betin driven dee]) 
into his soul. Little of the address was taken 
notice of. The words already mentioneil, which 
were God's message to him, were fastened as an 
arrow in a sure place. He left the building an 
awakened, convicted sinner, deeply conscious that 
he richly merited punishment, and that if Christ 
were to come he would be lost to all eternity. On 
leaving the hall he seemed to see, written on the 
sidewalk, in letters of fire, the words, "Taking 
vongeancB on them that know not God," Ho 
hastened home and went to bed, but no rest or 
sleep could lie obtaim "Taking vengeance on 
them that know not God" rang in his ears, and 
reached his inmost being. Do what he might he 
could obtain no peace. His past life, all stained 
with guilt, all criminul with rebellion, came before 
him ; but the contemplation of it aggravated his 
misery. He knew that he had not obeyed thi 
gospel, and the Lord Jeans was coming to take 
vengeance on him. Wlat if He wore to come 



to-night 1 The pains of hell got hold of him, and 
for several days he was in a slate of deep distress 
and anxiety. ^\^lateve^ he was engaged vMt, 
wherever he went, the words followed him. Hia 
anguisli became so unsupportable that ho was 
unable to attend to his business. At last, conscious 
of his utter inability to do any thing to avert the 
stroke of justice, with his mouth stopped in the 
presence of God, he was led to look away boa 
himself to Christ dying on Calvary's cross for >U 
his crimson sins. Light, peace, and joy filled his 
soul, and he rejoiced in the knowledge of eina I<x- 
given through the precious blood of the Lord 
Jesus, 

Reader, have you been rejecting, despising « 
neglecting the gospel of God's grace} An yOK 
uiidtr the shelter of the bloodl Are yoo ban . 
again 1 Are you prepared for the coming of ths 
Lord Jesus I Be honest with your sool A miitab 
on this point would be fatal Remember it ii 
heaven or hell for eternity ! 

Are you ei:rtaiii Hint your soul is saved t An 
you sure that you are converted to God 1 " Hcqung" 
is not sufficient; you ought to be ettre. If JW 
have mi^ving!', don't allow anyone to heal tfu 
hurt slightly. Get alone with God, and in the 
light of His presence find out if yon ore His duU,> 

The Lord Jesus li coming ! He may be her» in. 
a moment. " Tuev that were nE&ov went in with' I 
Him to t!io marriage, and the door was shut." 

" All who are ready shall ontw io, 
The DiArrittge feail will then b»gia.' ' 

All who are not r^y will be left behind 
judgment. What will become of you thea 1 
has eome to save sinners — to save yon. Bd 
COMING to "take vengeance" on all -who 
obeyed His gospel. Oh, believe on Him I 
loves you deeply and tenderly ; He loved yoo tS' 
Much that Ho died on Calvary to save yoa bad^ 
the horrors and gloom of an eternity in the lake of 
fire. No longer proorastinata " The coming of 
the Lord draiveth nigh." Renounce all efforts al 
your own to obtain salvatiom Come as a poor, 
lost, guilty sinner, and rest your soul on Hie 
finished work ; and when He comes yon will be 
caught up to meet Him, and shall spend eternity in 
praising and adoring Him for all His amadng^ 
matchless love. 
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IPE SjaiTTEiV R8CK. 

E are in the presence of a vast crowd, 

and we hear cries of murmuring and 

anger. It is a etory of the desert 

wanderings of Israel, and the people 

to RephiJitn, wliero there is no water for 

to drink. They have forgotten past deliver- 

— the plagues of Egypt, the mighty overthrow 




of their enemies in the Red Sea, the healing of the 
waters of Ifarah — and now they believe not in 
God's help, and are full of rage against His faithful 
servant. They chide with him, and are almost 
ready to stone him. They lay it to hia charge that 
he hath hrought them up out of Egypt, and that he 
will kill them and their cattle with thii'st. 

In his distress Moses turns to the Lord, and puts 
the whole matter into His hand. Soon comes the 
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promise of help ; for no man ever seeks His face in | 
vain. The Lord Himself will stand by His servant 
on the rock in Horeb. He is bidden to take the rod 
wherewith he had smitten the river, and smiting the 
rock water shall flow forth. 

Thus again mercy conquered. When the sin of 
the people might justly have exposed them to God's 
wrath, He opens wide His hand and supplies all 
their need. The rock is smitten, and streams of 
water burst forth. The thirsty multitude drink 
and are refreshed, and from that rock flows a river 
that henceforth tracks their footsteps through many 
a dreary 'stage of their wilderness journey. Another 
proof is given tliem of God's patience and long- 
suffering. Truly is He "merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy." In the 
coming centuries of Israel's history, ever was this 
day remembered as one calling for gratitude and 
praise. " He clave the rocks in the wilderness, and 
gave them drink as out of the great depths. He 
brought streams also out of the rock, and caused 
waters to run down like rivers." (Ps. Ixxviii. 15, 16.) 

Fifteen hundred years have passed, and we see 
another crowd. It was the joyous Feast of Tabeiv 
nacles, and the last and greatest day of all. Great 
was the joy, loud the cheerful shoutings of the 
multitudes at the solemn moment when the priest 
brought forth in golden vessels the water from the 
pool of Siloam, and poured it upon the altar. Then 
trumpets were sounded, and the words of the 
prophet were sung, " With joy shall ye draw water 
out of the wells of salvation." So great was the 
joy that it used to be said, "Whoever had not 
witnessed it had never seen joy at alL" 

Then a voice was heard which was to reach the 
very ends of the earth. He who came to redeem 
and save proclaims Himself to be the well spring of 
all true joy. He speaks to every weary, longing 
heart He gives a promise of other water than 
that which had flowed in Horeb, or that which had 
just been poured forth on the altar. "Jesus stood 
and cried, saying, If any man thirst, let him come 
unto me, and drink. He that believeth on me, as 
the Scripture hath said, out of his belly shall flow 
rivers of living water." (John vii. 37, 38.) 

Blessed words ! Words of life and hope for every 
cliild of man ! They reach to every land. Tliey 
call to every soul that needs peace and consolation. 
Who in that crowd heard and received the message 
we know not. Was it some amongst the officers 
who marvelled at His words ? Was it some stricken. 



guilty one, whose conscience was awakened^ and who 
was craving some balm of healing, some hope of 
pardon 1 Was it even one of the priests or Pharisees, 
who in later days joined the company of Christ's 
disciples ] We know not ; but this we know, the 
voice still speaks to us out of the book of God, and 
everlasting salvation and unchanging satis&ction is 
the portion of all who humbly believe and obey. 

" Yea, whosoever will. 
Oh, let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life } 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

Wouldst thou drink and be satisfiad 1 Come to 
thy Saviour ! Rest nowhere else. Be not eontont 
with Bible-reading and church-going; but in aO, 
and beyond all, come in thy heart straight to tits 
Saviour, and receive from Him the grace that is 
needful 

Come to the great Bock. Take shelter within 
its clefts. Abide beneath its shadow. Drink freely 
from the blessed stream that ever iasoes from its 
recesses. Here is all that you can want : pardon 
for the past, life and grace for days to come — all is 
yours if you stoop down and drink and live ! 

And doubt not for a moment that the blesBiBg ia 
for you. "If any man thirst/' said Chrial, ""kl 
him come unto me, and drink." You long far tras 
peace and rest, you desire some spring of oomfoit 
and hope that will not fail you; therefore eoma 
It is for all such, and there is no exception. The 
wanderer is welcome. The sinner is bidden to come 
nigh. The backslider may find healing and new 
life. Only come, and you shall receive abnndantlj 
to the everlasting joy and salvation of yonr sooL 
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I WO young men were together in an olBee; 
one looking over the other^s shoulder saw 

him write, " God so loved the world, that 

He gave His only-begotten Son." "Why," he 
exclaimed, ** you must be out of your mind, writing 
such things!" "Yes," replied the other, "I am 
gone out of my mind; my mind is changed; I 
have not the same mind I liad three weeks ago. I 
then had an evil mind; now I have the mind of 
Christ. I am indeed thankful to say I have gone 
out of my mind, and I never wish to get back into 
it again, for it was not a sound mind." 
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^ T has frequently been my privily 
pass some weeks at Niagara Falls, 
rambling by the great cataract at 
times when all nature has been clad 
freshest green, finding shelter 
from the burning rays of the summer's sun beneath 
the cooling shades of Goat Island's thick foli^e; 
while the thundering "sound of many waters," and 
the sweet notes of rich -plumed warblers of the 
wood, seemed to blend in one harmonious chorus 
of praise to the great Creator of all. 

At other times my visits have been when the 
scene was wondrously changed — nature wrapt in 
her mantle of white, the little songsters driven- by 
ttie cold of winter to more congenial southern 
climes ; but amid surrounding changes Niagara rolls 
on unchanged, as 
in ages pest 

It was a bright, 
cold day in Jan- 
oaiy, I stood at 
the foot of a flight 
of steps leading 
from Goat Island 
to Luna Island, 
looking on the 
American Fall, 
when a young 
man came down 
and stood a few 
steps above me, 
nnobeerved until 
he Bpoka Said 

he, "This is Niagara!" "Yes," I replied, "this 
is Niagara! I judge, frvm the way you speak, 
you've not been to Niagara befora" "No; I 
bavo travelled over thousands of mihs of this my 
native land, but I have never before been to 
Niagara." "Well, I Lave come all the way from 
England, and if the journey had been performed 
only to see Niagara, I should not consider it too 
much." 

He told me he had been teavelling since 
November away down through the Southern States 
as &r as Florida, came round by Chicago, and had 
arranged to take the Falls en route to his Eastern 
home in Yumont 

I then drew from my pocket a little gospel 
mesaenger, entitled " The Fo^veness of Sins," and 
banded it to him. At once a strange, sad look 
came over his countenance, as in subdued tones he 



read the title, adding, "We must suffer for our 
ains, mustn't weV 

" In one way we must ; in another we needn't 
For example, if I were to take the life of a fellow- 
man, to be tried, found guilty, and sentenced to bear 
the extreme penalty of the law ; but a friend 
volunteers to take my place as a substitute, and 
suffer the punishment for me ; as such is accepted, 
and dies. While the remembrance of my crime 
could never bo obliterated, I have not to suffer 
judicially, at the hands of the law, since another 
has met its claims in my stead. I was condemned 
to death because of my sins ; hut ' Christ hath once 
suffered for sins, the just for the unjust ;' and thus, 
while I cannot forget the sins of the past, there is 
no further suffering at the hands of justice, the Lord 
Jesus having satisfied its demands on my behalf." 

The young man burst into tears, and said, " I am 
suffering for my sins to-day. I have been travel- 
! ling to try and drown ray sensibilities. Oh, it 
is so hard for one 
BO young to have 
ppiness 







" I don't un- 
derstand you. 
Thereis no reason 
why your happi- 
ness should be 
blasted for ever, 
since 'Christ died 
for the ungodly;' 
and He has saved 
me and thousands 
more of whom I 
could tell you," 

The tears kept 
streaming down 
his cheeks, and 
bitterly he sob- 
bed, as, tired of life, he said, "A hundred times 
I have been tempted to) commit soicide. I should 
not regret to die ; but I do regret to live. Oh, it is 
very luid to have one's happiness blasted for time 
and eternity ! " 

A chord in his heart was touched when I asked 
whether he had a mother. "Ah," he exclaimed, 
" I have often wished I was like my mother 1 My 
mother's a Christian." Eemarking that probably 
we had been brought together at tiie last stage of 
his homeward journey, in answer to his mother's 
prayers, and having earnestly commended him to 
God, I again told the story of His love to a lost 
world, of the atoning value of the Saviour's blood, 
of His willingness and ability to save when simply 
trusted, pleading with him to trust that Saviour at 
once. So we parted, he expressing gratitude for 
the kindness shown to a stranger, and we may not 
meet again on earth. God grant we may, where 
sin can never come, and sorrow and sighing have 
fled away ! 
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DEOLABED. 



rPHERE ia life for a look at the 
X OrudfledOne, [thee; 

There is life at this moment for 

Then look, sinner, look unto Him 

and be saved, [tree. 

Unto Him who was nailed to the 

Oh, why was He there as the 

Bearer of sin, [laid 7 

If on Jesus thj euilt was not 

Oh, why ttom His side flowed the 

■in-oleansing blood, [paid T 

If His dying thy debt has not 

It is not thy tears of repentance 

nor prayers, [tne soul ; 

But the Blood that atones for 

On Him then who shed it thou 

mayest at once 

Thy weight of iniquities rolL 

Then doubt not thy welcome, since 

Qod has declared [done ; 

There remaineth no more to be 

That once in the end of the world 

He appeared, [begun. 

And completed the work He 

Then take with rejoidng from 

Jesus at onoe 

The life everlasting He gives; 

And know with assurance thou 

never canst die, [Uvm. 

Since Jeitus thy Righteousness 
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IsBD 8o loved the world, that 
He gave His 

Ijlllp begotten Son, that who- 
soever believeth in Him 



not 



rtti^, but luiTe 

Eberla£(tCng 
hiU, 
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ACCEPTED. 



THE aospel of Thy gc«oe my 
stubborn heart has won ; 
For Ood so loved the world. He 

gave His only Son, 
That ** Whosoever will believe, 
shall everlasting lifto receive I" 



.»» 



ooold 



The serpeat "lifted up' 

life and healing give. 
So Jeeus <m the oroes bids me to 

look and live: 
For '* Whosoever will belier^ 

shall everlasting lifto reeeive I " 

*'The soul that sinneth dies;*' 
my awful doom I heard; 

I was for ever lost, but tat Thy 
gradons word. 

That ''Whosoever will believe, 
shall everlasting life reeeive I" 

** Not to oondemn the world" the 
** Man of sorrows" oame : 

But that the world might have 
salTation through His name : 

For "Whosoever will believe, 
shall everlasting life reoeivel" 

"Lord, help my unbelief!" give 
me the peace of faith. 

To rest with child-like trust on 
what Thy gospel aeith. 

That "Whoeoever will believe, 
shall everlasting life receivie ! ** 
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WHO IT 18 FOR. 



•'CHRIST JESUS 
the world to sav 



came into 
save sinners." 



^N^Wi^»^^"i» 



(1 Tim. i. 15.) 



«T CAME not to caU the 
righteous, but sinners to 
repentance." (Maex ii. n.) 
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"THE Spirit of the Lord is 
upon me, because He hath 
anointed me to preach the gospel 
to the poor; He hath sent me 
to heal the broken-hearted, to 
preach deliverance to the cap- 
tives, and recovering of sight to 
the blind, to set at liberty them 
that are bruised." (Luxs iv. 18.) 
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BEOEIVED. 

''QUT as many as received 
Him, to them gave He 
power to become the sons of 
God, even to them that believe 
on His name." John l ii. 



BEJEOTED. 

" X^^ ^^^^ Jesus shall be re- 
vealed from heaven with 
His migh^ ang^els, in flaming fire 
taking vei^eance on them that 
know not God, and that obey not 
the Gospel of our Lord Jesus 
Christ: who shall be punished 
with everlasting destruction from 
the presence of the Lord, and 
from the glory of His power." 

3 Tbkss. i. 7-0. 
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C9^it3 Fen NeTpiNS. 

j[ ITHOUT money and without 
price !" Such are the terms on 
which God offers to all the gift 
of eternal life. Wonderful mes- 
sage of love ! yet more wonder- 
ful, how few will take it on these 
teiins. 
An incident which happened a 
short time ago will illustrate my meaning. 

A friend of the poor, who desires that hia 
name shall be withheld, was often known to 
order a quarter of a ton of coals to be taken to 
each of a number of people whom he knew to 
be in distreaa. The weather was very severe 
one winter, the snow lying thick on the ground, 
and the kind donor rejoiced to think what 
warmth and comfort his gift would bring to 
many hearts and homes. 

The coal-cart drew up opposite a poor deso- 
late-looking cottage, and the coalman knocked 
at the door, and told the old man within that ! 
he had brought him some coals. 

"Who from?" 

" Don't know," says the man ; " but I was 
told to bring 'em here, and here they are." 

"It's a mistake; they're not for me," answered 
the old man. " No such luck for me ; 1 've no 
friend to send me coals for nothing." 

" Nay, but they 're for the man as lives at the 
dyka Ain't that you V 

" That 's me, sure enough ; but there 's a 
mistake ; it 's some other dyke, maybe." 

" Nonsense, man ; take 'em, and be thankful. 
I can't stay here all day talking." 

" Take 'em away then ; they 're not for me, 
and I won't have anything to do with 'em." 
And he shut the door with a bang, and returned 
to his desolate hearth. The cart rolled away, 
taking in it the gift that was intended for the 
old man. 

The next day the same cart was seen drawn 
np opposite a low court in the town, and the 
Bame man, with a quarter of a ton of coals, 
knocking at one of the doors. " I 've brought 



you some coals," he says cheerfully; "where 
shall I put 'em?" 

" They 're not for me," answered the man who 
opened the door ; " you 've made a mistake." 

" It 's no mistake," says the coalman. " See, 
here 's the order : ' No. 24, quarter of a ton of 
coals.' Now that 'a clear, ain't it ?" 

" That 'e my number certainly," replied the 
other ; " hut these coals ain't mine, and I can't 
take 'em in. They must be for some one else!" 

" Well," says the man with the coals, scratch- 
ing his head with a puzzled look, " these coals 
beat me ; they 'le more trouble than enough. 
One would think I was bringing yer poiaon. 
Here comes a nice present of coals, and yer 
clean refuse to take 'em. But leave 'em I shall; 
for yesterday I took 'em away from a house, and 
got into trouble for it. So if yer don't open yer 
cellar-door I shall chuck 'em down here by yer 
doorstep." And having delivered this long 
sentence he waited to see its effect. 

Thus pressed, the man at last opened his 
cellar-door, saying, " You '11 aoon be back to 
fetch 'em, I guess, so I won't set too much store 
by 'em. But if they 're for me, I 'm sure I 'm 
much obliged." 

One more house in that court the coalman 
visits with hia load, and knocking at the door, 
tells the woman he has brought her some coals. 

" For me ?" she says. " Oh, it can't be true ! 
they must be for some one else." 

"No, mum; here 'a your number plain enough: 
' No. 8, quarter of a ton of coals.' " 

" So it is ! " Well, then, I suppose God has 
sent 'em to me, for no one else knows that the 
last bit of coal is on the fire now, and that I 
didn't know where to get any more. Bring 
tbem in. It must be God who has sent 'em, 
and I must thank Him." 

"Perhaps you'd better," is the man's short 
answer ; hut to himself he adds, " She 's the 
only sensible one of the lot; the rest are fools 
for their pains." 

" Fools for their pains ! " How many such 
fools there are in the world ! " God so loved 
the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in Him should not 
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perish, but have everlasting life." (John iil 16.) 
** The gift of God." (Eom. iv. 23.) Yet, though 
God offers to each one the free gift of eternal 
life — life in Christ, pardon, peace, and com- 
munion — we too often act like these poor 
cottagers with the coals. Some, like the old 
man, refuse it altogether. "It's not for me; 
take it elsewhere," and they send away the 
messenger who brings the good news. Others, 
liliie the man at No. 24, are afraid to take the 
gift, and they need much persuasion and many 
invitations to induce them to believe that the 
glad tidings are for them. "Come, for all things 
are now ready " (Luke xiv. 17) ; " Take the 
water of life freely." (Rev. xxii. 17.) These 
loving words have to be repeated again and again. 
But again, some, like the woman who had 
come to the end of her coals, having found out 
their need, just accept the gift of life eternal, 
with a " thank you " to the giver of it. At first 
it seemed too good to be true ; but when she 
saw the order with her own number she believed 
and rejoiced. So when first the good news of a 
free pardon through Christ reaches the heart of 
such an one, it seems too good to be true ; but 
when he reads the words, " Whosoever will," and 
again, "Jesus Christ came into the world to 
save sinners" he hesitates no longer. That 
word sinner includes him, and so, feeling his 
poverty and need, he takes God at His word, 
accepts Christ Jesus as the free gift of God, 
and thanks Him for His great love in giving 
him such a Saviour. 

The coals were paid for by the kind donor, 
so our salvation has been bought with a price, 
even with the precious blood of the Son of 
God, "who gave Himself a ransom for all." 
(1 Tim. ii 6.) 

How very simple is the gospel of the grace 
of God ! How levelling too to all man's proud 
pretensions! It lays in the dust; it tears in 
shreds the works, feelings, experiences, and ex- 
pedients of poor man. Nothing is so withering 
to the flesh as the cross. The gospel of the 
grace of God reveals Jesus; it tells of peace 
made by the blood of the cross, and preached 
fully and freely to every creature under heaven. 
It tells of sin put away "by the sacrifice of 



Himself" The work once accomplished needs 
no repetition. "Now OTice in the end of the 
world hath He appeared to put away sin by 
the sacrifice of Himself." His tears. His 
groans. His weariness. His nights of cold, 
hunger, and toil were fruitless to put sin away. 
Most blessed and solemnising that wondrous 
pathway, shining in all divine perfection. Bid 
" without shedding of blood there is NO bemis- 
siON." By "Himself" He has purged the sins 
of all who believe, and for them has "sat down " 
at God's right hand. What precious yet divine 
certainties ! " There remaineth no more sacrifice 
for sins." Sinner, is this not enough for thee ? 

Are you labouring to make your peace with 
God ? Foolish attempt ! Peace has been mada 
(£ph. ii) Cast your doings aside, for " there 
remaineth no more sacrifice for sins." Do you 
turn then in despair from self-doings ? Is it so? 
Stand still now ; you are free to hear the voice 
of God. / Jiavefmind a random. Blessed news! 
Christ on the cross is God's ransom for the poor 
sinner. 

The man Christ Jesus, raised from the dead, 
has by His own blood settled eternally every 
question between God and man. God has 
positive joy in receiving sinners. It is His 
delight to save and deliver from the pit " who- 
soever WILL." 

Reader, are you satisfied with Jesus? have 
you accepted this free gift ? and if so, are you 
showing, your gratitude by a life spent for the 
One who died in your stead ? Perhaps you are 
still refusing the priceless gift, and shutting the 
door of your heart against His greats love ? Do 
not trifle with the Holy Spirit, who is now 
pleading with you to accept Christ as your 
Saviour and Friend. Mercy's door is still 
open — 

** Oh, enter while you may ! " 

There wiU come a time when, if yoa stUl lefose 
the gift of God's dear Son, heaven's doer will 
be closed against you. 

** Too late ! ye cannot enter now.*' 

" Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the 
waters, and he that hath no money ; come ye, 
buy, and eat ; yea, come, buy wine and milk 
without money and without prica" (Isa. Iv. 1.) 

'* The wages of sin is death, but the gifb of 
God is eternal life, through Jesus Christ oar 
Lord." (Eom. vi. 23.) 

''As many as received Him, to them gave He 
power to become the sons of (rod, even to them 
that believe on His name." (John i. 12.) 

"According to your faith be it unto you.** 
(Matt. ix. 29.) 
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IJ ARLY in 1881 there had been heavy storms 
for several days. On the morning of Sun- 
day, the 6th of March, just as we were 
preparing for breakfast, a cry was raised in 
Inverhallochy that a ship had ran ashora It was 
a barque from America to Germany. She had been 
battling with the storm for a long time, but was at 
last driven close to the coast of Scotland, and 
finding they could no longer keep her off shore they 
ran her head on. It was a rocky beach, but 
fortunately she turned into a cutting, made for 
the convenience of getting out the fishing-boats, 
and was thus driven within about twenty-five 
fathoms of the shore. 

In a few minutes every fisherman around had 
turned out, and finding it impossible to get the life- 
boats out, the rocket apparatus was the only thing 
that could be used. Although in some places it 
had to be dragged through four or five feet of 
snow, yet with united efforts they soon got it 
upon the spot It was a time of the greatest ex- 
citement and anxiety, as every sea that came over 
the vessel threatened complete destruction. The 
oldest men there had never seen such a sea on the 
coast before. 

The tide was rising fast, and every moment was 
precious. Several attempts were made to get a line 
on board by means of the rockets, but the wind be- 
ing so strong, they were beaten down into the water 
before reaching the ship. They succeeded at last, 
however, by using an empty barrel, which was 
thrown overboard, with a small cord attached, by 
which, after some hard work on the part of those in 
the ship, a large rope was hauled in, and made fast 
to the foremast. 

There were eleven men on board, but only four 
or five were able to do anything, the remainder 
being down below, entirely helpless from long ex- 
posure to the cold. As soon as the apparatus was 
in working order for the travelling cage which was 
to be drawn along the rope, one young ^ilor was 
put into it, and in a few minutes found himself on 
shore in the hands of kind friends. 

This first man was scarcely saved, when, through 
the fast-rising tide and the strong wind beating upon 
the ship, her stem was suddenly raised up over a 
leef of rock which previously had kept her head on, 
and swinging round broadside on to the beach, she 
settled down across another rock, her back broke, 



and her mainmast splintered almost to pieces. The 
travelling apparatus becoming entangled across her 
bow, it was rendered unmanageable, and it could no 
longer be used. 

At this juncture we saw, through the drifting 
snow, a man descend from the vessel, and try to 
save himself by coming along the rope hand over 
hand ; but, alas ! such an attempt was evidently 
useless, and the poor fellow had gone but a little 
distance from the ship when one heavy sea swept 
so completely over him that he was soon done; 
and when it was passed, we saw that strong man 
hanging helplessly by the bend of one of his arms ; 
in a few more seconds he dropped into the surging 
waves. 

When his body was picked up, two days after- 
wards, it was found that the sea which came over 
him while on the rope had dislocated both his 
shoulders. 

A few moments after tliis man was lost the bow 
of the ship lifted again over the rocks which were 
keeping it, and in almost a moment she was once 
more head on to the beach, the apparatus disen- 
tangled, and again workable. No time was lost now, 
as the doomed vessel was fast breaking up, and in 
half an hour the men were all safely landed, the 
helpless ones being first of all put into the apparatus 
by those who had a little strength left. One brave 
fellow, who had helped to put all his shipmates 
(captain included) out of the ill-fated ship into the 
hands of the friends on shore, remained on board 
till the last, with a quiet fearlessness which aston- 
ished all who saw him. Almost the first question 
put to him when he came ashore was respecting the 
secret of his calmness. He said, ** I was converted 
at one of Mr. Moody's meetings in America, and I 
knew that I was safe, the source of my confidence 
being, 'The Lord is my salvation, whom shall I 
fearl'" (Psalm xxvii 1.) We then asked him about 
the poor lost man. "Ah," he said, "we tried to 
persuade him not to- attempt such a useless task, as 
it would be impossible for him to reach the shore 
in that way ; but he would, he would, and would 
not listen to us." "A fine fellow he was," added the 
captain, with tears running down his face, " the best 
man in the crew ; but he was lost because he tried 
to save himself in his own way.'' Yes, all the rest 
were saved, but by other hands than their own. 

When the tide went out, it left nothing but 
a scene of desolation — a splintered skeleton of 
timbers, scattered planks, and broken barrels ; but 
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nothing left such a solemn sight as we looked upon 
all atouDd and remembered the poor lost man. 

Lost ! and yet ilte lest man of the whole crew ! 
how was it possible 1 

Simply because he wanted to aave himself, and 
trusted in bis own strength to lace the waves, in- 
«tead of relying on the means that had been pro- 
vided. 

Even the helpleaa ones who could do notbii^ for 
their own deliverance were landed safely, without 
so much as an effort on their own part ; what could 
they do more than to take advantage of the way 
that was open for them. And how is it with you 
who read this 1 Perhaps you aie in greater danger 
than those in that ship ! Are yon ready to meet 
Grod and eternity t If not, how dreadful the storm 
that will one day soon burst upon you — escape will 
be impossible. 

As with those sailors, so there is a way by which 
you may find a present salvation. It is just by 
ceasing from your own efforts, and accepting God's 
way of escape, by believing that He laid your sins 
upon Jesus, and punished Him in your stead. 
Jost as those poor, helpless men simply sub- 
mitted to be put into the apparatus, and were saved, 
BO you have but to submit to God's way — ^that is, trust 
in Jesus — and you will be saved ; and just as those 
men could not be saved in any other way, neither 
can you. "For there is none other name under 
heaven given among men, whereby we must be 
saved." (Acts iv. 12.) 

Ko struggling needed, no tears, all was done for 
you by that sinless One, who with His dying 
breath was able to say, " It is finished," youi debt 
paid. 

" By grace are yo saved through faith ; and that not 
of youiselves : it is the gift of God." {Eph. ii. 8, 9.) 

If you try to save yourself as that sailor did, 
God then says to you, " To him that worketh is the 
reward not reckoned of grace, but of debt. But to 
him that worketh not, but lidteveih on Him that 
justifieth the ungodly, his &ith is counted for 
right«onsnes8." {Rom. iv. 4, 6.) 

" Jatoi, I will trost Thee, 

Tniat Thee with my ■oul ; 
Gailty, lost, and helplan, 

Thoa canst make me whole. 
There ia none in heaTen, 

Nor on earth, Uke Thee; 
Thoa hast died for rum(r«, 

TAtr^iTf, Lord, fir m*. 
"JeuoM, I datnut Thee, 

TiDit without e doubt ; 
Whowever oometh, 

Thoa wilt not oast out. 
Faithful is Thv promise, 

Predons ie Thy blood, 
Thiit my soul's ealTstion, 

TItim my Saviour God." 
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.^AM glad to hear it, especially if yours 
is the right sort of lorrovj ; tot there 
are two kind^: godly aorrovi, which 
worketh repentance unto talvaiion not 
to be repented of; and the sorrme of 
the world, which worketh death. (3 
Cor. viL 10.) 

It makes me really glad to think your sorrow is 
towards God, not because of the eoneequencei of 
wrongdoing ; for everyone is sorry when something 
they have done hrings results painful to bear. Even 
children are sorry when found out and punished. 
Such sorrow is merely selfish, and leaves God ont 
of mind. 

There are also two times to be sony. In time to 
find pardon, or in time to be punished. 

Let me tell you of a man who sorrowed after the 
world's fashion, too late ; and of a woman who 
sorrowed towards God, and in time. 

A well-connected young man, possessed of the 
highest testimonials from former employers, wu 
taken into a position of trust as cashier in a me^ 
chant's office, but though liberally paid, soon began 
to steal, first small, then larger sums. Even as the 
vessel on the building-slip, when the supports which 
hold it are knocked away, first slowly, then rapidly, 
ghdes down into the waters waiting to receive it, so 
this young man, on the road to judgment, heeded 
in his downward course neither God, conscieucf^ 
nor the bitter reckoning-day. . 

The master's suspicions being aroused, the fiaudi 
were discovered, the thief was arrested, commitled 
for trial, and soon stood, pale and awe-stricken, at 
the bar of justice face to face with Uie judge, before 
whom he pleaded •juilty. What a t«le of eorrow 
his looks tell ! Shall long years separate him from 
wife and children 1 What says the judge to the 
recommendation to mercy 1 "1 cannot listen to it" 
There is no excuse ; the public must be protected ; 
and the horror-stricken culprit is led away to bear 
the full sentence of the country's offended laws. 
Sorry, oh, /lote lorry, for it; but too lata/ Justice 
must take its course. He said, " I often went to 
office in the morning determined to make a clesn 
breast of it." He never did, but missed his oppo^ 
tunity, and was only in time to be punieked. 

Unsaved reader, God says to you, " Thou art the 
man." (2 Sam. idl 7.) Have you pleaded gnil^ 
b^ore Him at the bar of divine jostioe and o 
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your Bins 1 " What ! " you indignantly rejoin, " I 
a thief!" Stay; I did not say so. Your moral 
character may be unblameable by man, but you 
need not be a thief to be a sinner. Pride, covetous- 
ness, loss of temper, even a foolish thought, makes 
you a sinner. In His sight there is no difference ; 
** for all have sinned, and come short of the glory of 
God." God says you are guilty. (Rom. iii. 19, 23.) 
God's justice will have its way. He will not listen 
to excuses ; and whether you think so or not, like 
it or not, " Be sure your sin will find you out." 
(Num. xxziL 23.) Then you must bear His just 
sentence on you, a sinne)'f in the lake of fire for 
ever ; be separated, not for a time, but for etemityy 
from those you love who love the Lord Jesus Christ, 
whether wife, husband, children, or parents, and be 
sorry for your sins, oh, how sorry ! for ever and 
ever. 

Be sorry towards God, and in time to ^d pardon, 
"The Sorrow op the World Workbth Death." 
A poor woman lay dangerously ill, not knowing 
in how many hours even her disease might have a 
&tal termination. Some verses in 1 John i., and 
especially verse 9, had been read to her : " If we 
confess our sins. He is faithful and just to forgive 
us our sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteous- 



ness. 

She believed she was a sinner in the sight of 
Grod. One night soon after she said, " 1 had prayed, 
but could not sleep, and lay * worrying about my 
sins,' It came over me that nothing but 'the blood 
of Christ ' would put my sins away, and that I must 
trust Christ I have confessed my sins to God, and 
I trust Christ" 

*' Then what about your sins ) " was asked. 

" They must be forgiven," she replied. 

''.Why 1 " 

" Because God's word says so." 

She rested not in works, but where God rests for 
her and all who tmdy repent of their sins and 
believe in " the precious blood of Christ," which 
cleanses the conscience from all sin, because Christ 
bore in their stead on the cross God's sentence of 
death for their sins ; so that His justice satisfied is 
their ground of " peace with God through our Lord 
Jesus Christ." (Rom. v. 1.) 

She beHeved Christ, who says, "He that believeth 
on me hath everlasting life." (John vi 47.) She 
therefore had it, knew it (1 John v. 13), and re- 
joiced in Him who gives it (John x. 28) ; and who 
is the life (CoL iii. 4), on the authority of the Word I 



OF God ; not because she felt it, but because God 
says so. She believed He means what He says. 

Anxious reader, do you 1 Why not 1 You would 
not like your word doubted, but many make God a 
liar by not believing Him. Don't you. "These 
things have I written unto you that believe on the 
name of the Son of God, that ye may know that ye 
have eternal life, and that ye may believe on the 
name of the Son of God." (1 John v. 13.) This 
poor woman still lives, and seeks to adorn the doc- 
trine of God our Saviour in all things. (TituB ii 10.) 
Her sorrow vhis of the right sort, and in time. 

Godly Sorrow Workbth Kepbntancb unto 
Salvation, not to be Repented op, H. A. 
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JSEEE %m VPE WE^^f ej^E. 

EEK oat the weary one — laden, oppreawd; 
Comfort the dreary one — sighing for rest 
Speak of the home above ; 
Tell them of Jeeus' love ; 
Bid them God's mercy prove, 
Trusting His word. 

Go where the erring stray — downward in sin ; 
Show them the ** better way " — gather them in. 

Pity and love combine ; 

Pray that, with power divine, 

God may their hearts incline 

Christ to receive. 

Seek oat the blind and halt — tell them God's news ; 
Warning how sad their £eiult if they refuse. 

Oh, may the glory bright 

Break through their soul's dark night, 

And Jesus fill their sight 

Now with His love ! 

GK>, find the poor and lame, helpless, or sad ; 
Tell them of One whose name makes sinners glad. 

Bid to His table spread, 

Laden with heavenly bread, 

Where, richly clothed and fed, 

All may rejoice. 

Shout in the great highway, ** Tet there is room 1 " 
Haste, ere the Master say, '* Fixed be their doom." 

Quick ; for no seraph knows 

How soon the door will dose ; 

And left to endless woes. 

All hope is lost ! 

Soon shall the toiling cease *, soon we shall rest, 
Leaning in perfect peace on Jesus' breast. 

Soon shall life's race be run, 

Soon our glad work be done, 

Soon glory's crown be won ; 

Then we shall rest. 

W. C. M. 
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]i wei^D m w^ n]\[DEciDED. 

Pkov i. 2*-28. 
',' T is impossible to over- osti mate the 
mportance of at once accepting 
Christ as your Saviour, and deciding 
Tor Him. Infidelity and ecepticiem 
have slain their thousands, but 
procrastination in not accepting God's offer of 
salvation has slain its tens of thousands. Oh, the 
folly of ' men thinking they can come to God when- 
ever the; please, wlien the Holy Spirit never says 
anything about the morrow ! " Now is the accepted 
time ; behold, note is the day of salvation." God 
says, "Now;" man says, "To-morrow;" which an 
old I'uritan has said is " the devil's cradle to rock 
souls into hell." I am induced to write these few 
lines, having htely received a letter from a gentle- 
man, who thus writes : " I have ao often and so 
persistently rejected God's offer of salvation, that 
now I am anxious, and fear death. God says, ' Let 
him alone,' and so I go on praying, but in despair." 
Should this meet the eye of an undecided one, I 
entreat him to ponder well on the solemn statement 
I have quoted ; for to be let alone of God is the 
most awful thing that can happen to a man on this 
side of helL God has declared His Spirit shall not 
always strive with man. 

" There ii a line, bj ub unteen. 
That CToatBB every path. 
The hidden boandarr between 
Ood'a patieiiDe and His wrath." 

Felix was one of these procrastinators ; he put it 
off till a more convenient season, and it never came. 
Agrippa was another ; he was never decided, though 
almost persuaded to be a Christian ; and Pharaoh, 
who kept up his procrastination in not letting God's 
people go, that at last his body sunk beneath the 
waters of the Bed Sea, and his soul into the billows 
and wtstb of God in hell. 

Speaking one Sunday evening in the West of 
England, I entreated a farmer to decide for Christ ; 
adding, I hoped to come there again that day 
fortnight, and added, "You may then be in your 
coffin." A sndden illness carried him off in t 
days, and when again I preached there he was 
buried. Paper would fail me were I to give you 
the many instances where men died unsaved from 
putting off and not responding to the Holy Spirit's 
call. I know a case of a genUeman well advanced 
in years, and who, on being written to about hie 
soul, answered,' " Don't trouble me about my soul 



in youth I was much exercised about it^ bat I 
would not decide, and now I hare no anxiety. 
'The same sun that melts the wax hardens ths 
clay.' I have no wish to be saved." 

Undecided one, you have an immortal sool tint 
must exist as long as God Hves ; an endless hell il 
before you, and can you in the face of these aolann 
facts remain undecided, when you may be in 
eternity ore you put this paper downl Aak yoo 
how you are to be saved 1 Believe on Christ is my 
sole reply. 

"Believe on Him, and thou shalt never die." God's 
son, dying for sin on Calvary's cross, was the most 
wondrousand mysterionsact the world ever witnessed, 
most blessedly true. Have you ever given a aeiioos yet 
thought as to that fact — God becoming manifest in 
the flesh, and sending His dearly-beloTed Son to 
die on Calvary's cross, that you might be saved 
from going down into the pit j in findijtg a ransom 
for you, satisfying the holiness and justice of God, 
and by so doing glorifying God ; and this when you 
were without strength, a sinner, ungodly, and an 
enemy, thereby proving His marvelloua love to yovl 
How are you treating it— by remaining undecided I 
A love iar beyond all human comptebBBWOn, 
forsaken by His Father as the bearer of siit ; ud in 
this wondrous act God displayed that lov<^ fint 
declaring it, and then proving it Bat can tiiii 
love ever be turned into the wrath of the I^nhl 
(See Bev. vi. 16, 17.) This wiU be the Ate t>f 
those undecided tilt too late. What mad infttnrtifin 
on your part If a thousand pounds wen offend 
you, would you hesitate 1 Would you say. Wait 
till to-morrow, and I will give you my decirionl 
How much more then when eternal life is oSeied, 
and that without price. Can a better time ever 
arrive than the present 1 "To-day, if ya will hew 
His voice, harden not your hearta" Bead tboss 
solemn lines from Frov. L 24-28 ; accept the 
loving invitation at once, " Come, for all tiunp 
are now ready." Mercy's door is wide open now, 
but may be shut to you ere this day's sun s^ 
God says, " When your fear cometh as deaidatiiHi, 
and your destruction cometh as the whirlwind; 
when distress and anguish cometh upon you, then 
shalt thou call on me, but I will not answer." He 
may say to you ere you have finished this, " Lrt 
him alone," and then, as yon are carried to ■ 
Christless grave, and have entered into a Christlw 
eternity, it will be said of you — 
" Unrb ! bome on the breeae ie the b^'i solemn toDt 
It is moumfully pealing the knell of a soul. 
Of a Boul that despised the kind t«aohings of trath, 
Aad gave to the world its best hours of youth. 
Tbe Spirit's sweet pleading* and Btrivinigt an o'ar. 
And the Lord ot the Tinejard stand* vaitfagnoBMn.' 

A.Ea 



30SPEL (DLOTCRmiiPi 



MP ^''"]f ^;;E SHALLSfc~ 






X 



J. B. Hiwinn, IT, P«t«Tno«t« How, 
W, 'Btka Slnat, Fortmui Sqnan, W. 



JUNE 1, 1885. 




~~|)0M; JONES, the aubjoct of 
J memoir, waa bom in 
I Wandsworth Workhovue, 
in NoTembei, 1823, of 
humble parents. Hisfather 
he had no recollection of, 
but his mother he often 
' spoke of in the most affec- 
tionate terms, as a woman of 
very strong and sterling character. 
Tom seems to haye grown up a very 
wild and reckless youth, and as a 
[nan gave full swing to all the cravings of 
mawed heart His whole soul seamed to be 
led by music and dancing, especially the 
Though never a prize-fightet, he was moch 
1 to fighting, and showed deepeiate earnest- 
d undsonted courage in his boxing career, 
boy he was engaged in railway work, and 
ontually promoted to the post of engine- 
a work in which he greatly delighted. Bohl 
iikflB, he seemed to scorn the thought of 
and was called by his ungodly comrade^ on 
. of his rackless chatacter, " Tom, the devil 
Whilst on the Manchester line on one 
1, while driving an excuiaion train, a 
t took place, which waa considered to he 
1^ his leckleasnasB, and for which he had to 
» three months' imprisonment. Sad to say, 
} out rather hardened than softened by his 



punishment, which he always maintained was in- 
flicted onjnstly. 

Having left the railway work, he vent to sea, on 
board a eteam-veesel, as stoker, bound for the West 
Indies and other ports. Altogether he was engaged 
in this kind of work for two or three yeara. Once 
he was shipwrecked, and on another occasion in 
danger of perishing by fiie at sea. 

On one of the cruises he had a God-fearing ship- 
mate, whom they nicknamed "Holy Joe," whoso 
godly life and gracious influence seemed to make 
some impression on poor Tom. Once in a heavy 
gale, that lasted three days and nights, when all on 
board became greatly alarmed, and saw nothing 
before them but shipwreck or a watery grave, this 
man alone was calm, and engaged in constant prayer 
toQod. 

One day, when at Mt Thomas, "Holy Joe" waa 
sent to nnfish the anchor, and by some -mishap was 
carried down with it when cast loose, and never 
seen again. His death seemed for a time to make 
a great impreesion on all on board, and to strike 
conviction very specially into Tom's heart 

When he again got ashore he leeumed his old 
employment, and the good impreaaitm made in time 
of great trouble, and the lesolutions formed, aeemed 
all to leave hin for the time. For two or three 
years after this he was more rackless than ever in 
the servioe of the devil, and atioTe, by plunging 
deeper into sin, to «lence the voice of conacienca 
Often in the midst of his most uproarious revelry he 
would go aside to try to piay and weep. 

On one occasion he went outside a dandng-saloon, 
aqd, looking up to the beautiful olear aky, studded 
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with stars, he cried to God to make him like them, 
pure and bright. 

What would he give to be pure and innocent ! 
Not long after this, when about thirty years of age, 
he commenced attending the services of the Church 
of England, and some few months after married the 
young woman he was engaged to, named Annie 
Sims, after an acquaintance of a year and a half. 

After marriage he broke out again into sin, and was 
fully led by the devil at his will for eight or nine 
months, causing fearful trouble to his wife and her 
relatives. Now prayer, offered by his wife's sister and 
an uncle, who died a soldier's death in China, was 
about to be answered. His wife's sister was taken 
seriously ill at this time, and all thought that her 
end was approaching. She asked to see him. He 
was quite broken down during the interview, for she 
told him of a dream she had during the delirium of 
her illness, in which she saw hell opened with un- 
utterable horrors ready to receive her, and poor 
Tom dragging her sister down with him. The tears 
were coursing down his face as a Wesleyan minister 
entered the room to visit the apparently dying 
woman; but seeing Tom's deep distress, the minister 
turned his attention to Tom rather than to the one 
(a member of his flock) whom he had come to see. 
They both knelt down, and the minister prayed 
most earnestly for Tom, who, on rising from his 
knees, felt most deeply convicted, and promised to 
attend the revival services, then being held at 
Arundel Street Chapel, Landport, all that day. 
After leaving the sick-room, the old enemy returned 
with such dreadful power that, listening to his 
promptings, he went to several public-houses, and 
drank a quantity of rum. 

But having promised to go to the mission services, 
he could not refuse the invitations of an elderly 
Christian woman, who called for him each night. 
She was a Welshwoman, and always took a deep 
interest in Tom. 

During these meetings he got great blessing, but 
did not enter into full liberty until three months 
after. He was then employed at Haslar, with a 
gang of men, sinking an artesian well, on the last 
night of the year. His mates were drinking heavily 
at the midnight hour, and because he would not 
join them, taunted him, and tried various practical 
jokes upon him ; and, to quote his own words, " I 
felt I must either fight or run." So he left them, 
went behind some buildings, and there, on a plank 
covered with hoar-frost, he fell on his knees, and 



earnestly implored the Lord to have mercy upon 
him, and cried in his ignorance, '* Either cut me 
down or save me now; I ccmnot bear it any longer." 
An answer came to his soul, as though a voice uttered, 
" It is finished." Just then, at midnight, chimed 
out the bells of Haslar and Marine Barracks, ringing 
in the new year, and the joy bells of his heart 
rang out in echo, '* Glory be to God ; praise the 
Lord.'' He could then calmly return to his work 
until the morning, when the mouths of the men 
were stopped. But nothing would induce him to 
return to this gang, lest he should be tempted to 
forget his Lord. So he gave up that lucrative em- 
ployment, and entered the dockyard as a labourer, 
at 188. per week. The dockyard authorities soon 
promoted him to the charge of some high-pressnie 
boilers. From that time he devoted all his spare 
time and energies in service for the Lord, first as 
tract distributer and sick visitor. 

Some months afterwards he was offered a poet at 
Havant, to take charge of an engine in an army 
and navy washing factory. There he got a step 
further in the Lord's work, and would speak at out- 
of-doors meetings ; and there, through the help of 
the Rev. W. Tidd Matson, a Congregational minister, 
he took little evangelistic meetings at various village 
chapels, and the Lord blessed his testimony wonder- 

foUy. 

Rev. T. Matson, in a letter in reply to one giving 
him information of Tom's death, writes thus of Tom: 

''His early childhood was passed amidst the 
most immoral surroundings, and in his youth he 
was accustomed to meet with a party of infidek for 
the purpose of ridiculing the Bible, which they 
read together and made merry over; but all tlie 
while he felt in his heart that it was wrong, and 
was inwardly in great fear. I became acquainted 
with him at Havant, where I had my first charge. 
The thing that struck me most was his absolute and 
child-like faith in God, and next to that his 
readiness to speak and work for Christ. He would 
accost a stranger if he heard him swearing, and so 
work upon his mind and feelings as to persuade him 
to come with him to the house of God. I have 
known him do this over and over again. Once he 
persuaded two navvies to do this, and actually 
waited for them outside the door of a publi&4ioiue 
whUe they went in first to regale themselves with a 
pint of beer. He then brought them to chapel, 
and one of them was moved to tears under the 
Word." 
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Next he was engaged for six months in London, 
working in connection with the late William Carter, 
Eichard Weaver, and others; hut more in the 
capacity of a hewer of wood and drawer of water. 
He was out of work all that time, and knew what 
it was at times to he in great straits ; and once was 
in such distress that the temptation came to his 
mind to throw himself off one of the bridges. 
But the Lord left him not. After being in London 
for about six months, he was called to Brighton in 
a somewhat remarkable way. Some old Christian 
friends, who were engaged on the raibvay at 
Brighton, knowing of his difficulties, sent for him to 
come and fill a situation which was then vacant 
through a very sad event. A poor ungodly man 
held the post of engine-driver at some works at 
Brighton. One morning, while taking his breakfast, 
with an oath in his mouth, he dropped down a 
corpse. All Tom's spare time there on week-days 
and on Sundays was spent in open-air preaching, on 
the beach and on the Level in summer, and in the 
winter in a building called Canterbury Hall, which 
had been secured for gospel services; afterwards 
also in a theatre on Sundays, where the Lord very 
greatly owned and blessed his labours. While there 
a very earnest band of workers rallied round him ; 
and it was there that he met J. H Puget, Esq., in a 
somewhat singular way, little thinking what important 
issues hung upon that meeting. Tom went to ask him 
for the loan of Ms schoolroom for gospel meetings 
on week -nights. After a long conversation, Mr. 
Paget said, ** I can see the Lord has not sent you 
here for my schoolroom, I cannot grant you that ; 
but I have some mission work at Maze Lane, 
Bamet, that I feel sure the Lord has for you to do. 
I have been praying for some time that He would 
send me a suitable man for the work ; I am sure I 
have the answer.'' Mr. Puget gave him three days 
to consider the matter. At the end of that time 
Tom could not see his way clear to undertake 
it, and went to tell him so. But while they 
were on their knees together before the Lord, the 
word seemed to come to liim, " Gro." Mr. Puget 
offered to give him his expenses to go at once and 
see the place first. Tom said, '* No, I have got the 
word from the Lord, and I will go." The railway 
authorities said they would keep his situation open 
for three months for him if he cared to return. 
He came to Maze Lane and stayed there till his 
death — a period of twenty-two years. Two mission- 
aries had preceded him there, but were soon 



discouraged. The work was a work of faith, and 
seemed productive of little at first Mr. Puget 
lived to see many striking conversions before his 
death, which took place in 1867. 

One earnest brother, who is still living there, was 
early made the subject of divine grace through 
our brother's instrumentality ; and had the joy of 
seeing six of his family brought to the Lord, four 
of whom are still in fellowship there, and two have 
fallen asleep in Jesus. 

Another brother writes : '* A most remarkable 
case in connection with his early work was that of a 
navvy, who was working with a gang of men in the 
neighbourhood. Our brother visited them in their 
dinner-hour, and had many a word with them for 
the Master. This one in particular seemed arrested 
from the first, and sometimes his emotion was so 
great he could scarcely eat his dinner. He was 
invited to the mission room, and there on the first 
Sunday he found the Saviour. It was a sight never 
to be forgotten to see the big, burly man as white 
as a corpse, and trembling fropi head to foot. But 
when the light came into his soul, he was flooded 
with joy and peace, and his after life manifested 
the deep reality of the work; and for aught we 
know he is still living, and in his humble way 
seeking to follow and serve his Lord." 

The work of grace in another navvy, named 

J. B , was very striking. He had worked on 

the Great Northern Railway for many years, and 
was a most notorious profligate, and bitter opponent 
to the Lord's work, though he often seemed moved 
by our brother's faithful words. When laid low 
upon what proved to be his death-bed, his conscience 
was greatly troubled. He dreaded to meet God. A 
brother named W-— — , a ganger on the line, in- 
duced him to let Tom Jones come to see him, who 
preached to him Jesus. The poor trembling sinner 
accepted offered mercy, and lived six weeks to 
testify to the grace of God to all who came to see 
him, and the Lord worked mightily through that 
dying man to many, amongst whom was one of his 
sons, who is still in fellowship at the mission-halL 
Our brother committed the body to the grave, and 
the Word there was blessed to some, who are still 
living to praise the Lord. 

Through Mr. Pugef s influence he (Mr. Joues) had 
the privilege of access to the workhouse, and there 
his testimony was greatly owned of the Lord. The 
mission -room soon got too strait for the people, 
and a new hall was added to it, which has proved 
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to be the birthplace of maiiy [iroclous aoula ; many 
cases were very striking (one of an escaped convict 
in particular), Jerusalem einnera were Bavod, and the 
moral aspect of the neighbourhood underwent a 
great change. 

His iaboura at Maze Lane, liowevor, were but a 
small portion of his life-work. We need hardly 
speak of the thousandB he addresaod in the theatres, 
inuaic halls, and other places in London, and in 
uther towns throughout the United Kingdom. His 
impaseioned eloquence and natural dramatic power, 
l>orn of whole-hearted zeal and loving tonderne.se, 
must ever live in the memory of the thousands to 
whom the Lord made him a means of blessing. 

Coi Puget was led to become interested in bis 
father's works, and continued to see and bear Tom, 
and to thank God with him foe many tokens of the 
power of prayer and faith accompanying the gospel 
of the grace of God. Tom had ample opportuni- 
ties of preaching elsewhere. He was in Ireland, 
nud held some meetings ; also in Aldersbot on 
several occasions. His preaching woe singularly 
calculated to move the emotions of hia listeners — 
there was so much tenderness mixed with unflinch- 
ing Iwldneae. His own experioneea of sin and its 
[luwer were intensely vivid, and enhanced the value 
nf tfae peace and joy he enjoyed in believing. An 
ardent, affectionate nature was rendered doubly so 
by a de«p estimate of the love of Christ to liim in 
liis lost state, and having been forgiven much, he 
loved much. His affection for Mr. Puget was in- 
tense, and he cherished his memory to the very last 
day of his life, and coold hardly ever speak of him 
without deep emotion. The last three years of his 
life were marked by suffering, and failing health 
and strength ; but it was only tlie last year that bad 
symptoms began to show themselves, and, like all 
chastening from the Lord, was accepted by him 
■with a patient loyal trust. He worked on bravely 
to the last, struggling against constantly-increasing 
weakness, though it hail become apparent to all who 
had known him long that he was ripenii^ for 
removal hence. A month before liis death he had a 
violent attack of hemorrhage from the stomach, 
and all thought liis end was come. A dear brother 
in Christ was with him, and described his appear- 
ance as marble white, and a cold sweat on his face ; 
and on asking him, "Are you trusting Jesua now I" 
received the reply, with a smile, 

"Thongh thu death dew lies cold on my bruw, 
If ever I loved tbee, my Jwiu, 'tis now." 



Rut he rallied and seemed t« mend. BrodiGr 

B saw him often, and found him bright and 

happy. The next Lord's-day he managed to at 
and hear part of the meeting, and the next Lord's- 
day took the meeting himself, as well as ths 
next, which was his last Lord's-daj on eartfa. 
Un the Monday evening he was at the prayer 
meeting, and earnestly pleaded for the souls around 
who had heard the gospel so often, and yet were 
strangers to it. Next day be was taken wotee, and 
kept his bed till Thursday morning, when, after 
some hours of much hard straggle for breath, he fell 
asleep at 1 a.m. He was conscious till the very 

last. Brother C , and hia balf-brother T 

H , were with him, and asked if the enemy 

troubled him ; be said, " No, the Lord has hedged 
mo in, 8atan has no power over me ;" then, after a 
little silence and increased difficulty of breathing 
they heard him gently whisper, " The precious blood 
of Jesus cleanseth ," he did not finish the sen- 
tence, au he passed away to be for ever with the 
Lord. No one expected that disaolution was ao 
near, so some of his dear friends and brotheis io 
Christ were absent. Hut he had almost in apiiit 
taken a abort farewell of his work ere this. At thfl 
last Bamet fair, in a tent pitched for goepel service!, 
he said, " Twenty years I longed to see this, and 
now I can say with old Simeon, ' Now lettnt 
thou thy servant depart in peace.' " At the annual 
tea meeting', at new year, he said, " 1 feel fully 
confident that this will be my last annual meeting." 
He was interred in Ishngton Cemetery on Febniirj 
16th. His wife hod the needed strength to be 
present, to sJiow that she did not sorrow as those 
that have no hopa A very wet day prevented 
many from being present, but those that were then 
were broiigbt by deep and sincere attachment ti' 
bis worth as an evangelist, brother, and fellov* 
worker. 
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fPE PEEU SP 5fpE PTTOPER BSY. 

the accident word of a Dublin 
hospital ft little lad liea apparently 
dying. Wonderiiig in the street 
tba previous night, cold, hungry, and 
friendless, he was met with by a 
kind Christian man, and by bjin directed to a home 
and a bed forthe night In sending him to tliia 
welcome shelter his kind Mend impiessed upon the 
little fellow that a password waa essential to obtain- 
ing admission, and told him that the password for 
(hat night was "John iii, 16," adding, "That is 
something that will do you good." ^Vbat the myatii 
sentence referred to the boy had no idea of; but 
apon presenting himself at the home he found that 
"John iii. 16" sufficed to open the doors, and to 
provide him with a supper, a bed, and hot breakfast, 
such ae he hod not enjoyed for many a day. Con- 
gratulating binuelf upon his good fortune, he deter- 
mined to adopt the password as his name, and in 
future to call himself "John iii 16." 

Pondering these things as he walked along the 
crowded street, the boy fotgot wheie he was, and was 
knocked down and nm ovei by a passing vehicle, 
and so we find him in the hospital bed. Fever has 
set in, and delirinm, and the little mind being filled 
with the events of the previous thirty-six hours, he 
cries out again and again, "John iii. 16, John iii 
16. It was to do me good, and it has I" 

There were those in that hospital ward who knew 
that the words issuing ao strangely from the fevered 
UpB were a reference to the Scriptures of truth, and 
as they turned to the chapter and verse given, and 
read the wondrous words, " For God so loved the 
world that He gave His only-begotten Son, that 
whosoever beheveth in Him should not perish, hut 
have everiaating life," old lecolleotions of a moUiet's 
prayers and a Sunday-school teacher's loving words 
came rosfaing through their minda, and at least two 
of that company turned to God with purpose of 
heart, and believing "John iii 16" they found in 
Christ the Saviour and Friend they needed. The 
unconscious little preacher too was spared, and as 
the meaning of the "password" was unfolded to 
him, and be remembered how effectually it had met 
Me temporal need, he reposed upon it for his spiritual 
rest, for his et«mal solvation, and now he lives to 
tell how "John iii 16" supplied his need for time 
and for eternity. 



In a luxuriously-appointed bedroom at Bourne- 
mouth, surrounded by loving fiiends and relatives 
and skilful physicians, and with every comfort at 
hand, a nobleman liee dying. His has been a 
unique career. Educated for the bar, he has gained 
the highest rank in his professioa He has been 
twice Lord Chancellor of England, and the great 
and mighty of his country have delighted to do him 
honour. Yet amidst oil this his heart has been 
right with his Qod, and he has adorned his profes- 
sion of Christianity by life as well as urging its 
claims by lip, and it is in God that he rests now 
that the fiat has gone forth that he mnst die. He 
has told the members of the Y.M.C.A. that " Chris- 
tianity involves and requires in each iudividnal a 
separate, real, personal transaction between the in- 
dividual and his Saviour, and without that there 
can be no real peace, no real happiness." He has 
told the loved ones around him that all his attaid- 
ments and position seem as nothing compared with 
the love of Christ, and has urged them, " Let nothing, 
I jxay you, come between you and this ;" and then, 
raising himself upon his elbow with his last remain- 
ing strength, he exclaims, in a clear, distinct voicey 
"Qod so loved the world that be gave His only- 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have eternal — eternal — 
BTBRNAL life;" and leaning his head upon the 
shoulder of his beloved wife, Earl Cairns passed in 

see " the King in His beauty." 

These are two very different scenes, two widely 
differing personages, we have looked upon, my 
reader, and yet in both we have found the same joy 
and peace, and upon the same ground. Ear] Cairns 
was saved, not because he was Lord Chancellor, not 
because he was a great and good man, but because 
he came ae a tinner to God, and believed the record 
that He had given of His great love to dnnere, and 
trosted the proof of that love, even the death 
of Christ The little Irish lad too vraa saved be- 
canse he trusted in the God of John iii 16. Tnily 
God is no teBpecl«r of persons." 

But now, friend, how do matters stand between 
youT soul and God I I doabt not that you have read 
and heard John iii 16 again and again; but can you 
say, as did the little boy in his delirium, " It was 
to do me good, and it bos"? Or, if called to die, 
could you, like Earl Cairns, go triumphantly into 
the presence of God resting upon iti If not, why 
noti Tf the statement in John iii. 16 was trast- 
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worthy enough for the Lord Chancellor to repose 
upon, and simple Dnouglt for the little Irish boy to 
take to himaelC and rejoice in, and if it has proved 
{aa it haa) the joy for time and the passtport for 
eternity for so many precious souls, why has it not 
Iwought pardon and BatisFactioQ to your soul i 
Simply because you have never believed it for your- 
«If, never applied it in yourself. Our little friend 
in Dublin was told that John iiL IG would gain 
him admiasian to the comfortable home, and a 
place at the well-apread table. He knew be was 
hungry, he felt the cold, ho believed the statement, 
he presented the password, and he ^ot all he wanted. 
Yon, my unsaved friend, are worae off spiritually 
than that little boy was in temporal thioge. You 
are out in the cold night of this world, knowing 
nothing of the warm love of God ; oftentimes you 
are hungry for something you do not possess ; and, 
"Worst of all, there lies ahead a dork eternity, uu- 
illumined by a single ray of hope. You sometimes 
feel that this life is bad enough, and your prospects 
for the next are worse ; and yet God has provided 
all tliat you need for both lives. He offers all to 
you without money and without price. He has sent 
John iii. 16 to tell you about it; and the one reason 
that you are not saved and happy is, that you have 
not appropriated it to yourself. What folly I Surely 
you wUl come now to God, and teli Hini you are a 
sinner, and you want to be saved. Present John 
iii. IG to liim, jast as the little hoy presented it to 
the port«r at the door of the home, and as surely as 
his bodily need was met upon the spot, so surely 
shall you find the peace and pardon your soul needs. 
But because of the shortness of time, and the un- 
certainty of life, and the immense importance of 
the issues at stake, I pray you let there be an end 
of procrastination and indecision, and jnst make 
positive choice in the matter, either to reject Christ 
and die etemaUy, or to accept Him and live for 
ever ; either to join the peer and the pauper-boy in 
the presence of God for ever, because you apply to 
youiBcK the "whosoever" of John iii. 16, or to 
share the weeping and wailing and gnashing of 
teeth in the outer darkness— not because God has 
not loved you, but because you have not believed 
His love. Friend, friend, don't run the risk of such 
an awful doom ; but just now, as you feel your 
own great need as a sinner, and think of Christ's 
wondrous death on the cross, come to Him, saying 
(and let the utterance be the true expression of 
your heart's trust)— 

"I icill believe, I rfu believe, 
Tbnt JflBQa died /or hie; 
That on the cross Ho shed His blood. 
From 9111 to set me free." 

J. B. 



irAN I well knew, who had lived in 
vyfSi^^ different manurscturing towns, and 
a'j?y\ v»i who had attended " Halle of Science," 
where he had imbibed inGdel toactii^ 
r town, and settled tsere. He soon 
became a leader and a man of mark among a God- 
hating crew, and was well known ^ an avowed 
atheist. Ue was a man of extiaoidinory atrengtii, 
and often would be stand up amoLg his comrsdea, 
and, smiting his breast, call on Gc-d to strike him, 
if God was there I 

At last, afi«r years of patience with this iDfldsFa 
outspoken blasphemy, God took bim at his waiV 
and struck him with a horrible and htaX di 
Brought down to poverty and misery, the w 
after the desh, the mighty man among bis 
lay in a garret — left to die. His companioDB. 
forsaken him ; he was left alone — -with God 1 

A terrible struggle ensued in the infidel's 
into it we cannot enter ; of it we know litl 
God broke down the pride and enmity of 
dying man ; God brought to nought 
the wisdom of this world, the reasoninga of' 
of Science, and made him feel net only 
sins were, but that " God is." Having 
pared Hia way in the man's aojl, Ood 
messenger to tell this poor sinner — who 
blasphemed, hated Him, and denied Him- 
He is love. How wonderful in nercy, faov 
in love, is God ! The former athnist bowed down 
before the love of God ; he was amazed st such 
love, which reached to bini in his siua. 

Summoning his former "Hall-of-Science'' friends, 
the dying man testified to them of Qod He told 
them of Jesus, and His love to hell-deserring sin- 
ners, and of the blood He bad shed to cleanse away 
our sins. "My friends, I used to say tJiero i* 
neither heaven nor hell, God nor devil — but I lied. 
1 said it in my health, with the shadow benesth 
my feet ; but now the shadow has risen, slowly 
risen, till it reaches my throat — that shadow's name 

He told them that ho was face to face with 
eternity. "God," said he, "has conquered me; 
Jesus has become my Saviour, even mine. When 
all my infidel friends deserted me, the Lord took 
me up in His love and goodness." Then be told 
his old friends how that the God he had denied 
held out full salvation to the vilest on accoont of 
the Saviour's finished work, and begged them to gin 
up their infidelity, and to coU on God for msniy. 
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THE SAILOR'S STORY. 



TJIE 371IIi9R'? 31F9RY. 

"IVJ3KMES, BIT, I have seen something of life in 

3& U^i tny time ; hut I shall never forget one 

^^*=^ incident, which I will tell you. 

" Some years ago I was on a voyage to the West 

Indies. When about mid-ocean I well remember 

sitting one Sunday evening on a apare apar on the 

qimrter-deck in the company of a youth named 

Parry, It would be about seven o'clock. The aky 

bad suddenly assumed a Btormthreatening aspect, 

and the ship rolled uneasily, while now and then a 

wave would dash its spray over the deck, as it were ; 

an earnest of what was coming. My companion 

was planning for the future. Said be, ' When thia 

Toyage is ended I will ask the captain for an A.R's 



discharge, and after that sail as an able seaman.' 
Just like the rich man, who had so much for his 
aoul's ease for years to come ; he laid his earthly 
plana well, hut never thought of eternity, nor yet 
how soon he might have to enter upon that un- 
ceasing labyrinth of incomprehensible vastness. 
At eight o'clock, when we ' turned in,' the weather 
had became worse, with a heavy overcast sky. 
However we both separated to our respective berths 
and went to sleep. But hpfore our ' watch below ' 
was expired we were suddenly roused up by the 
cry, ' All hands on deck ; shorten sail.' When I 
got on deck it was blowing what sailors call a 
'living gale.' 'Lay aloft; furl the foresaiJ,' rang 
nut from, the commamler, and some thirty men 
sprang into the rigging to obey, among the first 
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being my kt« compuiion, Parry. He ' laid ont ' to 
Ae lee yard-Ann, and with the rest soon had the 
immeiiae sail rolled on the yard. While faatening 
it in that position, however, he inadvertently let 
go hia hold on the yard, and put all his strength to 
tightening the small rope used for fastening the 
sail in its place. It broke ! Poor Parry was pre- 
cipitated in the boiling ocean beneath. ' Man over- 
board I ' several men screamed out. Being on deck 
I sfaoQted aft to the captain, ' Man overboard ! ' as 
loud as my lungs permitted me. To throw him a 
lifebuoy was the first thought that ciossed my 
mind. With this object in view I ran in the 
direction of where they were kept — on the taSrail 
— when I was tripped up by a rope, and, with 
heavy iDfch of the ship, was sent rolling into tiie 
lee scuppers, which were fall of water. When I 
extricated myself I knew it was too laie ; the poor 
fellow would then be fully half a mile astern, and 
most probably drowned, and his sonl before his 
Maker. A few minutes later, when the ship was 
trimmed to ride out the gales the crew came aft to 
the captain. Bome of them asked why something 
was not done to save their shipmate. He said 
any such attempt woold have endangered the lives 
of all on board. The men knew that Uiis was 
true, and the subject dropped. In a day or two it 
seemed as if nothing had happened ; Fury's things 
were given in the captain's charge, and then hie 
name was scarcely mentioned. But I used often 
to ponder the matter. I could not forget that 
feaiful shriek of despair as he fell, and I think I 
never shalL I imagined a fierce battle against 
fearful odds with the elements. Alone in the 
darkness in the midst of the vast Atlantic, the last 
ray of hope dying as the ahip disappeared in th& 
gloom ! A roaring hurricane madly sweeping over 
head, and an inevitable death beneath. That last 
gasp ; then, oh then, eternity ! But where ) I was 
unsaved at the time, and I feai Parry was the same, 
He was, hke the rest of the crew, careless and 
godless. I knew I was a wicked youth, and that 
all was not right for eternity — I feared helL I 
thought, ' How would it be with my aoul if I were 
in my ^pmate's place 1' I thoi^ht that God was 
knocking at the door of my heart by this terrible 
incident, and I resolved te live letter for the future, 
and do good; and by my good living and well 
doing I kept the Holy One of God outside the 
door for three or four years more, until by His 
grace and light I found that His salvation was not 
to be earned by good living, but was a gift (Rom. 
vi. 23), te be received with thankf alness ; that it 
was not 'doing' but believii^ in something already 
'dojie' by the Lord Jesus Christ, who loved fme 
(a hell -deserving sinner) and gave Himself for 
me." (GaL ii 20.) E. C. Q. 



ND Aaron shall bring the bullock of the 
■m-offering, which is for himself; and 
shall make an atonement for bimsolf, 
and for his house, and shall kill the 
bullock of the sin-ofiering whieh k for 
himself : and he shall lake of ths blood 
if the bullock, and sprinkle it with his finger Upon 
(he mercy-eeat eastward ; and bafne the mercy-seat 
nhall he sprinkle of the blood wMi his finger nren 
times." (Lev. xri 11, 14.) 

For it is not possible that the Uood of bulk 
and of goats should take away sins." (HeK >• 4.) 

For if the blood of hulls and of goats, and tht 
ashes of an heifw sprinkling the unclean, sanctifieth 
to the purifying of the flesh : how much more shall 
the blood of Christ, who throngh the eternal Spirit 
offered Himself without spot te God, pnige yonr 
conscience from dead works to serve the livmg 
God)" (Hohix. 13, U.) 



" The sprinkled Uood i« 

Before the SUhst'i throne ; 

The Spirit's powtr ii MaUng 

To maks its virtaea known. 

" The iprinUed blood is plsadlns 



Dear reader, have yonr sins been washed away 
in the precious all-atoning blood of Christ 1 Hii 
blood cleanseth &om all sin, and if you are ever to 
enter yon pearly gates it must be on the groond of 
the blood shedding of the Lord Jesus ; for "witii- 
out shedding of - 
blood is no re- 
mission," and 
since Jesus has 
died God can be 
just and the 
Justifior of every 
believer in Jeaua. 
Are you a be- 
liever t Then you 
are justified, not 
becanae of what 
you are, but be- 
cause of what 
Jaeae hoe done. 
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hA8 anything epared to show out thel *flF«^^ OOK-KEBPINO ia a ytry neceasuy 
love of the holy God to lost sinners ) ' Hb ^^^ part of all business ; some people may 
No. When the fearful hour, for i iffl f^y/^ think it a waste of time, paper, and 
which JesuB came into this world, ! S'^^^Ms ink to make proper entries, post up 
airived, when He said, " 0, my Father, | and regularly balance theii accounts ; but it is not. 
if it be possible, let this cup pass from me : never- j No concern can succeed tiui. has not proper, regular 
theleas, not as I will, but as thou wilt ;" and again, ! accounts, duly audited by the eye of the master, 
when on the cross, He cried, " My Qod, my Ood, i who should know all that is going on ; the want 
why hast thon forsaken mef" did God spare His | of systematic vigilance over the books has often 
own dear Son 1 Ko ; and unspeakably fearful aa ' landed the trader into difficultias when he least 
waa that hour of dark- _ ^ ^^ ^ _ _ , expected it, and offloial 




ness, when the Holt Oni 

OFGoDwasmadeanoffer- . 

ing for sin, yet He did 

not save Himself; 

did not come down from I 

the cross. He who made I 

all things endured the | 

atmost penalty of sin f 

And did not God accept I 

that amnTing sacrifice 1 1 

He did, and proved His * 

eternal eatis&ction with ^ 

that one sacrifice by rais- [ 

ing J«sus from the dead ; I 

atid all this reveais the i 

Lova OF God, " Herein H 

is love, not Uiat we loved En 

God, hat that He loved |y EVERLASTING LIFE. 

OB, and sent His Son to ' *" 

be the piopitiatioii for 

our sins." "In this was 

MANinSTlD the loTB of ^-, 

Ood towards us," &c. 

Can yon join in saying, " We have known and be- 

UavBd the love that Grod hath to us — God is love " 1 



|HE&B ii mlvation with ths Lord, 
And pardon, free and full ; 

A. wdon boBght with predoaa blood. 
Of prloa nnsjMakable. 
Salvation vast, divine, oomplete, 

nat DothinK oan dMtroy ; 
Eternal love its foonlain is, 

Vm iitne, mSixm J07. 
Fr«ih from the h«ut of Qod it flowi, 

A lifc-oraatinf atioam 
nron^ Jeani to the oootiita heart 

That traits alone In Him. 
Thla gnat nlvatioa now i« mine 

Bedamption through His blood ; 
FmiveooM, peace, eteiital life, 

Tha precioiii gift of Ood. 



investigationhae revealed 

much carelesaneea and 

shortcoming that has not 

^1 appeared creditable to all 

-^ concerned. 

The Bible tells us that 
y/ Ood keeps books; in one 
'^m^. every person's name is 
\\^. entered as soon as bom, 
all that God has against 
each is there, a great debt 
that none can pay, a score 
that none can wipe away, 
a liability that none can 
meet, an amount that 
must be &ced at the 
great day. But, thanks 
be to God, there is a 
Friend that not only 
goes surety, but pays the 
debt itself, not in part, 
but entirely ; balances 
the account, has it closed 
our names into another 



against us, and transfers 
book, called 

The Lamb's Book of Life. 
The advantage of being entered in that book ia ao 
great that we are told to i^'oice at the fact &t more 
than if we hod done great deeds or gotten great victo- 
ries, because only those whose names are in that book 
will have part or lot in the future gbry. The first 
book may be called the book of judgment or death, 
the transfer from it to the Book of Life is done by 
the Saviour Himself; by virtue and right of His 
having paid the debte of all who own themsslvea 
debtors or sinneia, and apply to Him for cancelling 
and forgiveness. 
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Tlu 
Church 

of 

the 
Living 

aod, 

the 
PIUAR 

and 
Ground 

of 

the 
Truth. 



5 iaiw 

THE DOOR; BY ME 

IF ANY MAN ENTER IN, 

HE SHALL BE SAVED. 
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rTHE dMT of nwnr '■ oi 
1 Asd Jhiu olii— "V 
Bf Ma auj tattt In : 



rbaalt th« iaatlMOfaaU'wii*, 
Uid DDiia ««ra (nt jtt d«Dl<d, 

Wh^ louf ht to HitoT In, 
)bl omild tlw nrj wukMt 
■ ] ^m trjliic hard t« find tb 



wmy, 



Oh, no ; f <c thnnifh tUi opts dg 



. BOuld bM aaw nij liliinlin Mtk, 
dIm Tbau wuthtoct mo ; 
dnvn bf Uut InTiUmt Word. 
ab I bun oReo iMd *iid hntd, 
out mTHlt OB Tbx." 
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Him 
that 
ooer- 
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mill 

I 
make 

a 
PILUn 
In 
the 
Temple 
of 
my 



I OOP I 

I RAISED I 

I HIM. ^^4 



Other FOUNDATION can no man lay than that ia laid, which ia I 
JEBtJB OHKIST. io«.i«.ii. I 
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- N entering a ward of a. New 
Zealand hospital which it ia my 
privilege to visit, I saw in a be 
! far comer a new patient Hia 
. black skin and woolly hair told his 
birthplace was under a sunnier sky • 
and remembering God had made of 
line blood all the nations of men, 
walked straight to hia bedside. Propped 
up with pillows into a sitting position, he was 
labouring hard for every breath lie drew, 
complaint was asthma, and truly painful it was to 
watch his bodily sufferings. 

fiut these seemed disregarded by him in his eager 
search for something which he was unable to find. 
The rolling, wandering eye, the Iiand feeling hei« 
and there and everywhere within reach, said 
distinctly that something was urgently desired. 
But what was it] It was vain for him to try to 
tpea/c, he could hardly breathe. I stood, guessing 
one thing after another, till I bad exhausted my 
resources; but the response was ever the same, 
namely, a mournful, almost impatient, negative 
movement of the poor head. At length, on the end 
of a window-sill, close to his bed, I espied a small 
crucifix, and, stretching my arm across his bed, I 
took it and held it before him. With a sudden, 
unexpected movement he had snatched his lost 
treasure from me, while the joy that beamed in his 
face, and the convulsive grasp of hia hand, told, 
more plainly than words could do, the place that 
little ivoiy image occupied in his heart 

Silently I watched him, till the fervour of his 
emotion had somewhat cooled, then I said words to 
this effect, " You prise that crucifix very highly I 
aee. It reminds you of Him, the holy One of God, 
who had ever dwelt in the bosom of the Father — 
Jesus, our most precious and blessed Saviour [here 
Ms head reverently bowed], coming down into this 
world to be nailed to a cross of wood, that such poor, 
wretched sinners as you and I might have a Savionr 
in Him ; and having our many, many sins washed 
sway in His blood, might be so perfectly cleansed as 
to be considered by Him fit to be with Him, and 
that for ever, in Hia own happy, holy home." 

He had fixed his eyes steadUy upon me as I slowly 
spoke, and before I ceased the smile that spread npon 
his coonten&nce waa % great and happy contrast to 



the expression depicted thereon before. Waiting till 
a fit of distrwsing coughing waa over, I again 
addressed him: "You seem pleased to hear about 
the Lord Jesus Christ ; if you like, I will come 
again shortly ; but while I am gone, remember God 
has said, 'The blood of Jeaus Christ His Son 
cleanseth us from alt sin.' " 

After receiving a warm grasp from his hand, I left 
him, to return again iii a day or two. On tbb second, 
and on many a subsequent visit, he ever manifested 
the same delight at hearing of our blessed Lord. 
Sometimes he waa rather better, and able to speak a 
little, sometimes he could listen only. But, oh, 
what a different expression from the first that I had 
seen rested now upon hia face I 

What waa it caused the change I Was it that he 
never more let go or lost bis precious crucifix ? Kay, 
I rather believe for many days before the Lord took 
him home, he never thought of his crucifix. He had 
made a great and good exchange — he bad taken 
Christ instead ; and He so filled his heart, even to 
overflowing, that he wanted nothing more. 

Weeks of painful suffering were his, but though 
far from hia home, and all among strangers in a 
foreign land, he waa henceforth a picti^ of beaven- 
bom happiness and content. One morning, being 
rather better, he was wheeled out into the grounds 
of the hospital to enjoy the sweet spring aunsbine. 
As I .ipproached, I saw I waa unobserved, for his 
eyes were upward turned, hia lips moving, while his 
usual smile played about them. I waited, loth to 
disturb him. Presently he looked across, and I 
advanced, saying, "You look very pleased about 
something. Is it that you feel better t or perhaps 
your thoughts were higher than that bright aun — 
ipied with the Lord }" 

Oh, yes, ma'am, that 'a it," he quickly said; " it's 
of Him I 'm thinking all the time." 

Dear black brother! Captured by His love! 
Happy, enviable man ! Oh that hondreds and 
sands of white men, professing to be Christians, 
were men like him. 

My dear reader, how is it with youl Do you 
know Christ! I do not say. Do you know about Him, 
but do you know Him 1 Is He a real, living God-man 
to youl Cheering you in sorrow, sustaining you in 
suffering, drawing your heart neater and nearer 
to Himself, and filling it with joy 1 It should be so, 
if you have done as this poor fellow did — accepted 
Him as his Saviour. This is, and must be, the^rsf 
step, " Now is the accepted time," now He is teceiv- 
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mg sinners. He sits at the right hand of Grod, and 

invites you, sayiQg, " Come unto Me." 

One evening I paid my last visits to this brother 

" in Christ." He was very sick, but patient and 

happy as ever. Before leaving, I repeated a hymn 

he had expressed a wish to hear at every visit of late — 

'* One there is above all others — 
Oh, how He loves, ' &c. 

Every here and there he joined in, and when the last 

lines were reached — 

" Nought but good shall e'er betide us, 
Safe to glory He will guide us," 

he said, " Yes, that 's the best of all'' And when 
I went to see him again, he had entered into that 
Saviour's presence, and had learned something more 
of the fulness of that love. 

Will it be so with you when you leave this poor 
world ? " Absent from the body, and present with 
the Lord!" Or (awful to think of) will your 
portion be "with the unbelievers," shut out for 
ever from God and His Christ ? K H. T. 



ceNYBi^eN— wp^ ijs PF? 





"VBMi JEjSUlS." 

HEN thou wakest in the morning, 
Ere thou tread the untried way 
Of the lot that lies before thee 

Through the coming busy day ; 
Whether sunbeams promise brightness, 

Whether dim forebodings fall, 
Be thy dawning glad or gloomy, 

Go to Jesus — ^tell Him all ! 

In the calm of sweet communion 

Let thy daily work be done ; 
In the peace of soul outpouring 

Clare be banished, patience won ; 
And if earth, with its enchantments. 

Seek thy spirit to enthral, 
Ere thou listen — ere thou answer — 

Turn to Jesus— tell Him all ! 

Then as hour by hour glides by thee, 

Thou wilt blessM guidance know ; 
Thine own burdens being lightened, 

Thou canst bear another's woe ; 
Thou canst help the weak ones onward, 

Thou canst raise up those that fall ; 
But remember, while thou servest, 

StiU tell Jesus— tell Him aU ! 

And if weariness creeps o'er thee 

As the day wears to its close. 
Or if sadden fierce temptation 

Bring thee fitoe to hce with foes ; 
In thy weakness, in thy peril, 

Raise to heaven a trustful call ; 
Strength and calm for every crisis 

Come — in telKng Jetns all ! 



iJ^E must not confound salvation with 
WJ its attendant experiences; we must 
1^^ not mistake the phenomena accompany- 
ing a real conversion for the conversion itself; else 
we shall be tempted to base our faith upon fancies 
as the evidence of personal salvation, and miss the 
more stable foundation. Nor shall we be free from 
disappointment and doubt when fiEiiling to summon 
back past feelings as the ground of present joy. 
Who can control or direct feeling, or summon it at 
Willi Feeling will necessarily arise with con- 
version, but it is not the essential, not always an 
accompaniment. It is iudeed a delightful luzuiy, 
but where it is absent there may still be all the 
essential features of a true conversion to God. For 
conversion \& turning to God from sin — sudden and 
joyous to some ; gradual, peaceable, and matter-of- 
fact to others. 

When speaking to a number of men who were 
invited to meet me in a New Hampahire town, I 
called upon a minister present to narrate the story 
of his conversion. He commenced by describing 
his boyhood days, and his struggles with himself 
to become a true child of God ; but not until he 
entered college did he come to a real decision in the 
matter. Then he went on to picture how one 
night he sought an old attic in the college, and 
having provided himself with a penny candle, was 
determined to close the battle then and there. He 
held his audience spell-bound as he described the 
spiritual war&re while on his knees, and how he 
poured out his heart in prayer unto God for deliver 
ance. And when peace came, and he had assurance 
of his acceptance, his description of the garret was 
most interesting. He said the rafters over his head 
were shining like burnished gold, the cobwebs were 
draperies of silver, and the penny candle was 
transformed into a chandelier full of brightest 
lights. 

After this very wonderful picture of the attic 
the brother sat down, leaving the impresaion upon 
the audience that, in order to be converted, every 
man must go iuto a college attic with a penny 
candle, and have the same experiences and aocom- 
panying visions. Of course the biotiier did not 
mean this, but such was the impreasioii left after 
detailing his experience. I felt it therefore in- 
cumbent upon me to say to the friends prasent, that 
the pastor who sat down would not for a moment 
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wish the impression to remain with any of ns that 
golden beams and silver cobwebs and a visible halo 
were essentials to his conversion ; but that he had 
become so absorbed with the matter of personal 
salvation, these illusions were simply the result of 
a sensitive nature, highly excited at the time. 
Moreover, the brother would testify that his salva- 
tion was procured through the work of the Lord 
Jesus Christ for him, which he had accepted by 
faith at that time; and then turning to him, I 
appealed if it were not so. His response was 
prompt : " Certainly ; my conversion resulted from 
the flEtct that by £uth I received Christ, who then 
became my personal Saviour." 

I then went on to explain that all conversions 
are not alike in the mental or physical excitement 
connected with them; that at the time of my 
conversion I was not in an attic, I had no penny 
candle, I saw no golden rafters, or silver cobwebs, 
or beautiful chandeliers; but, on the contrary, I 
was in a schoolmaster's kitchen, where I heard the 
gospel explained, where the truth commended itself 
to my judgment and heart, where Christ was 
presented in His power and willingness and love to 
save, and where I received Him as my Lord and 
Saviour. In an instant I was happy, joyous, 
ecstatic, having similar feelings to those of our 
brother, without any of the accompanying visions. 

Several thoughtful men who had lived lives of 
fiin and shame were that night aroused to think 
upon their own special case as sinners, and, it 
having been made so plain to them, that instead of 
waiting for physical feeling, or mental emotions, or 
any incidentals to conversion, they looked to Jesus 
Christ, and were lightened; they trusted in Jesus 
Christ, and were saved; they believed the promise 
of the divine Word, and confessed their fedth in the 
Son of God. 

Unconverted reader, let the eye of your soul turn 
out from self, and look unto Him who died for sin, 
and lives to save; with the hand of faith accept 
eternal life, and seek not to suppress the emotions 
which may arise within, but let them run out in 
joyful praise and grateful service. 

Bat while some are kept from peace through the 
expectation of some striking phenomenon which 
would seal their evidence of conversion, others are 
robbed of eternal life by the delusive theory that 
they merit pardon by good work& Surely such do 
not remember that only a good tree can bring forth 
good fruit. " There is none good," is the record of 



the Holy Spirit, until made ''new creatures in 
Christ Jesus," in being ''bom again." How can 
badness produce goodness ? Can a clean thing come 
out of an unclean ) 

A friend and myself were summoned to save a 
helpless animal by his son crying aloud, " O pa, 
hurry out ! There is an ass in the pit, and he is 
kicking hard to get loose." 

Not far from the house was a deep gravel-pit, to 
which we ran with the boy, and found a poor ass 
upon his back, with cart and harness all in great 
disorder. The ass belonged to a pedlar, who, while 
visiting at a neighbour's house, allowed the animal 
to bix)wse upon the piece of meadow-land to which 
the pit belonged, which very soon the creature 
reached, when one of the wheels went over the 
embankment, dragging the ass over the edge with 
it, and ass and cart tumbled together to the 
bottom. 

On arrival, we jumped into the pit to rescue the 
animal, who kicked so vigorously that we could not 
reach the straps which must be loosened before we 
could benefit him or save him from suffocation. 

Touching the farmer on the shoulder, I said : 

" Just let the beast alone for a little while." 

" Why," said he, " he will be strangled." 

"No," I replied; "there is no present fear of 
that ; and we shall learn a lesson by just standing 
still and doing nothing for him, as long as he is 
making such frantic efforts to save himself" 

Very soon, however, the poor ass, quite exhausted, 
leaned over on his side ; his legs seemed limp and 
lifeless, and he appeared as if dying. 

" Now," said I to my friend, " is our time for 
work ; let us save the animal." 

In a few moments we freed him from his cap- 
tivity, and lifted the creature on his legs. Nothing 
serious had happened, and very soon the ass 
was all right again. 

The fjEurmer was quite amused that evening, being 
one of my auditors at the gospel service which I 
held in the adjoining village, as he heard the gospel 
illustrated by the incident which occurred that 
jEdtemoon. 

Taking my text from Heb. iv. 10, I read, "For 
he that is entered into his rest, he also hath ceased 
from his own works, as God did from His." 

Having described the scene, I sought to enforce 
the gospel lesson thus : 

" This donkey tried to save himself by his own 
works, but signally failed. The harder he struggled 
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to save himself, the greater became his difficulty. 
But as soon as he ceased from his own works, and 
gave up in helpless despair, then we were at his 
side, to effect deliverance for him. I claim that 
this is the very essence of the gospel; that the 
sinner in the pit, bruised and maimed by the fall, 
and working to liberate himself, will only plunge 
into deeper distresses. But when the sinner, con- 
vinced of his own inability and lack of power, 
renouncing all claim to salvation through his own 
works, gives himself up as utterly helpless, he will 
find the Deliverer at his side, who will indeed 
release the captive, and lift up the fallen. ' Not by 
works of righteousness which we have done, but 
according to His mercy He saved us,' wrote Paul to 
Titus. If righteousness were to come by our 
obedience to the law, or by our endeavours to 
satisfy God, then Christ is dead in vain ; that is, 
Christ died far noihhuj. But we all agree that 
Christ died for something ; viz., to release from the 
condemnation of violated law the helpless, guilty 
criminal who will allow the Son of God to save 
him. Oh, my friends, 'through this man [the 
Lord Jesus Christ] is preached unto you the forgive- 
ness of sins; and by Him all that believe ure 
justified from all things.' Hear His royal invitation, 
' Come unto me, all ye that labour, and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest.' We come not by 
doing a good work, but in believing the good Word. 
We come to Him when we suffer Him to save us 
gratis, 'By grace ye are saved.' The rest which 
the gospel brings to the weary soul is the gift of 
love; it is the gift of God offered freely to alL 
Who then will accept it ? 

** There is a verse in the fourth chapter of Eomans 
which is worthy of careful attention : * Now to him 
that worketh is the reward not reckoned of grace, 
but of debt. But to him that worketh not, but 
believeth on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his 
&ith is counted for righteousness. Even as David 
also described the blessedness of the man unto 
whom God imputeth righteousness without works.' 
When God made the heavens and the earth, every 
day of those six days was one of work ; but when 
the works were finished, when there was cessation 
from work, then commenced the Sabbath rest God, 
we are told, entered into His rest. So he who 
ceases from his own works or personal effort to save 
himself, on the same principle enters into his rest 
This may seem unreasonable, obnoxious to common- 
sense, contrary to human judgment; but let us 



remember that God hath said, 'My thoughts are not 

your thoughts, neither are your ways my way& 

For as the heavens are higher than the earth, so 

are my ways higher than your ways, and my thoughts 

than your thoughts.' Cease your doing then, xor 

saved one, and let Jesus save you freely as we saved 

the ass, and then you will be glad to work for Him 

on the principle of love all your days." 

I need only add, my reader. Do not be blinded 

by illusions, nor deceived by fancied merit, nor seek 

visionary evidences, but give yourself to Christ now, 

a bankrupt, a beggar, an undeserving sinner, for 

He will receive you freely, and save you fully. 

" Joflt as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of Gkxi, I come." 



a 




YE jaa^qt be mw "ftsfiwr 

IjHESE words were not spoken as a mere 
arbitrary decree. We are sometimes apt to 
look at them in that light. We read them 
as if they were a barrier, preventing men 
from easily reaching heaven — thwarting their most 
earnest endeavours, and baulking their most honest 
desires. But that is not their purpose. There is a 
deep, moral necessity for a change, such as regener- 
ation. Man by nature is incapable of enjoying God. 
His mind alienated, his heart at enmity, his whole 
being out of harmony with the will of God, pro- 
claims that he "must be bom again." A mere 
reforming of his life is not sufficient A mere 
veiling of the enmity of his heart, under the polish 
of education and so on, is not enougL The man's 
nature, with all that, remains unchanged. A bramble 
may be stripped of its thorns, but its nature is not 
thereby changed. A lion may be tamed, but its 
savage instincts only lie dormant ; they are not 
changed. And so a man educated, refined, courteous 
is not necessarily a man regenerated. How is it, my 
reader, with you? Have you been bom again 1 
You can never enjoy heaven if you are not Indeed, 
you shall never enter its pearly gates. Culture may 
fit you for the society of the highest in the land, 
but it won't fit you for the presence of God. A 

profession of religion may admit you to certain 
circles, but it won't take you to heaven. Education 
may fit you to associate with scholars, but it won't 
fit you for the company of the redeemed in glory. 
Nothing but being bom again will do that Marvel 
not then that we find it written — 

"Ye must be born again." 
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HUKING & gsle, in the winter, a vessel 

1 was driven into West Bay, near the 

Isle of Portland, a bay which ie very 

I dangerous when a south 01 south-west 

wind is blowing for if a ship once 

in, it is very larely she sncceedB 

n ^'etting out again. 

This vessel had got past the &tal 
point, and had been sailing about in 
a heavy sea all the day, hoping to get out ; but each 
tack only brought her more deeply in, and her doom 
seemed wdl-nigh sealed. 

The coastgnardB had been watching her all the 
day ; and when nothing conid save her, they made 
signals for her to be run ashore in a cove that 
afToided a better chance of saving life than any 
other part of that treacherous beach. 

The terror that reigned on boaid was intense. 
There was but one way of escape now, and that the 
authorized and practically safe contrivance of the 
"cradle." 

Can the crew wait to be saved by an outside 
power, or will they risk their lives on efforts of their 
ownl All but one could wait for help ttom shore, 
and he seized a life-huoy, put it round him, and 
sprang into the surging sea. Unfortunately the buoy 
was detached from everything ; and there the poor 
fellow floated, earnestly struggling for dear life, 
whilst the waves carried him out to sea, and dashed 
him about till every bit of life was beaten out of 
him, and he floated a stiffened corpse, through 
Testing on his self-chosen means of escape. "In 
earnest, but lost ! " 

How aptly this poor fellow's case depicts that 
of thousands to-day I How many an earnest, 
DDoral-Uving religionist is building his hopes of 
•temal salvation on some effort of his own, eome 
ordinance or law-keeping, utterly disregarding the 
only divinely-appointed means qf saivation. (Acts 
iv. 12.) 

They may argue, and rightly so, too, Qiat "the 
commandment is holy, just, and good " (Horn, vii 
1 2) j but they will find with the lata what this poor 
fellow found with his liferbuoy, that "that which 
was ordained to life he found to be death." (Rom. 
vii 10.) 

How aolenm to think that many a well-meaning, 
earnest soul will be wrung with bitter disappoinlh 



ment when the fearinl storm of God's judgment 
shall sweep away all they have taisted In I All 
their boasted self-righteousneaa on which they rest, 
or under which they shelter, will turn out to be but 
a " refuge of lies," a, "bed too ahmi." (Isa. xxviii. 
17, 20.) 

Let us now tmn to the rest of the crew. The ship 
has struck, a rocket is fired, a rope is delivered, and 
shortly the "cradle" is drawn alongside, and one by 
one they step in and are drawn safely to the shore. 
Not one lodi All saved/ Howl By simply 
trusting to and availing themselves of the authorized 
means of escape. 

Ifow, dear reader, which deecribes thy position 
before God I Art thou resting on some device of 
thy own, building thy house upon some quicksand 
that will sooner or later launch thee into blank 
disappointment and despair t for it is said of thee, 
"He shall lean upon his house, but it shall not 
stand : he shall hold it fast, hut it shall not endure." 
(Job viii. 15.) Job said, " My righteousness J mil 
hold fast and will not lei it go;" until he had to 
say, " Kow mine eye seeth Thee ; wherefore I abhor 
myself, and repent in dust and ashes." (Job xliL 5, 
6.) Oh, dear reader, trifle not with the "grace of 
Ood thai bringeth salvation I" Bisk not thy precious, 
immortal soul on that which wiU not stand the 
light of His presence. All thy best works are but 
productions of a nature that "cannot please Qod" 
(Rom. viii. 8), bat dsad works from which thy 
conscience must be purged by the Nood of Christ 
(Heb. ix. 14), if thou wouldeet stand before Him 
who is a consuming Are. (HeK xil 29.) Rest in 
simple faith on Christ, and His work for thee — the 
only divinely-appoinied means of salvation — and 
neither death nor judgment can reach thee. 

The safety of the people in the ship depended 
upon the trustworthiness of the means. If it broke 
down, they would perish; whilst it stood, ttkey 
were safe. Look, dear reader, at the eternal 
aecaritjj of the simple believer in the Lord Jesus 
Christ. Will He break downl Impossible! 

'*Tha Bock of agesaucit endure." 
Hear what He says, hang upon the precious words 
of Hia Upe — "/ give unto them dental life; and 
they shall never perish, neither shall any mam pluck 
them out of my hand." (John x. 38.) Cease yooi 
doing and striving, and rest upon Hia perfect 
finished work; b^eva His word, and salvation, 
full, free, and eternal, shall be youis. 

" Cost TOUT dMdl J dring down— 
Boim at Jem*' feet ; 
iitand u> Sim, in Him ofntr, 
Olorieiuly oemplete." A, C 
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OS, THE CRT OF TBB WXSPINO WIFE. 

^AMES H ', a Sootchman, was a 

\ celebrated draught -player, and paa- 

latalf liked the game; in &ct^ 

I wlienever he had opportunity he 

migbt be found with some opponent 

or other, engaged in hie &Tourite pastime. 

One afternoon he had attended a funeral, the 
decaaaed penon being a near neighboor and ao- 
qnaintance. Scarcely had the ceremony finished, 
when be hurried from the graveyard, went home, 
changed hie clothes, and hastened to keep an ap- 
pointment with a pnifeBBional draught-player. His 
wife felt aggrieved at bis conduct, feeling that be 
might have accompanied the moumeis to tbe bouae, 
and stayed a little time with the rest of the friends. 
Besides, being a Christian, and having some con- 
ception of tbe temble realities of eternity, it pained 
her to aee her husband so int«nt upon such trivial 
things, to the entire neglect of the "one thing 
needful." Time after time bad she urged bim to 
te^rd tbe intereet^ of his precious soul by fleeing 
to Christ, the great Shelterer Irom tbe approaching 
storm of tbe wratb of God. But all this was to 
no purpose; the question of salvation was one 
which, in his judgment, might be delayed indefi- 
nitely. To bet eager and constant entreaties, that 
he would believe the gospel and be saved, he turned 
a deaf ear, and still went his way, puisuing the 
paths of folly and sin. Did she change hei tone, 
warn bim, if he repented not, of the solemn judg- 
ments of God, he wouhl bid hei " hold her tongne, 
and leave bim alona" 

On the evening in question it was late before he 
came home, and bis wife stood at the door, anxiously 
expecting him. There were stone steps leading to 
tbe entrance of the house, and when he was about 
half-way up he caught sigbt of ber &ca Instantly 
be stopped, and, assuming a very jocular aii, took 
off his hat, and was about to bow to her, when be 
lost his balance, and fell backwards. Naturally a 
heavy and robust man, it was worse for him than it 
might have been for some. His head strnck one of 
the steps, and the next moment he was lying sense- 
less npon the ground. The piteous shrieks of his 
poor wife, who had seen the whole atbii, soon 
attracted the help of stnne ne^hboms and passere-by, 
and the unconecioua man was earned into the bouse. 



Medical men, tbe very best obtainable, ware im- 
mediately summoned ; bnt they availed nothii^ 

and before a few houn had gone James H bad 

died, amidst tbe groanings of bis boma ■trietan 
wife. The body of the deceased man waa haidlj 
cold in death when some Mends, who had ban 
eeot for, snteied the boose ; and tbe fint thing thqy 
beheld was the bereaved woman, wiinging her bands 
in anguish, while she exclaimed, "He's k)atl he's' 
lost ! be 's lost ! " 

This case is only one of many emphatic 4klfil- 
ments of the scripture, " He, that being oflen 
reproved bardenetb bis neck, shall suddenly be de- 
stroyed, and that without remedy." (Prov. xxix. 1.) 
If the reader be unsaved, we beg of him to lay it 
to heart Tbe separation of tbe husband and wib 
spoken of in this paper is eternal. For bim, ac- 
oordii^ to the testimony of tbe one who knew him 
best, sudden death was immediate damnation I This 
is tbe awful signification of the woeful word^ " He 't 
lost ! he 's lost ! he's lost I " 

Beware of wasting pTecions time over trivial 
tbinga If these attract and allure, while atami^ 
is forgotten, Satan is well content. Ah, deai friond, 
what if yon should be aiiddenly summoned to meet 
God 1 Are you ready 1 Does not the posaUli^ of 
such a thing fill your soul with dread inezpcemfaleT 
If not, the reason is not &r to seek ; it ia beotnae 
you are lyii^ in the arms of Satan, deceived by tits 
wicked one. 

But, ^;ain, if unsaved, you need not be taken 
away in death to be lost for ever. If Jesoe ahould 
descend from heaven with archangel voiee, and 
take His own to glory, you would be as asaniedly 
damned as though you were snatched away by 
sudden death. Why will you not be wainedt 
What can you be thinking of, to trifle thus with 
tiie solemnities of eternity 1 Take heed; ^ take 
heed! Shall it be said of yon, "He's lost; he's 
loet ; he 's lost " 1 Present pardon from God, petfact 
peace in Jesus, and joy in tbe Holy Ghost, are 
divinely attached, and are the blessed results of 
being "bom again." Oh, make up your mind to 
let the matter of your soul's everlasting salvatico 
be your paramount consideration. All else is "vani^ 
and vexation of spirit" " The eye is not satisfied 
with seeing, nor tlie ear filled with hearing." {Ecc 
L 8.) Tbe pleasures of earth can never tal6^; 
Gbrist alone can fill the aching void in the heut, 
and give perfect contentment Only trust in Him, 
and you shall then be able to sing — 

■■ O CbHst I in Thee mj md lutb found. 

And fonnd in Thee aXone, 
The peace, the joy, I sought «o long. 

The bliss till now onknown. 
" Now Done bnt Ohiist cou satis^. 

No other Name for me J 
There 'e love, and peace, and lasting joy, 

Lord Jesiu, found in Thee." 

F. A.R 
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Oii, FALSE CONFIDENCE. 
"' STT TW. J. EI. BaBA.I.E"y- 

irj! attention had been bestowed, 
ami much money expended, to make 
tlie balloon a saccess. EreiythiDg 
deemed needful had been supplied; 
a store of requisites was corefullj 
secured, and every preparation was 
considered complete for the ascent 
It was its trial trip ; and an expe- 
rienced aeronaut wa» to accompany 
its owner on this its first attempt to 
soar aboTe the clouds. A long journey was not 
anticipated, and s bright afternoon had been chosen 
for the adTenture ; but the pTeparationa occupying 
more time than had been expected, it was getting 
dark eie everything was ready. The car had been 
carefully secured to the groond by ropes, which at 
a given signal could be simultaneously slipped from 
the moorings. The silk was inflated with gas, and 
the two gentlemen entered the car. Adieus wet« 
exchanged, and hopes for a prosperous journey 
exprened. The motion was made by the hand of 
the aeronaut and the ropes slipped, but one was 
obstinate and would not yield. The balloon, freed on 
aU sides but this, swayed and leaped like a frighted 
honeL The sudden jerk capsized the car with the 
occupants. The aeronaut fell to the ground, but 
happily was not killed ; hie companion, apparently 
more fortunate, caught the tethered rope in his &1I 
and hong suspended in the air. A momentary 



shout of joy and delight was uttered by the terror- 
stricken friends beneath as they saw the fall broken 
and the rope grasped. But it was only momentary ; 
for, to their horror, they found the rope jfoA. slipped 
the knot or drafted its moorings away, and the 
balloon, set free, bounded up — far, far up, higher, 
yet higher — into the heavens. Frantic with sgony, 
they behold the devoted man still clinging to the 
delusive hopc^ swept away in the darkness to be seen 
or heard of no more. 

" What an awful end ! " you doubtless say. But 
though such a terrible catastrophe is happily seldom 
witnessed, it is hut a faint picture of what is, alas I 
of daily occurrence in the matter of the eonl and its 
eternal interests. Men tenaciously cling to their 
own notions and superstitions, imagining it will be 
all right hy-and-by, though it be not right now; 
nor will they give up their vain hope, though it be 
but " as the spider's web." It matters not, say they, 
what you are or what you believe, provided yon are 
gineere. As though the sincerity was the pledge of 
safety. Was not that fated man sincere in his death- 
grip of the balloon rope 1 But his eameetnees and 
sincerity in a false hope were the cause of his terrible 
end. Had he dropped the rope and fallen, there 
might have been some hope; but holding on, he 
sealed his doom. Perhaps the reader is resting his 
hopes on his morality, and thinks because he is not 
so outwardly wicked as some others, and tries hie 
best to live uprightly, therefore be is safb ; but it is 
only a delodon of the vricked one, and must end in 
death; for "there is none righteous, no, not one." 
(Ps. xiv. 3 ; Rom. iiL 10.) Many delusions Satan 
holds out, as ropee from the balloon, that sinners 
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may grasp them ; but they all lead one way, and 
carry the blinded sinner into the darkness of death 
— swept away. There is the Religious rope on 
which thousands are depending. They are diligent 
at their pious devotions, at their prayers and good 
deeds ; but they, not submitting to the righteousness 
of Gbd — going about to establish their own righteous- 
ness, and not receiving Christ — are hopelessly hold- 
ing on to a delusion which will sweep them away. 

Then there is the Reformation rope which 
sustains its multitudes. Trying to be better — turn- 
ing over a new leaf — leaving off outside sins, they 
vainly believe they are safe. But these forget the 
fact that "God requireth that which ib past.** (Eccles. 
iii 10.) And no future well-doing can efface one 
sin of yesterday. 

The most fatal rope men grasp is the rope 

of Procrastination. Men are persuaded they are 

in danger, and need salvation; but they are 

great believers in the mercy of God, though they 

totally ignore His justice ; and they say, " God is 

very merciM, and He can save at the eleventh 

hour. We intend to be saved sometime, but there 

is plenty of time** And these, clinging to this 

rope, are swept away in the flight of time, and lost 

to all eternity. How is it with the reader? What 

rope are you clinging to ) Is it to Jesus, and to B[im 

alone 1 If not, give up every other hope, and trust 

Him, and Him wholly, and eternal security is yours, 

for His word says it But, on the other hand, if 

any other ground of hope is yours be sure it will 

be swept away, for " there is no other name under 

heaven given among men whereby we must be 

saved." (Acts. iv. 12.) Other refuges are numerous, 

but they are "refuges of lies." Multitudes are 

clinging to other supports, but they are worthless. 

A Canadian villager, in May, 1848, was engaged in 

dragging sand from the Niagara, three miles above 

the Falls ; and, seated in his cart, backed the horses 

into the water, being ignortmt of the deptL The 

cart sank, but the box on which he sat floated. 

To this he clung with the energy of despair, as he 

was unable to swim. A high wind drove it into the 

strong but smooth current. A boat was let loose, 

but he feared to let go his hold of the box and grasp 

the means of safety. '' I 'm • lost ! I 'm lost ! " he 

shrieked, and his dreadful cries penetrated the dull 

roar of the torrent Presently a small island is 

seen, and the devoted man, still clinging ta his fatal 

support, is washed dosb to it. WiU he leave the 

box and grasp the shore % The onlookers Irom t^e 



other side, unable to help, anxiously await the result 
The box strikes the rock, and the man is within an 
inch of safety, but to secure his life he must let go 
the box. He doubtless intends to, but ere he 
springs for life a whirling eddy sweeps the box 
swiftly into the stream again, and all hope is lost 
Onward he goes, smoothly, swifUy, surely, to his 
doom. He presently is seen to enter the blue 
unbroken flood of smooth water, twenty fiaet in 
depth, in the centre of the Canadian fiedL His 
doom is sealed. One moment more and he has 
loosed his hold. His hands are clasped as if in 
prayer, and with fifantic gestures and a terrific 
scream he is carried over the cataract, and is seen no 
more, nor any trace of him for ever after. Had he 
but given up his false hope and leaped on the rock, 
or grasped the boat, he might have been saved ; but 
delaying too long, his chance was lost Oh, dear 
reader, have you given up trusting to sel^ or 
religion, or good resolutions 1 Are you resting now 
on Jesus* fiinished worki If not, delay no longer. 
" Escape for thy life." 

" Vewtwr$ on Him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other trust introde : 

None bat Jesus 
Oan do helpless sinners good." 




the uttermost '* able to save thee 1 
Oh, words so inefB&bly sweet ! 
Gkxi's wonderful tenderness reacheth 
His infinite mercy to meet. 
" He is able to save '* thee, poor sinner,* 
Oh, doubt not thy pardon is ** free ! " 
For e'en ** though your sins be as scarlet," 
GkKl's <* uttermost " reacheth to thee ! 

Dost thou fear, if the offer accepted, 

Thy power to stand is so weak, 
'T would be bat to fall ? Kay, He asks not 

Thy strength : ** He is able to keep." f 
Art thou learfiil of bringing dishonour. 

Temptation thou oouldst not repel P 
Oh, the One who can keep thee is ** able 

To succour the tempted " as well ! X 

Yes, the One who has power to save thee— 

The power and also the will- 
is "able to keep" tills He calls thee 

« The place He prepared thee " to fill. 
Oh, do not reject the salvation 

That reaches the " uttermost " brink! 
*' He is able to do more exceeding 

Beyond what we ask for or think." 6 

A. F. P. 
* Heb. viL 26 f 2 Tim. i. 12. | H«b. ii. 18. | E|h. iiL 20. 
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A K mo my seat one evening in 
th<! train, on my way to a. 
neighbouring city to preach the 
gospel of Christ, a young man 
look hia seat opposite me. He 
had tho appearance of what is 
termed " fast" Ab the train 
moved slowly from the depot, 
he laughed, and talked, and 
joked, and swore that all the bnindj in the town 
wouldn't warm him. The paasengeis turned their 
heada to look at him, and apparently in disgust 
tamed away again. Looking at me fuU in the face 
he again commenced his jokes, and wondering why 
I did not even smile, he asked me a question. There 
was a moment's pause, and then laying my hand on 
hia knee I said : 

" Sir, an ordinary observer would take you for a 
very light-hearted, happy young man, apparently in 
good humour with yourself this evening ; but 
having asked me a question, permit me to ask you, 
* Is not all this merriment forced 1 Is there not a 
sting in this pleasured Are you not even mne 
unhappy t Is not your conscience at this time 
reproving you for your much swearing t And is 
there not at this moment a great chasm in your 
heart unfilled' 1" 

He replied, "You eeem to know a good many 
things of me, hut are you not mistaken 1" 

" No, sir ; for the book I hold in my hand, God's 
word, declares that the eye is not satisfied with 
seeing, uor the ear filled with hearing, and that a 
man's portion beneath the sun is only vanity and 
vexation of spirit. God knows this is true of you, 
and yon know it also." 

" You seem to be a religious man, I perceive, and 
so was I once; I was a church member, taught in the 
Sabbath-school, and took on active part in good 
things, but I have been so disappointed with the 
condoct of professors, and so disgusted with tlieir 
hypocrisy, that I have abandoned all religion, and 
make no profession now." 

"Do yon think, sir, that all you say will be 
sufficient ezcuse at the great white throne, when 
the Son of God- appears as Judge! Is not this 
iqwiogy made to quiet your guilty conscience I 
Are you sure this is the reason why you became 
a bM^olidnl or is it because yon loved sin and the 



world, and desired to walk in their waysl I would 
not wonder if at this moment your heart craves 
something more than the vanities of life, though 
you are ever seeking to fill its emptiness with the 
husks of earth. But, friend, the God of all grace 
yearns to save you, and Jesus still criee, ' Come unto 
me and .... I will give you rest'" 

" All you say, dear sir, is only true, and I am 
indeed a wretched young man. I fear to think of 
God, and death, and the judgment to come ; and I 
tremble lest my doom should even now be fixed." 

"When the devil diaws a poor soul into aiu, and 
discovers that hie victim is miserable, lest he should 
finally lose him he seeks to drive him to despair by 
presenting to his mind God as a revengeful and 
vindictive being. Whilst it is true that God is 
Just and holy, it is also true that 'OoD is Love,' and 
He so loved this mined world, that He sent His 
only-begotten Son into it to take our nature and 
bear our curse. The condemnation due to our sins 
was borne by Him, for ' He was wounded for our 
transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities.' 
The Bwoid of justice fell upon Him as the sinner's 
surety, and when God Himself raised Him from 
the dead, vengeance was not in His heart His 
attributes of holiness and justice not having been 
sacrificed, the death of Christ having gone for the 
death of the sinner, mercy comes now with pleading 
voice, saying, 'To him that worketh not, but 
beheveth on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his 
&ith is counted for righteousness.' Thank Ood 
you may be saved note, in this train, before you 
reach the next station ; for it is ' not by works of 
righteousness which we have done, but according to 
Hie merey He saves us.' ' As Moses lifted up &6 
serpent in tiie wilderness, even so must the Son of 
mas be lifted up, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting lif^' Yon 
remember Paul's message to the heathen jailor, 
when he cried out for the knowledge of being 
saved — ' Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved, and thy house.' " 

" And is there not something for me to do now, 
before pardon is giant«d mel" 

"Having only a few moments, as I get out at 
the next station, I would say, dear sir, you have 
nothing to do. God is looking on the blood of 
His Son as the ransom-price already paid; your 
! work is a work of accepting Christ, hdieving on 
I Him, taking His death.as your plea. Faith piecedee 
all good works which are acceptable before God, 
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not that the works themaelTes give you any foot- 
ground, they being the &ruit springing from the 
root of iaith in a risen Jeaue, You need Chribt, 
my friend ; He alone will satisfy yon. We read in 
Roman history, that during the time of an eruption 
a great chasm wbb left unfilled, which the auguiers 
affirmed would never be closed up till the most 
precious things of Rome were cast into it Cnrtius, 
a noble Boman, loved his country bo well, 
that with horse and armour he leaped into the 
chasm, which, says the historian, booh closed up as 
before. I use this to illustrate the fact that nothing 
will fill the aching void of your heart till the most 
precious things of heaven are taken into it God 
so loved the worid, that He gave Jesua, and Jesns 
is youni by faith. Believe only. Doubt no more ! 
Good-bye. May the Lord help you to realize 
Christ as your Saviour tiow, then you will work for 
Him all your days." 

"Good-bye, sir; thank you for what you have 
said to me, and I don't think I will soon forget 
it Good-bye." 

WILD I^CK'g Ce]«VE!(Siei5. 

18 — I shipped at Liveq>ool on 
board of a small barque bound for 
Singapore. At that time I had only 
known Christ as my Saviour a faw 
ireeks, and although I possessed a 
new and heavenly joy in my soul, yet I did not feel 
capable of standing up and boldly preaching Christ 
as some do; but I knew that Jesus could not bo 
hid if He was in the heart, and as I could not 
preach the goapel I could try and Kve it. 

The crew were, like most other crews, perfectly 
indifferent concerning things eternal — oaths and 
blasphemies being the unvaried accompaniment of 
every sentence which fell from their lips. In times 
of quietness, Iiowever, I used to get out my con- 
certina and ptay and sing the gospel songs I had 
recently leamt ashore. Sailors are fond of music 
and singing, and I think that by this simple means 
an occasional flash of heaven's light shone in upon 
Uieir benighted hearts, as I was careful that the 
words of the hymns were distinctly heard. Then 
I would read the Word before " turning in," and 
if any cared to listen I lead to them too, or, as 
opportunity offered, told them what the Lord had 
done for my souL 

Amongst the crew there was one who, if possible, 
was more godless and reckless than the rest, and 
aptly called " Wild Jack." Often as he listened to 




my singing his countenance indicated plainly enough 
that anxious thoughts were passing through his 
mind. His conscience was evidently awakened to 
his soul's peril, and although he tried hard to stifle 
its voice, blessed be God, he did not quite succeed. 
One day, as I sat on my box in the forecastle 
engaged in my delightful employment of singing 
the "glad tidings," this man was sent by the 
ofiicer of the watcb to fetch something out of die 
fore peak, underneath the forecastle, and which was 
reached by a short ladder. I noticed that he stood 
at the top of the ladder in earnest conversation 
with another man. As they both seemed so serious, 
I stopped singing, in order to hear what they wen 
talking about so intently. I then heard the oUier 
man say to Jack, " Why look bere. Jack, you might 
be dead before you get to the bottom of that ladder." 
This seemed to have a stonning effect upon Jack ; 
for he turned deathly pale as the possibility of 
having to meet God in a moment dawned upon hia 
muid. He stood reflecting a minute or so with a 
terribly vacant stare, and then slowly relied, 
" Well, I might." He then descended the ladder, 
trembling from head to foot, and as if each step 
was his last. This was all that happened then. 
Jack went about his work as usual, but it was 
abundantly evident that a shaft of conviction had 
stuck fast in his heart When a otmvenient time 
came round he sought me, and together we opened 
the Word, where he saw thore were many invitations 
from the great PhyBician for dn^ick souls such 
as he was. He was delighted to find that my 
Master largely advertised for men and women of 
bad character, so unlike the masters of this world. 
He did not need telling that be had sins enough to 
recommend him to Jesus, whose blood cleanseth 
from aU sin. He saw too that God, in love to him 
and his sort, hod sent His only Son to purchase 
redemption by bearing all Uie penalty of their sins 
in His own body on the tree of Calvary; and, 
believing all this, God said be had everlasting life, 
that he should not come into condemnation, hut 
had passed from death unto life. (John v. 24.) 
Like the Philippian jailor, his dread of death was 
turned into rejoicing, and the raality of his con- 
version was soon shown out by his standing op 
boldly and preaching Christ in the forecastle to His 
ungodly associates, and such preaching as God 
could own and bless ; for before we reached Sings- 
pore there wero precious souls plucked as bnndi 
bom the eternal burning. Yes, that voyage proved 
a very blessed one — one to be remembered throng 
out all etemi^. E. C. Q. 
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'I'VE HAD ENOUGH OF THIS." 

H URRYING, restleae crowd, flaring 
^Ms jete, strange commingling Bounds 
r the rumble of wheek and brass 
I bauds. 

What a Bc«ne of confusion and 
disquiet. The lights from a public- 
house streamed across the pavement, 
and standing in tlieir full glare was a 
giuap of young men, laughing. Yes ; 
bnt it was the laughter of fools — that strange, 
hollow sound which tells of hearts ill at ease — 
haidened and seared. 

" I 've had enough of this ; good night ;" said one 
of the group ; and turning on his heel, he hurried 
away through the dazzling streets of the city — the 
great, restless city, one of the largest and most 
prosperous in America. 

Let us follow him as he rashes along, heedless of 
the many who turn to gaze after him. He is quite 
a young man, perhaps hardly five-and-twenty, and 
upon his whole bearing is stamped the impress of 
that which constitutes a gentleman, worn out and 
shabby as his clothes are, yet one glance at the 
clearly-cut features and well-shaped head is enough. 
" I shall never look anything but what I am," he 
was wont to boast. 

On he rushed, until a turn in the street brought 
him to the leas-cTowded thoroughiarea Pausing ibi 
a moment under the shadow of a railway bridge, he 
lifted his hat off his head to allow the cool night 
bneies to blow apon his fevered brov. 

" What B complete and utter fool I have been 
he murmured. " Oh, is there no escape for me ! 
there no Ood in heaven to take pity upon such 
wretch — bah ! * with an impatient stamp of his foot, 
" there it no God." With these words on his lips, 
and bitter thoughts in bis heart of the One who 
was that moment gazing down upon him with 
infinite pity and yearning, he strode on until the 
glaring lights were left behind, and terraces and 
prirate dwelling-houses came in view. He stepped 
Ust » moment to listen to the strains of music that 



issued from the open window, and a sweet girlish 
voice rang out the old familiar air of " Home, Sweet 
Home." A rush of memories swept over the young 
man, and with them came a blinding flood of tears 
to the eyes, that had long since lost their power to 
weep. Sitting down on the cold stenO doorstep, he 
buried his face in his bands, while great sobe shook 
B manly frame. " Lord, have pity upon me, and 
t me away from this hell upon earth," he groaned. 

Two weeks later a vessel was ploughing her way 
through the waves of the Atlantic 

was a glorious night ; myriads of stars shone 
out &om the clear expanse above, and across the 
decks of the steamer the soft clear light of the 
moonbeans fell. 

Leaning aver the vessel's side, and gazing at the 
white seething foam, was the young man we last 
saw in the stceete of the great American city. 

Dark thoi^hts crowded into bis mind, and bitter 
remorse for the sins and failures of the past. He 
was returning to bis home a ruined man, penniless, 
and with a constitution sadly shattered by a life of 
recklessness and dissipation. Returning, What fort 
To meet his mother's sad, reproachful eyes ; to meet 
the sneer and the scorn of those who had prophesied 
for him a life of failure — a blot upon the name of 
the fine old English family he had dishonoured and 
disgraced. With an audible oath upon his lips, he 
turned upon his heel to pace the deck, in the sullen, 
preoccupied manner that had already become the 
subject of remark ftom his fellow-passengers. 

A strong, firm hand was laid upon his shoulder, 
and a manly voice said, " What good will that oath 
do you, young man ) " 

Harry S turned and faced the one who had 

thus addressed him, and met the kind, searching 
look of a pair of earnest grey eyea. 

" Gome and take a turn with me ; I have been 
wishing to have a talk with you." 

Something in the friendly tench of this man's 
hand, and the tone of his voice, was wouderiiilly 
soothing to the other, and soon they were pacing the 
deck together. 

' ' Yon are unhappy " — after a few momento' silence 
— spoken in a quick, firm tone, but full of a hidden 
depth of compassion. 

"You're about right; I have sot known a 
moment's happiness, well — for years past," Harry 
answered. 

Again another silence — then, stepping in the full 
light of the moonbeams, the elder man looked 
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searchingly into the face of the younger, and said, 
"There ia no happiness apart from God, and you 
have found that out, haven 't you ? " 

Harry did not answer, and the two walked on 
again — the former deep in thought. Something 
about the very influence of this other man touched 
a hidden chord in the young man's soul that had 
been lying in the innermost recesses of his being, 
dead and lifeless till now. " I have long given up 
the thought that there is a God," he said slowly. 
"Tell me," he continued, "do you believe He 
would have mercy on such an ungodly wretch as 
myself?'* 

"Christ died for the ungodly," was the quick 
reply. "Look here, my brother, ever since I saw 
you first, it has been on my heart to speak to you 
about your immortal soul. God wants you. His 
Son bore the punishment of sins on the crosa He 
has followed you through all these years of sinning 
against Himself, and now He waits with infinite 
love and yearning to receive you to Himself. Come 
to Him to-night ; lay your load of sin and remorse 
and shame before Him, and as I am a living man 
He will receive you and be gracious unto you." 

It was growing late ; one by one the passengers 
had gone below to retire for the night. 

Earnestly he pleaded with the young man, till 
new light dawned into Harry's souL He saw him- 
self as one whom Jesus came to seek and to save, 
and from the depths of his misery he cried to God 
to save him. Ere another hour had passed away 
a soul had passed from death unto life. On the 
waters of the broad Atlantic, and beneath the light 

of God's stars, Harry S gave himself away to 

God, and there was joy in heaven that night. 

He landed on the shores of England, and from 
that time God's leadings became very manifest It 
was evident tliat he was a "chosen vessel," and 
under the transforming hand of God the transition 
from a life of degradation and misery to one of 
earnestness and conformity to the will of God has 
enabled him to be what he now is — a devoted 
follower of the Lord Jesus, urging hundreds to 
accept the great and glorious Saviour, who is the 
light and life of his being. 

Dear unsaved reader, do you know what it is to 
have so sunken into the vortex of sin that there 
seems no escape for you ? Does every step you take 
seem to sink you deeper? Has Satan fastened 
around your very soul the cruel chains of unbelief, 
of despair) Are the heavens as brass above you, 
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not a ray of its light piercing the darkness of your 
heart ? Cry you, " Can there be a Godl if so, why, 
oh ! why, has he left me ? " Ah ! He has never left 
you ; but your sins have separated you from Him. 
God cannot look upon sin, but He is looking upon 
youy with deep, pitying eyes, saying, in tones of 
tenderest yearning, " Ye will not come to me that 
ye might have life." You will not come to me, the 
fo2intain of life ; but you press your burning 
lips to the springs of earth, that never will, that 
never can, slack your thirst As your eyes fall on 
these pages, the voice of Jesus whispers to your 
soul, "Come unto me, and I will give you rest" 
Perhaps, as He listens. He catches a faint and &r- 
away response from your heart How eagerly He waits 
now. " Have I any pleasure at all that the wicked 
should die?" He says, coming nearer still, and 
listening with all the intensity of divine love and 
longing. 

Break loose, I beseech you, break loose even now. 
It is possible to do it One look of faith at Jesus, 
the Redeemer of every trusting soul, will free you 
from the chains that have held you fast all these long, 
weary years of your life. Can you do it now, dear 
reader ? Will you ? 

The Prince of Darkness trembles, and redoubles his 
efiPorts to keep you in his power, because he sees you 
so near the point, at which the whole current of your 
life shall be changed. Disappoint him ; look away to 
Jesus ; now — just now ; get down on your knees, and 
before God say, " Lord, here am I in all my darkness 
and misery ; I come to thee, thou Prince of Love 
and Peaca I believe that thou doet receive me, and 
hast laid all my sins on Jesus. I do not fed it ; bat 
because thou hast said^ I believe it" 

Think you that He will cast yqa outi Never. 
Heaven and earth may pass away, but His word 
shall stand for ever, that is His word. Listen! 
"I came not to call the righteous, but sinners to 
repentance " (Matt ix. 13) ; and ''He will abundantly 
pardon." (Isaiah Iv. 7.) "Come now^ and let us 
reason together, saith the Lord : though your dns be 
as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow ; though 
they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool" 
(Isa. i. 18.) Oh, cannot you believe that word, and 
trust Him to fulfil it in your case ? May He give 
you the courage to do it for His name's sake. 




^^ Widii^Mm% ^^mnp. 
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fJJE SegPBIi ;! B c. 

|KEN, aa a little uliilJ, you learned the 
alphabet at your mother'a knee, abe taught 
you that A B and C aU come before D. 
the iLlphabet, but it* place is fourth, not 



Jirsf. In Matt xviii Jeaue says, " Except ye , , , 
become as little children, ye shall not enter the 
kingdom of heaven." And as a little child you 
must begin with God'a ABC before attempting 
the doing. 

God's ABC proeants thre« great facta for jou. 
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to believe; not merely because they are stated 
here, but because they are the words of a God that 
cannot lie, in whom you live, and move, and have 
your being. God's ABC presents your condition 
in KU sight, and the person and work of Christ as 
meeting that condition. 

And I would again ask you, as you read the fol- 
lowing sentences, to remember they are God's word, 
and if not believed will indeed judge you at the 
last day. (John xii. 48.) 

A. "All have sinned, and come short of the glory 
of God." (Kom. iii 23.) Eead no further until you 
have set to your seal that God is true, and that you 
are indeed in His eyes a lost sinner. 

B. ''Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sin of the world." (John L 29.) Also, 
<' Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt 
be saved." (Acts xvL 31.) This is God's remedy 
for our ruined state. Believe — not that you are 
saved, but— on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt he saved. If you rest for salvation on Christ, 
and on Him alone, you will obtain it; and the 
letter C tells you of the glorious work He did to 
win it for you. 

C. '' Christ also hath once suffered for sins, the 
just for the unjust, that He might bring us to God." 
(1 Poter iil 18.) Xow if you are a sinner acconling 
to A, and if you have believed on Christ according 
to B, C tells you that Christ has once suflfered for 
your sins. He, the ju8t> died for you, the unjust, 
that He might bring you to God ; and there is there- 
fore now no condemnation for you, for He was con- 
demned in your stead. Ymi committed the sins, 
but He took the wages ; and now God will give you, 
not the wages, which have been paid to Christ, but 
His free gift, which is eternal life through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Also that grand invitation — 
" Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest." (Matt, xl 28.) 

Will you now throw this paper down and go on 
as before, without God and without hope in the 
world 1 or will you become as a little child, and 
learn God's A B C for the first time? All now in 
heaven have learnt this ABC, and if you would 
get there, you must get there in God's xcay. Not a 
word of doing yet ; Christ has done it all. All what % 
All necessary for your salvation, and you have now 
to rest your soul on His finished work. The moment 
you do so you are saved. You see you have not got 
to doing, still less to experience or feelings. These 
are all further on. Beware of allowing Satan to 



occupy you with them before you have learnt God's 
ABC. Satan would destroy your soul, as he has 
destroyed thousands, by putting right things before 
you, but in a fatally wrong order. God's ABC 
he will never present to you, but occupy you with 
your deeds, your experience, or your feelings. Be- 
ware of feelings ! Best by a simple faith on Christ's 
finished work, and you will rest on an eternal rock. 
Begin where Grod begins, with yourself, and then 
turn to Christ and see in Him the One who has 
perfectly answered to God for all that you are and 
all that you have done. 

To those who by faith have received God's sal- 
vation I would say. Now comes D. Do all to the 
glory of God. "Created in Christ Jesus unto 
good worksy which God hath before ordained that 
we should walk in them." (Eph. iL 10.) 

Now to live for Him who died for you ! Doing 
is in its right place now, as the result of having 
received eternal life. You will never get U by good 
deeds; but they will show me ^t you do not 
merely say you have life, but that you really possess 
it. May God in His grace be pleased to use this 
simple presentation of the only toay in which you 
can be saved to the salvation of your soul, as He 
has already done to others before you ; that although 
I may not meet you on earth, I may see you in that 
eternal glory to which He calls those who trust in 
His grace! 

¥FE ^ma FjiYfimnji. 

OW lost was my condition, 

Till JesuB made me whole ! 
There is but one Physioian 

Can ooie a nn-nck ■ouL 
Next door to death He I6«nd me. 

And Boatohed me from the grave. 
To tell to all aroond me 

His wondrous power to save. 

The worst of all diseases 

Is light compared with sin ; 
On erery part it seises, 

Bat rages most wiiliin : 
Tis palsy, dropsy, feTer, 

And madnen — all oomhined ; 
And none hut a believer 

Hie least relief can find. 

A dying, risen Jesus, 

Seen by the eye of faith. 
At once from anguish frees us, 

And sayes the soul from death. 
Come then to this Physioian, 

His help He '11 freely give, 
He makes no hard condition : 

'Tie only — look and Ivh, 
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''¥FE 9fmji jmfsr BE veitD." 

pME years ago I was summoned to' serve 
as a juryman at the High Court of Jus- 
ticiary in Edinburgh. There was one case 
in which I was particularly interested, and 
which has left a lasting impression on my 
mind. A young man, well known to the 
police, was placed at the bar charged with committing 
a robbery. A number of witnesses, whose evidence 
was purely circumstantial, gave their testimony, 
but the missing link in the chain of evidence was 
supplied at last by none other than the mother of 
the prisoner. She appeared to be a respectable 
widow in humble circumstances, and the expression 
of her face is engraven upon my memory as clearly 
to-day as when I saw her in the witness-box with 
uplifted hand swear " to tell the truth, the whole 
truth, and nothing but the truth." I could almost 
read the anguish of her soul, as, in trembling tones, 
she gave evidence against her wicked son. I can 

recall with pleasure the consideration and sympathy 
shown to tins woman, both by the judge and the 
Crown advocate who had charge of the case against 
the prisoner. But then the truth must be told, 
and we all felt peculiarly sad as the evidence, bit by 
bit, was extracted from the poor mother, who knew 
she was only securing the conviction of her son. 
What could we do but convict ? The evidence was 
too clear to admit of any other course, and the poor 
fellow was condemned principally upon the strength 
of his mother's testimony. 

This painful case made a deep impression on 
my mind, and led me to think of the time when 
the dead, small and great, shall stand before God, 
and when eternal separation will be effected between 
all who trusted Christ and those who have rejected 
the gospel Parents will say ''Amen" to the 
condemnation of their children ; children will take 
an eternal &rewell of their parents; brothers and 
sisters, who on earth were inseparable, will find 
fixed between them that fearful impassable gulf 
that divides heaven from hell. My reader, where 
will your portion be 1 Will a father's warnings pass 
unheeded by youl Will a mother's tears fail to 
move youl Will a sister's pleadings fall on closed 
eaisl Then we warn you that by-and-by, at the 
great judgment throne, those whose love you have 
most valued on earth will be swift witnesses against 
you in that day, and prove, if proof were needed, 
how deep and immovable was the hatred of your 
heart towards the Lord Jesus. A neglected Bible, 
a despised tract, an unheeded gospel appeal will all 
join in securing that fearful condemnation — ''Depart 
-from me, ye cursed." Shall it be in the case of any 
of our readers, that a mother's lips shall pronounce 
a solemn " Amen " to their unalterable sentence ? 




|H£BE are very many persons in the 
I condition of the man who uttered these 
words. Listening to the solemn and 
earnest words of Paul, king Agrippa 
was almost persuaded to be a Christian; but only 
almost f and thus he was altogether lost; for an 
" almost Christian " is altogether an enemy of God. 

Thus it is with many. They hear the gospel, 
they feel its power, and then conscience is aroused ; 
but still they remain only almost persuaded : they 
are unwilling to yield themselves entirely to Christ 
Resisting the strivings of His Holy Spirit, they 
gradually become more unconcerned than befora 

Undecided reader, halt no longer between two 
opiniona Time is earnest, it is passing swiftly away; 
opportunities are becoming more few, and eternity 
is near at hand. No longer remain in the dangerous 
" almost persuaded " state, for truly it is a dangerous 
state, and none more so, since the devil deludes 
many with the idea that it is quite sufficient to have 
good intentions and desires: he is quite content 
with anything, so long as he can keep the soul away 
from Christ But remember conviction is not con- 
version, and many are lost who intend at some time 
to be Christians, but put it ofiF until it is too late. 

''Almost persuaded/' now to believe; 

" Almost persaaded," Christ to reoelTe. 
Seems now some soul to say, '• Go, Spirit, go Thy way, 

Some more conyenient day on Thee I '11 call." 

" Almost persuaded," come, come to-day ; 

"Almost persuaded," turn not away. 
Jesus invites you here, angels are lingering near, 

Prayers rise from hearts so dear; O wanderer, come ! 

" Almost persuaded," harvest is past ! 

" Almost persuaded," doom comes at last ! 
"Almost" cannot avail; "almost" is but to fiul! 

Sad, sad, that bitter wail—" Almost" Imt lost ! 
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FOR I AM PERSU&DJSD, 

that neither death nor life, 
nor angels, nor prineipalitias, nor powers, 

nor things present, nor things to oome, 
nor height, nor depth, nor any other ereatnro, 

SHALL BE ABLE TO SEPARATE US 
FROM THE LOVE OF GOD, 

WUcb is In CHRIST JESUS onr Lord.'' 

RoMAire viii. 88, 89. 
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THIS IS A FAITHFUL SAYING,^ 

And worthy of all acceptation, 

THAT 

CI)rtst-i-3Ie0us 

CAME INTO 



FOR GOD SENT NOT HIS SON 

INTO THE WORLD 

Co ■:■ rontrmii -s ftf ■;• toDrlB ; 

BUT THAT 

?f3BEE>W0EBB 
CJji'oucil) J^im 

MIGHT BE 




|t is i^t poliitr 0f &at) • 



m FUMINQ FIEE 



®m tms sum smm> 
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9i^¥7 YEHfi^ e»im ve n rma^ ok 

Wei^PIP, ^JSD ]Se¥ ¥E9 ff^TED! 

IHEN ooce conducting a 

I mission in the South, a 

I friend came to me, and 

I asked if I would go and 

: an old lady, who was 

] evidisatly d)'ing, 

wished to see me. We 

were aoon at the houBe. 

When I got into her room, I 
found she was weak in body, but 
more distressed in mind. She told me she had 
been a r^ular attendant at a place of worship 
all her life, and was now between sixty and 
seventy years of age; but in coming to the 
mission meetings she was led to see that atten- 
dance at a place of worship, however regular, 
and a knowledge of the truths of the Bible, 
however clear, was not suflficient to give her 
peace on a dying bed. " Sixty years going to a 
place of worship, and not saved ! " The words 
struck me much. 

I could see that, although she was not saved, 
she was indeed deeply anxious. Finding I 
could not tell her anything about her state as a 
ainner, or about Christ as a Saviour, but what 
she already knew, I said, " Now, my friend, you 
have to do with God as an individual sinner, 
and therefore try and answer one or two 
qnestioua I wish to put to you as though you 
were answering God. Lose sight of me dto- 
gether." 

"Can yon now take Christ as your own 
Saviour, and believe that His death atoned for 
your sins, as St. Paul said, ' He loved me, and 
gave Himself for me' ? " (Gal. ii. 20.) 

After a moment or two she said, "No, I have 
never been able to get to that ; I feel that that 
is my one dif&culty." 

" Well, now," I continued, " if I can show 
you in God's word that He did die for yon, and ' 
you may daim Him for yourself, will you then 
believe it ?" 

" Yes, sir, I will," was her ready and almost 
eager reply. 

I opened my Bible at 1 Tim. L 16, read the 



first part of three different verses of Scripture, 
leaving her to finish each of them. " This is a 
faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, 
that Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
" I stopped, and asked, " Whom ?" 

"Sinners," said my friend, without a moment's 
hesitation. 

"Yes," I said, "quite right; but are you a 
siimer 1" 

"Oh yes," she said; " I knew that, I am pre- 
pared to acknowledge that" 

" Well, then, if you are a sinner, and 
acknowledge it, don't yon see that Christ Jesus 
came to save you i" 

"Yes," she said; but still I could see there 
were clouds and difficulties in her mind, and 
she could not rest assured and be satis&ed that 
He had done all that was needed. 

I then turned to Eom. v. 6, reading ttie first 
portion of it : " For when we were yet without 

strength, in due time Christ died for " I 

said, "For whom?" 
The ungodly." 

Quite right," I said. " Are you ungodly V 
Truly." She felt and acknowledged that. 
Well," I said, " surely you see Christ died 
for you." I could see the clouds were dispersing, 
for her face was lighting up, and her manner, if 
possible, was even more anxious and ee^er. 

Now," I said, " we will take yet another 
verse, for 'a thntfdd cord ia not (pdckly broken;' " 

lifting my heart again to God, I read 1 Peter 
iii, 18 ; " For Christ also hath once suffered for 

sins, the just for " Again I stopped. 

Tke unjust," was the ready response ; and 
again I asked, 

" Are you, unjast ? I don't mean dishonest, 
but unjust in the sight of God." 
Yes ; indeed I am." 

"Now, my dear friend," I continued, "if 
Christ came to save sinners, and He died for Uie 
and suffered for the uty'ust, and you 
readily take your place before God, and claim 
each of these titles as yours, ia it not your 
privily to take Christ as your Saviour, and 
claim His atoning work as being done for yout" 

After a short pause she exclaimed, " Oh, sir, 
I see now ! I see now !" 
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But still there was a sort of small cloud re- 
maining, for she added, " But have not I got 
anything to do ? " 

'"What did Jesus say," I said, "just as He 
was dying ? " 

'*'It isfinishedr' (John xix. 30.) 

The cloud was gone, and she raised her 
hands, whilst tears of joy stood in her eyes : 
" I do believe it ! I do believe it ! Hallelujah 
to Jesus' name/' 

What a change I Her difSculties were gone, 
and she could say, " He gave Himself for me'* 
Now it was all He and me. What made the 
change ? She took her place as a " sinner," as 
" ungodly," as " unjust," and claimed the sinner's 
Saviour and Substitute. So simple ! yet this — 
just this — is eternal life. 

Header, where do you take your place? I 
do not ask, Are you a sinner ? You are that, 
whatever you may be outwardly, for God says 
"all have sinned;" but are you prepared to 
take your place where God put§i you — '* guilty ** 
(Rom. iii. 19); "condemned"? (John iii. 18.) 
If so, by simply taking Christ as your Saviour, 
you may know this moment that your con- 
demnation is taken away; for "he that be- 
lieveth is not condemned." (John iii. 18.) Jesus 
took your guilt, and died in your stead. (Bom. 
V. 6.) He, the Just One, suffered for you, the 
unjust (1 Peter iii. 18.) "A faithful saying, 
Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
sinners** (1 Tim. i. 15); and He has left you 
nothing to do in order to be saved. He has 
done it all. He said, " It is finished," and He 
adds, " To him that worketh not, but believeth 
on Him that justifieth the ungodly, \nB faith is 
counted for righteousness." (Rom. iv. 35.) Then 
after that you may commence to do something ; 
but until thus made free from sin you cannot 
become a servant of God. (Rom. vi. 22.) All 
you try to do before you thus trust Christ for 
your own salvation will go for nothing. 

<* E'er Binoe by faith I «iw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has be^a my theme, 
And shall be tiU I die." 

Mr. Moody says that one of the finest speci- 
mens of a sincere worshipper was once startled 
by Christ He was confounded to think he must 



be bom again. A great many people have this 
subject of regeneration a good deal mixed up. 
I have asked people if they were Christians. 

" Yes, I think so," they say. 

" What makes you think so ? " 

" Oh, I go regularly to churcL" 

But that is no reason, for Satan goes to 
church. You may go to church, and yet be as 
wicked, and corrupt and vile as any man living. 

Another class says, " I have been baptized." 
But God does not say you have been saved by 
baptism ; that is not regeneration. 

And then a great many say, ** My feither and 
mother were Christians ; I was bom a Chris- 
tian." But God says, *' That which is bom of 
the flesh is flesh, and that which is bom of the 
Spirit is spirit." 

It has been said that ''he which is bom 

twice dies but once ; but he that is bom but 

once, dies twice." There is a death of the 

body, and a death of the souL The great 

question of all questions to be asked is, " Have 
I been born of the Spirit?" Christ told 
Nicodemus, '* Except a man be bom again, he 
cannot see the kingdom of God." This question 
is so vast in importance that we should not be 
deceived. Take the word of God, and look 
carefully — not into your own experience, or 
your own heart, but into the word of God, and 
see if you are born of God. 

Nicodemus was not only a good man, but a 
teacher — what we call a preacher, a doctor of 
divinity — one of the best men in Jerusalem. 
Yet he came to Christ, and was startled when 
he was told that he must be bom again — that 
all his righteousness and morality was, in the 
sight of God, like filthy rags. Nicodemus, like 
all others, had to commence at the bottom of 
the ladder. God's thoughts are different from 
ours. Grod says, '* Except a man be bom again, 
he cannot see the kingdom of God." 

" Ye must be bom again." (John iii 7.) 

" Born, not of blood, nor of the will of the 
flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God." 
(John i. 13.) 

" Bom again, not of corraptible seed, but of 
incorraptible, by the word of God, which livetfa 
and abideth for ever." (1 Peter L 23.) 

"Verily, verily, I say unto you. He that 
heareth My words, and believeth on Him that 
sent Me, hath everlasting life, and shall not 
come into condemnation; but is passed from 
death unto life." (John v. 24) 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



77 




"¥]]E ^VINSeR DEH7]]." 

WAS recently tetarning with a 
young lady to her home, where 
death had made a breach in the lovod 
I family circle, and we were conversing 
together on the subject I made the 
remark that wa were all hastening on 
rapidly toward eternity ; but it was a 
blessed thing to be prepared for it, 
to know for a certainty that death 
would but give as an entry into glory. 

"Ah," she replied, "death is no longer to be 
feared when its atinti is gone ! I uml to think it 
wonld never bo gone for me," I lejoiced that she 
could speak of ber fear in the past tense. 

The emphasis with which she uttered that word 
" gtiiuj " showed how deeply she had felt about it ; 
and it left such an impression on my mind I do not 
expect easily to forget it 

Deal reader, the tting of death is SIN. Has 
death l(»t its envenomed sliny for yon 1 For the 
believer in the Lord Jesos Christ it has. His sin, 
and all his sins, have been perfectly, fully, and 
el«mal]y atoned, for, and pat away by the death of 
Christ They are gone too for ever from the 
memory of Him gainst whom they were committed. 
What peace this blessed assurance from God's own 
word gives to the aiJul of the believer. From a 
serpent one instinctively shrinks, lest its fatal fangs 
be felt ; but if that sting be annulled or extracted 
the same cause for fear would not exist, though it 
would still but be natural to view with loathing 
that which once had a sting. 

Death, nnder the most favourable circumstances, 
that of a Christian ripe for glory, is invested with 
a solemnity unlike anything else in the world. To 
gue upon the motionless clay, foom whence the 
immortal spirit has taken its flight into the eternal 
world, must awe the thoughtful beholder, and lead 
him or her to think about themselves, and of their 
fituees for the inevitable (if the Lord tarry}. Has 
the reader ever stood in the presence of death and 
asked himself or herself the question, " If I were 
in this one's place, where would my soul now be % " 
" Thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ," rises up in the 
heart of a believer, when brought face to face with 
the power of the enemy. The eting is gone. We 
may fear the sufferings of death, and concern for 



those who are dependent upon our labour, love, and 
care may moke us wish to remain for their sakes ; 
but those who have, like the apostle Paul, gazed 
upon the Man in the glory of God, heard His voice, 
and believed His love, will, like him, have a desire 
depart and be with Christ, which is " very for 
better." (r.v.) 

In conclusion, I would remind those who have 
read thus far, that the last year, the last month, the 
lost week, day, and hour, yea, the laM moment, wiil 
ome for both writer and reader j How will it find 
st Longing to depart and be with Christ — 
perfect love having cast out all fear "1 or dreading 
that which follows " after death " — " a fearful look- 
ing for of judgment and fiery indignation " t 

G. W. G. 



YlRfilNS." 

' is difficult to conceive what the feel- 
ings of these " other virgins" will be 
when, the door having been shut, and 
"the ready" having been safely 
housed, they come afterwctrd, and 
piteously cry, " Lord, Lord, open to wi ! " 

" Ah," says my reader, " that is just a parable." 
Quite so; but what is a parable t Is it a &blel 
Nay, it is a word-picture, a painting, vrith an out- 
line, more or less distinct, of a certain event in the 
mind of the speaker, who, by makii^ use of this 
mode of speech, seeks to gain the attention, and to 
exercise the mind of his hearers, more fully than 
he could have done by a mere literal recital of the 
eveut itself. 

Now have you ever thought what the Lord 
meant to teach by this parable of the t«n virgins 1 
Briefly, He depicts the state of Christendom at the 
time of His return. 

First, the virgins went to meet the Bridegroom. 

Second, the Bridegroom tarried. 

Third, all the virgins slumbered and slept. 

Fourth, at midnight a ciy announced the approach 
of the Bridegroom. 

Fifth, the virgins aroee and trimmed their lamps, 
in order to go out and meet Him. 

Sixth, the part of them called "/oolith" found 
that their lamps had gone out 

Seventh, at this crios they went to buy oil 

Fjghth, the Bridegroom came, and " the ready " 
went in to the marriage. 
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Ninth, " the door was shut.** 

Tenth, then came the other viigins to find — what) 
A closed door, and to cry — oh, how earnestly, but 
in vain — " Lord, Lord, open to us ! " 

Now surely the meaning of this parable is not 
difficult to find Let your eye rest on the history 
of the Church from the date of the departure of the 
heavenly Bridegroom to the present day. He left a 
promise that He would "come again." The early 
Christians expected that return, and " waited for the 
Son of Grod from heaven ; " but He tarried, and the 
effect was a state of spiritual sleep which deepened 
during these dreary ^^dark ages** of worldliness, till 
once again the hope of His return has been re- 
established in the heart of the ChurcL The cry, 
^'BeJiold tlie Bridegroom conieth/** has been sounded 
out, and a general stir has taken place. The " wise '* 
have trimmed their lamps, and multitudes of the 
" foolish " have discovered that they lack, not a lamp 
of profession, but the oil. They have a Christianity 
without Christ, a religion without divine reality; 
they do not possess the Holy Ghost. 

The Bridegroom comes. The ready go in with 
Him. The door is shut. All hope is over. What- 
ever " the foolish ** may have been, they were not 
" ready,*' and none but the ready can enter. 

Now can you imagine, dear reader, such a scene 
as this ] There is prayer indeed — earnest, impor- 
tunate, agonising prayer ; but it is too late. " The 
harvest is past, the summer is ended," the throne of 
grace becomes one of judgment, and supplication is 
in vain. "I know you not," is the withering 
answer. Oh, soul immortal, how are things with 
you in view of this event ] Are you ready ? This 
is the question of questions with you. Take a 
piece of paper and a pencil, or a pen, and draw a 
straight line. Write on one side beadt and on the 
other UNBBADT, and then write your name under the 
word that truthfully describes your condition. That 
done, look for three minutes at the picture. If you 
are ^' beadt,'' washed from sins in the blood of 
Christ, a child of God, and an heir of glory, carry- 
ing, too, a lamp bright and burning, then sing a song 
of thanksgiving to Grod. 

But if " UNBBADT," think, soul, I beseech you, of 
your danger — unpardoned, uiyustified, lost, and 
about to find yourself on the outside of the shut 
door, unknown, unheeded, during the long, long 
watches of that night that knows no morning. 
'' What meanest thou, sleeper) Awake, call upon 
thy God." Yes, sleeper, awake ! awake ! 
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]5eO?FI]56 m PTIY." 

HE God of all grace has His way in 
gathering in His own, and He does it hj 
whomsoever He wilL Living among 
Roman Catholics, one seems to forget this, and 
amidst all the gloom and darkness of its system, 
they are left too much alone, as though their souls 
were not precious in His sight — ^forgetting "the 
gospel is the power of Grod to every one that 
believeth," be they Protestant or Roman Cathohc 
Sometimes this is accomplished after years of 
sowing; yet now and then one is permitted im- 
mediately to see fruit, as in the following case. 

Only last month two priests of the Church of 
Rome entered the same eqft, kept by a Christian 
person, to partake of refreshment ; after which they 
entered into conversation respecting the dulness of 
trade, and the number of houses closed through 
bankruptcy, when the owner informed them that 
having passed through a state of bankruptcy hei^ 
self, in contracting a debt she could never pay, a 
tender, loving, sympathising Friend was found by 
her, who discharged all her debt, leaving her 
"nothing to pay." The power with which these 
words were spoken excited their admiration so 
much, that they besought her to give them the 
name of so rich and kind a friend. Li great sim- 
plicity she unfolded to them both the gospel plan 
of salvation, and with emphasis told them her debt 
was one she owed to God, and for the dischaiging 
of which she had no power to get rid of^ but that 
Jesus, the Son of God, had paid her debt by dying 
for her on the cross ; and having a few slips by her 
of a gospel address to be given in the same town 
that evening, she gave them one each, saying, "You 
will hear more of this Friend if you will only 
come." The one who appeared the oldest immedi- 
ately left, tearing the invitation in pieces ; the other 
followed, but was seen to place his in his pocket 
They were both followed by prayer, leaving results 
in His hand who has said, "My word shall not 
return unto me vdd, but shall accomplish the thing 
whereunto I shall send it" 

That same evening the one who had kept the 
invitation was noticed at the meeting in disguise. 
Here he heard the simple gospel, was himself 
brought under conviction, and by faith was led to 
trust in the " Lamb slain from the foundation of 
the world." The whole object for which he had 
planned and studied for years thus became altered 
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in a moment To go back he could not. The 
Komish system had too long enslaved his con- 
science; now he felt free, through believing, and 
detennined not to confer with flesh and blood, but 
abandon all its connection, and go to other lands to 
proclaim the truth he had himself found so precious. 
The next day he called on the keeper of this cafe^ 
told her with joy of his conversion ; got for himself 
a Bible ; thanked her repeatedly for her fEiithfulness, 
and wished her good-bye, saying he was leaving for 
a distant land that evening, and probably their next 
meeting-place would be in the glory. 

Dear reader, is your lot cast among Eoman 
Catholics ) If so, how are you dealing with them 
in conversation I Is it their system, or Christ, you 
place before them) Do not fear to sow the good 
seed, and in due season you shall reap, if you faint 
not. " Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye sted- 
&st, immoveable, always abounding in the work of 
the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your labour is 
not in vain in the Lord." (1 Cor. xv. 58.) 

J. L. D. 

WpiTFElt RenjsD? 



M 




HITHER bound P " I asked a stranger, 
Who had chanced to cross my way, 
As I walked the lonely high road» 
On a bright autumnal day. 

*< Home above ! " rang forth the answer, 
Sweetly borne upon the air — 

** Thither I am hastening onward, 
And ere long I shall be there. 

*' Even now I see the portals 
Of my Father's heavenly home ; 

And methinks I hear Him greet me 
^^th His glad, triumphant ' come.' 

'' Long has been my earthly journey. 
Toilsome, ofttimes, was the road ; 

But I know a rest awaits me 
In the city of my Gk>d." 

Blessed words, so truly spoken, 
How they woke an echoing chord ; 

And my heart with joy responded, 
«< Hallelujah! Praise the Lord." 

«< Whither bound?*' I ask ^Ae^, reader : 
Pause and think awhile, my friend ; 

Thou art ever travelling omcard, 
TeU me what will be the end. 

WHt thoH find a place made ready 
In the mansions of the blest, 

Wheve the wicked cease from troubling, 
And the weary are at rest ? 

There to dwell through countless ages, 

Nevennore on earth to roam ; 
Bat to know the fuU enjoyment 




Of that everlasting home. 



W. A. G. 



jS3PeP ?!EEKI]5e, ^D I^ECEIYE. 

OT long ago a woman went to see her dying 
friend, and while she was with her a man 
who knew Christ (whom to know is life 
eternal) called also to see the sick one. In the 
course of conversation he said to the lady visitor, 
"Have you got Christ I" Such a question had 
never heen put to her. She said, ** If he had asked 
me if I was a Christian I would have said yes, or 
if he had asked me if I was on the Lord's side 
then I would have said yes ; hut to he asked if I 
had got Christ was entirely new to me.'' She told 
the man she had heen seeking Christ for years; and 
to this he replied, "Stop seeking, and rboeive." 
She said, " I left him, and thought I had never ^ 
heard anything so extraordinary; hut I gave up 
seeking and striving, and just rested." Thus 
through this hrief conversation the Lord saved her 
souL 

" Come unto me, all ye that lahour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest" There are many 
who want rest for their weary souls ; hut they have 
not yet found it, and all hecause they do not hy 
faith go straight to Jesus and trust His finished 
WORK, which alone can calm the trouhled hreast, or 
speak peace to the trouhled souL Many have heen 
religious all their lives, and yet they cannot say, 
" Christ is mine." Many are blinded with religious 
pride ; and many who are "heady and high-minded" 
would look with scorn and disdain upon anyone 
who tried to show them how they might he saved 
from their sins and from heU. Many prefer to go 
to hell with religion, others prefer to be lost for 
ever without it. On the other hand, there are a 
good many who are anxious to be saved ; but who 
are ignorantly looking for salvation to come to them 
after saying their prayers, going to church or 
chapel, and doing no one any harm. The writer had 
conversation with a person sixty-four years of age, 
who had been anxious to be saved for over forty 
years, all the time attending to her prayers, religion, 
and good works. These things gave her no peace ; 
but at last she had rest and peace through the 
following verses, which had bean commented upon 
by a fellow-labourer in the gospel — 

« Nothing either great or imall ; 
Nothing, sinner, no ; 
Jesus did it, did it «^ 
Long, long ago. 
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" It IB i-iMHHEu! YcB, indued, 
Iflnished arery jot 
Sioner, this is all you need ; 
Tell me, is it not ? 
" Till to Jisos' -woHi you cling 
By a limple faith, 
Doing it B deadly thing — 
Doing anda in doatli." 

Shortly at'ter this an aunt of hers trusted Christ, 
and waa saved at the advanced ago of eighty>foiir. 
One nioming as she was coming downstairs, she 
exclaimed, "I never believed before that people 
could be saved all at unce, and for nothing ; but I 
do believe it now, and I can thank God if I die on 
these stairs I shall go straight to heaven ! " How 
few there aie who receive Christ at this great age 1 
. Let UB tbanli God there are some. 

A friend of mine once asked a person uinety'Bix 
years of age if she ever doubted God. " No," she 
said, "I ken Him too well for that." She had 
believed on the Lord Jesus Christ unto eternal liie 
at the early age of seven, and bo she had known 
what it waa to be saved for nearly ninety years. 
Christ gave her joy unspeakable and full of glory. 
This same Mend asked her if she never found the 
flesh rifling. " Yes," she said, " but when it rises 
I just put my heel on it." When a person become* 
a child of Goil through faith in Christ, then, and 
only then, do they begin to see what an awfully 
sinful nature they hare ; and as children of God it 
is their privilege to confess their sins to their 
Fatbbr (not to their Judge), and then immediately 
THEY KNOW their sins are foigiven from His word 
(not from their feelings) ; but because He says, " If 
we confess our sina " (not pray, but name the sins), 
" Ho is faithful and just to forgive us our ains, and 
to cleanse ua from all unrighteousness." (1 John i 
9.) Then £^in, "My little children, these things 
write I unto you, that ye sin not. And if any man 

Bin, WB H.WK AN ADVOCATE WITH THE FaTHER, 

Jesus Christ the righteous : and He is the propitia- 
tion for our sins." (1 John it 1, 2.) 

"As many as received Him" (Christ), "to them 
gave Ho power to become the sons of God, ev( 
them that believed on His name." (John i. 12.) 
Have you received Christ 1 Is Jesus Christ yours 1 
Are you Hist Has Hb saved touji soulI 
that BELiE\-ETH on the Son hath" (not shall 
foel) "everlasting life; and he that believeth not 
the Son ahall not see life ; but tbk wbath of God | 
ABiDffTB ON HIM." (JohniiL 36.) K G. 




^ESTIKQ in Jesui— yea, retttDg, 

Set free from the burden of sin. 
For His blood has porcbased my pardoD, 

And given ma foaae within. 
Borting— BO swaotly reMing, 

In the aiuuhino of Bta love, 
Foi I know He will nerer leave me 

Till I reach my home above. 

Working for Jems — yea, working. 

In Borvioa glad and free. 
For 1 think I can hear Him saying, 

" I laid down My Ufa for thee ; 

00 forth in the early moming. 
Toil on in the noonday inn : 

It ia only a little longer. 
And then the glad ' Well done ! ' "" 

Singing for Jcaua — yea, singing 

To the we&ry ones and aad, 
0{ the blood that purchased my pardon, 

Of the love that baa made me glad. 
Perohnnca the angels listen. 

And would Uke to join the ibain, , 

But it 's ours to tell the story. 

Of the Lamb for sinnen ilain- 

Waiting for Jbbub— yea, waiting 

The daya of labonr o'er, 
And I 'm waiting now, and longiiig 

To reach the heavenly shores 
Or, better BtUl, to meet Him 

A« He comae to claim Hia hrida^ 
Deaceading from the glory 

To place her at Hia dde. 

Resting loif A Jeaoa— yea, reatiBg, 
Beyond the toil and heat ; 

1 have raohed the many maoaions. 
And am resting at Hia feet. 

The path waa aometdmea rugged. 

And the way teemed sometimes long. 
But I shortened the way with lahoor. 

And cheered the path with song. 

J. O. W 
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Hovm A Bon, Tl, ^Icrnoiter Sqnan. 



"gineP! I gEE VI 7II1I1." 



■T the cloee of b 
pntyei-meeting 
»t , Dub- 
lin (9th Febru- 
ary 1885), I 
noB told there 
was a penon in the 
ball dedring to we 
mil ; and on going 
out I met a youi^ 
girl who inqnired if 

I waa MiM B , 

1 if I had formerly been in . Upon 

ng anawered in the affirmative, ehe Baid, " My 
iet is dying, and is moat anxious to see yon 
irill yon promiao to come to-night?" Having 
en her name and addiess, I said I Tonid go at 
» (she had to get medicine, Stc, and conld not 
ompany me); so, going to the railway, I took my 
t in the 9.30 train for LanBdowne Road station. 
[ cannot describe my feelings as the train moved 
; the eircfimetances were all so new to mo — the 
jnew of the bonr, going alone to a strange house, 
tm I was certain to be an unwelcome visitor, save 
the girl henelf, along with the awful nsponri- 
ity of having to speak to a sool who was just 
■ing into eternity — all tbeae things bad a most 
smnising eStet npon me. 




The girl I was going to see was one whom I had 
only met on three or four occasions, and then, in a 
passing way, for a few moments at a time. She was 
a Boman Catholic, and one who appeared to lie 
wholly given to pleasura On one occasion she 
came into my then place of business to have a 
feather cleaned, which she wished to have on a 
particular day, and on my saying it would be ready 
for her Uien, she replied, " I mean to have it on 
that day without fail, as I know business people 
have a license to tell lies — promising what they do 
not perform." This led me to speak solemnly 
about what it was to sin against God, and of the 
uncertainty of life — that either of us might be in 
eternity before that day. 

On another occasion, when speaking of a Sunday 
excursion she was about to take, I made some 
remark, and quoted, " All seek their own, not the 
things of Jesus Christ, on Sundays as well as on 
other days." She replied, " I am a Roman Catholic, 
and do not listen to these things ; I know you are a 
Protestant" 

I answered, " Well, if yon call yourself a Roman 
Catholic, and me a Protestant, be it so, still we will 
both come to the one conclusion, wo would like to 
go to heaven when we die, for I suppose you will 
admit death will some day come to you — God 
only knows when — and yet there is only one way to 
heaven ; it is through the precious blood of Jeens 
ontj/." 

" No," said she, " that is whet you think, and ate 
taught to hold, but it is all wrong ; it is not thai 
easy ; yon must work hard for it, and then you may 
get therft You are very wrong." 
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"Not 80, my friend," I replied, "God says the 
precious blood of Jesus only, and / believe Him." 

"No," she said, "you are all wrong; but I do 
not trouble about these things, I am a tnie Catholic, 
and attend all my duties ; but I am determined to 
see life and have pleasure whenever I can, and I am 
off to Bray to-morrow." 

Some six months elapsed ere I again saw or 
heard of her, and then it was on her death-bed, the 
circumstances of which I will now relate. 

Two days before she sent for me she had been with 
some friends at Malahide, when she slipped upon a 
rock; and in making a great effort to recover, strained 
herself internally. She was taken home, and the 
doctors said she had only forty-eight hours to live. 
Her parents told her she was very ill, and they were 
going to send for a priest " No," said she, " I will 
not see a priest Send for a lady that I know ; for 
she will tell me about Jesua" The whole of Sun- 
day they put the matter off, but on Monday she 
insisted, saying, " If you do not send, I will get up 
and go myself, no matter how bad I am ; " and call- 
ing her only sister to her, she said, "Alice, why 
will you not go for that lady]'' (she did not even 
know my name), " I am dying, and you are refusing 

my last request" Alice went to , but failing 

to find me there, brought back word that I had left 
Again the dying girl besought her to seek, and not 
to come back till she had found me. She went to 
several places, and at last discovered my present 
address, but found I was absent at the prayer- 
meeting, to which spot she followed me. 

On reaching the house her father opened the door, 
and I asked if I might see lus daughter. He inquired 
what I knew of her. I replied, " Very little ; but 
I heard this evening she was ill, and I felt I should 
like to see her." 

"Madam, do you belong to the Catholic Church ?" 
" No, sir," I replied, " I belong to the Church of 
God ; I am simply a sinner saved by grace." He 
made use of very strong language, and then said, 
" As she wants to see you, I suppose you must, but 
it is shocking to have the like of this in one's 
house." 

I entered her room, the door of which was open, 
and there before me lay a face I well remembered, 
but 80 changed, for she looked wild with pain of 
body and mind. She exclaimed, "Oh, you have 
come at last I You are welcome I I want you to tell 
me about Jesus;" her mother adding, "and His 
blessed mother." 



" No ; Jems only. I am dying ! I know where 
I am, but I do not know where I am going to ; it is 
all dark ; it is awful ; do tell me about Jesus ; sit 
down and tell me." 

"'There is one God, and one mediator between 
God and men, the man Christ Jesus; who gave 
Himself a ransom for all ' " (1 Tim. iL 5, 6), was my 
reply to her earnest appeal " It is Grod's word, not 
mine ; man's words are of little use in these solemn 
matters ; let us have God's word for it," and taking 
my Testament from my pocket I read, " Without 
shedding of blood there is no remission" (Heb. 
ix. 22), and " Christ died for the ungodly." (Rom. 
V. 6.) I then continued : " If one thing be more 
solemn than another, it is to read that 'it is the 
blood that maketh atonement for the souL' (Lev. 
xvii 11.) It is not the blood of any mere creature 
which can atone for sin. Then just think of God's 
blessed Son, Jesus, shedding His blood for sinnets 
like you and me. Remember Christ's death must 
come in to have blood-shedding, and it is His blood 
alone — not tears, prayers, works, or feelings — ^nothing 
but His precious blood, can save you from everlasting 
hell, *■ where their worm dieth not, and the fixe is 
not quenched.'" (Mark. ix. 44.) 

The poor mother now looked as if she could 
stand this no longer, and saying a few things about 
saints and their goodness, added, " Well, Miijf I 
think you would like to see this lady without ma" 

Mary answered, "I am dying, mother, and I 
want only to hear about Jesus — that is Ml ask her 
to tell me ;" and the mother left the room. Truly 
God in His own matchless grace cleared the way for 
me. 

"Now, Mary," I said, "you think you are 
dyingl" 

" I am dying, not because the doctor said it, but 
I feel and know I am dying." 

" Well, since you know this, it is only waste of 
time to talk mucL You are about to meet God— « 
solemn position, my dear friend, but I dare not 
keep it back from you, meet God you must You 
must meet Him, against whom you and I have 
sinned, 'for all have sinned' (Rom. iiL 23); but 
see how Jesus, God's blessed Son, has met all His 
claims which you and I outraged. Jesus has 
'made peace through the blood of His cross.' 
Jesus has done it all alone, and now all you have to 
do is to trust that same Jesus. He died for yoa; 
accept His offer of salvation, and you are saved for 
ever. 'Through this man,' Jesus, 'is pleached 
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unto you the foigiyeness of sins : and by Him all 
that belieye are justified {torn all things.* " (Acts 
xiiL 38.) 

Then linking three scriptures together to bring 
Himself before the soul, I said, "Jesus, the 
Mediator; Jesus, the blood-shedding One; Jesus, 
the only name whereby we must be saved. He is 
the only One who can give remission of sins, and 
the moment you believe in Him you shall receive 
the forgiveness of your sins." This brought forth : 

*' I see it clear, and know well He alone can 
save my soul, but I can't venture enough to die; it 
is awfuL I can't trust ; I know I should, and why 
can't I r 

** Just because you are not looking to Him, and 
forgetting everything else. Now, why did you 
send for mel" 

"Because I knew no one else to tell me about 
Jesus, and I am afraid to die. If I only felt Jesus 
would have me, I would not care what happened to 



me." 

" But how did you know I would come 1" 

" I felt sure if you heard I was dying, and 
wanted you, you would come. From what I knew 
of you I felt I could trust you." 

" And do you think I am better and more to be 
trusted than the blessed Lord, who shed His 
precious blood on the cross for youl Come now, 
did I ever die for youl Is my word more to be 
depended on than His, which will never pass away) 
Listen to it," and I read 1 Peter i. 25, and Luke xvi 
17. 

" You are good, but He is far better," she said. 

" Thank God," I replied, " for these four words, 
for they show confidence in Him — *He is far 
better.* Truly He is ten thousand times better 
than we give Him credit for." 

"But I can't feel yet that I could die," she 
replied ; " it is awfiiL I see and know well now 
all that Jesus has done for me, and yet I can't say 

I am willing to die. Oh, my " and here a 

long struggle ensued. She then went on to say, "I 
know it was for bad people He died, and I am ^ 
bad." 

" That word * sinners ' is your grand title to Him. 
It was for sinners Jesus died. Aie you too good to 
be saved by Him] or are you too bad!" 

" No, indeed, how could I be too good for Him 1 
and you read His blood would wash all sins away, 
and Himself forgive all sins and pardon, and, oh, I 
do want Jesus !" 



" Well," I said, " let us pray, and ask Him to fix 
your eye now on Himself, where He is in glory. 
He is not on the cross now. His eye has been on 
you since you were bom, though you may not have 
thought of Him. May He by the power of the 
Holy Spirit set your eye on Himself just now. 
One verse more to let you see God's love and Jesus', 
both on your behalf," and I read, "* God so loved 
the world, that He gave His only b^otten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life.' (John iii. 16.) God so 
loved yoUf that He gave Jesus, and it is God's 
pleasure to save you the moment you believe in 
Jesus." 

I knelt in prayer, and about five or six sentences 
were expressed when she placed her dear dying 
hand on my arm, and said, " Stop ! I seb it all." 
Her face told even more than words the joy she had 
found in Him. " Yes, Lord Jesus, I can and will 
trust you ! " she exclaimed. " I know you are well 
able to carry me over. I do not fear to die ; I will 
trust you, blessed Jesus ; your dear blood was shed 
for me;" and her hitherto pent-up feelings found 
relief in tears of joy and gratitude, and she then 
added, " The Man Lord Jesus — why did I not trust 
you at first 1 why did I not believe in you long ago 1" 

A few scriptures were read, to show that salvation, 
rest, and peace were hers now to enjoy, and then I 
said, "Shall we thank Him for coming from the 
Father's glory to this sinful world to save sinners 
like you and me 1 " 

" Oh, but I will soon be with Him," she replied, 
" and will thank Him, and thank Him." 

" But let us do it now too," and I began, but soon 
her voice put mine to silence, for she prayed, and it 
teas prayer, such as I never heard before, the breath- 
ings of a new-bom and delighted soul, filled with 
joy and thankfulness : still there was deep, true 
sorrow for the long past waste of time, and not even 
wanting to know Hink till she was afraid to die, and 
then, even then, He accepted her. 

At this point her mother entered the room, and 
Mary exclaimed, " Oh, mother ! Oh, mother ! I am 
going to Jesus. I know where I am going to fiato — 
it is all so bright ; I am going to Jesus. He shed 
His owti blood ; it is His blood I am trusting o/tma, 
and He — yes. He is carrying me." 

The poor mother would not permit her to go on 
without interrupting her about saints, &c., but Mary 
continued, "Dear mother, it is easy to die with 
Jesus, but awful! awful! if you do not entirely 
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trnat Him. Yon may, if it is any plearare to you 
and father, send for the priest noa, foe I have got 
Jesus ; he can't take Him from me, but he never 
told me of Jeans altme, and His blood. No Torka, 
only His own work on the croes." The mother was 
still trying to get a woid in for the saints, and 
begging her to look to the " blessed mother " before 
it would be too late. "No," said Mary, "»he never 
abed her blood for me, it was Jesus only did that; 
long enough I was looking, and praying to her and 
the saints, and so I was near enough ituieed, dear 
no&er, of being too late, and having nothing but 
darkness for over. But for Jesus I should have 
been, and I will trust Him only ; no priest can take 
Him from rae. Sure he can't," she said, turning to 
me; "does not the Bible tell ua sot" And once 
more the precious word, "I am persuaded that 
neither death nor life .... nor any other creature, 
shall be able to separate us fcom tho love of God, 
which is in Christ Jesus our Lord" (Rom. viil 38, 
39), was road. 

The mother left, refusing to stay whilst I read 
the Bible, but soon returned again with Alice, when 
Mary said, " Trust Jesua only. Oh if I had only 
done it long before this, how happy I would be I 
Dear mother, will you look only to Jesus, my 
Saviour 1 Do promise me ! And will yon, my 
Alice 1 will you? I can't, no, I can't forget jou, 
dear Alice, yon did it for me ; I do love yon for it, 
more than I can tell yon." The mother exclfumed, 
"Stop! stop! child — child, it is damnation to listen 
to yon." She replied, " Dear mother, it is God, and 
Jesus, who have promised, and taken had me, and I 
am happy, for I am going to Jesus." 

The father called Alice away, and I did not see 
hor again, and I now said, " Mary, I will leave you, 
as I feel your dear mother, father, and sister are 
those who should be near you now." The mother 
said, " Yes, when yon have done her damnation, and 
sent her to hell, yon go ; you' ore bad." 

Mary did not quite catch all she said, and asked 
what it was. I replied, " It is no matter, denr, I am 
going; have you any fear of death or meeting Godi" 

" No, indeed," she replied, " I am going to Jesua, 
Ood's Son. Nothing to fear now. Yee, mother, to 
Jeans." 

She took leave of me most affectionately, and 
said—" I am going to Jesus, and you will come 
sft«r me ; I will meet you again, I know, but speak 
for Jeeus whrai and wherever you can, no matter to 
whom," 



I left for the twelve o'clock train. Xext morn- 
ing I called early, but Mary hod gone to the Loid 
between three and four o'clock, and I gathered that 
she was equally bright to the end, for they spoke of 
her " stubborn and devilish doctrine," and firmnen 
in it to the last, and said very hard things of hei. 

Her parents sent for the priest, but she was gore 
when he arrived. I asked, " Did she wish for the 
priest before she died 1 " " No, indeed," they 
replied, " it was only what she aaid while yon wrae 
in the room that gave us any hope of getting him, 
and we sent at once for the first we could geL" 

Such, dear reader, are the simj;^ details of the 
way token by the God of matehlees grace to reach 
and bring salvation to a pieoiona soul, where so 
many difficulties stood in the way. The desire 
which was awakened in her soul to hear about 
" Jeeus " He took means to meet and satisfy. She 
was in real earnest, and where such is the case. He 
will move heaven and eartii to bring it to pan. 
My reader may be one of those who are mon 
privileged than was Mary ; who have the word of 
God in their hands; whoheor the Gospel constantly; 
who may have Christian paiente or friends, who 
have again and again spoken to them on ^ 
subject ; and yet have never allowed themsolves te 
be really in earnest, and consequenUy all the 
privileges only deepen the condemnation which st 
this moment rests on all those who have not been 
brought, like this dear girl, to find Jeens otdy, and 
His work on the croes aIon«, as the foundation on 
which to rest, and which gave her such perfect 
peace and boldness. If such be the case, may Hub 
be the moment when you will be led to see tin 
danger in which yon etend, and flee wttn to fitat 
One who is so ready and willing to bloea and save. 
A. H. B. 




KI^ Jil^^E!^^ BIBIiE. 

OMK time ago thwe was a pioni 
wiilijw living in the northom part of 
Eu^Isnd, on whom, in consequence d 
i\\e loss she liad sustained, devolved 
the sole can of a numerous family, 
consisting of seven daughters and <me son. 

It was her chief anxiety to train np bet ehildrai 
in those virtuous and religious habits which promoti 
the present happiness and the immortal wel&n of 
man. Her efforts were crowned with paeassi so fK 
tho female branches of her fiunily wen craoarmd. 
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Bat^ alas! her boy proved ongiateful for her 
care, and became her scourge and her cross. He 
loved worldly company and pleasure; till, having 
impoverished himself, it became necessary that he 
should go to sea. 

When he took leave of hia mother, she gave him 
a New Testament, inscribed with his name and her 
own, solemnly and tenderly entreating that he 
would keep the book, and read it for her sake. 

He was borne far away upon the bosom of the 
trackless deep, and year after year elapsed without 
any tidings of her boy. 

She occasionally visited the metropolis, and, in 
whatever company she was cast, she made it a point 
to inquire for the ship in which her son sailed, if 
perchance she might hear any tidings of him. 

On one occasion she accidentally met, at a party 
in London, a sea captain, of whom she made her 
accustomed inquiries. He informed her that he 
knew the vessel, and that she had been wrecked ; 
that he also knew a youth of the name of 
"Charles," and added, perhaps with too little 
reserve and caution, that he was so depraved and 
profligate a lad that it were a good thing if he and 
all like him were at the bottom of the sea. 

Pierced to her inmost soul, this unhappy mother 
withdrew from the house, and resolved in future 
upon a strict retirement, in which she might indulge 
and hide her hopeless grief. '^ I shall go down to 
the grave,'' was her language, ''mourning for my 
son." She fixed her resident at one of the seaports 
on the northern coast. 

After the lapse of some years a half-naked sailor 
knocked at her door to ask relie£ The sight of a 
sailor was always interesting to her, and never 
failed to awaken recollections and emotions better 
imagined than described. She heard his tale. He 
had seen great perils in the deep, had been several 
times wrecked, but said he had never been so 
dreadfully destitute as he was some years back, 
when himself and a '' fine young gentleman were 
the only individuals, of a whole ship's crew, that 
were saved. We were cast upon a desert island, 
where, after seven days and nights, I closed his 
eyes. Poor fellow, I never shall forget it." 

And here the tears stole down his weather-beaten 
cheeks. '' He read day and night in a little book, 
which he said his mother gave him, and which was 
the only thing he saved. It was his companion 
eveiy moment He wept for his sins, he prayed, 
he kissed the book, he talked of nothing but this 



book and his mother, and at the last he gave it to 
me, with many thanks for my poor servicea 

"'There, Jack,' he said, 'take this book, and 
keep it^ and read it, and may Ood bless you — it 's 
all I 've got.' And then he clasped my hand, and 
died in peace." 

The sailor, dragging from his ragged jacket a 
little book, much battered and time-worn, held it 
up, exclaiming, " And here 's the very book, too !" 

The lady seized the Testament, descried her oum 
Jiandmriiing^ and beheld the name of her son, 
coupled with her own, on the cover. She gazed, 
she read, she wept, she rejoiced. She seemed to 
hear a voice which said, " Behold, thy son liveth." 

Amidst her conflicting emotions, she was ready 
to exclaim, "Lord, now lettest now thy servant 
depart in peace, for mine eyes have seen thy salva- 
tion." 

"Will you part with that book, my honest 
fellow)" said the mother, anxious now to possess 
the precious relic. 

"No, madam," was the answer, "not for any 
money — not for all the world. He gave it to me 
with his dying hand. . I have more than once lost 
my all since I got it, without losing this treasure, 
the value of which I hope I have learned for 
myself; and I will never part with it until I part 
with the breath out of my body." 



"JSHB'JS JS^YBD! JSHB'jS jSTIYBD! 



»t 




WAS holding special gospel meetings 
in the centre of a country district. 
While going from house to house, 
leaving tracts and speaking a word to 
any who had an ear for the gospel, I came to 
the door of a person who seemed little inclined 
to take a leaflet, and appeared to be what some 
would call rather "high-minded." As she stood 
at the open door of her cottage, bluntly refusing 
to accept a gospel tract, saying she had plenty 
of good books inside, I noticed a framed engraving 
hanging on the wall directly facing the door. As 
this picture represented a terrible fire that took place 
on the banks of the Thames in the year 185 — , I 
drew the woman's attention to it, told her I had 
witnessed that fire, and knew a thrilling incident in 
connection with it, and would relate it if she had no 
objection. This mode of procedure at once gained 
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her confidence, and in another moment I was inside 
the house relating to her the following story, which 
gave me a fine opportunity of preaching the gospel, 
and, I trust, not without eternal results. During 
this terrihle conflagration, and while the angry flames 
were consuming pile after pile, of huge warehouses, 
a woman was seen at a window pressing closely to 
her hosom a child, and appearing to he frantically 
crying for help. It was evident all hope of escape 
was cut off by the merciless flames, and before her the 
deep flowing river appeared like one sheet of fire^ 
Hence any eflbrt to reach her was hopeless, and this 
the poor woman seemed to be conscious of, but sooner 
than be burned to death she preferred leaping, at all 
hazard, into the Thames below, and when she could 
stand the heat no longer, she was seen to clasp her 
darling child, and then give a plunge with her 
precious freight into the river. As soon as her form 
had disappeared in the water, a boat was seen to dart 
from a shadowy part of some of the buildings close 
by, to the spot where the woman and child had sunk, 
and then in a few minutes, by the glare of the fire, 
it was seen that both had been successfully rescued 
from an untimely end and a watery grave. This 
marvellous rescue of the woman and her child called 
forth a hearty, spontaneous shout of approbation 
from the crowds that thronged the bridge and lined 
the barges and banks of the Thames, while the 
words " Slie *8 saved ! She *8 saved ! " were heard 
re-echoing and reverberating through that vast 
mighty throng. 

Yes, saved from a burning house, saved from a 
watery grave! How thankful, how glad that 
woman must have been when she became oonacious 
of her marvellous deliveranca And just so is the 
sinner when he or she knows they have been 
eternally delivered — saved from a woeful death and 
an eternal hell. Saved / but saved by another, and 
that Saviour Christ the Lord, the only One who 
can and does save. 

Header, have you been thus delivered — saved; 
saved for time and saved for eternity) And as 
that poor woman knew she had been saved from an 
untimely death, so they who have trusted in Jesus 
ktioiD they are saved. There is joy in the presence 
of God and of Christ in heaven when a sinner is 
saved from the wrath to come. 

It is a grand thing to have the soul saved ! And 
just as the persons who witnessed the deliverance of 
this woman and child rejoiced, so Christians rejoice 
over the salvation of sinners. Whatever else may 



be lost, health, property, friends, all is but of little 
moment provided the soul is saved. One who was 
deeply anxious about his eternal welfare said, ''HI 
am to be saved, it must be to-night** He was saved 
there and then through simple faith in the Lord 
Jesus Christ And this is how a sinner is saved, if 
saved at all — only by believing on God's Christ 
The answer to the question of the Philippian 
jailor, "What must I do to be saved 1" was, 
" Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt 
be saved." 

*< The croaa, the cross, 
Redemption's staodard nising ; 

I see the banner wave. 
Sing on, sing on. 
Salvation's captain pndsiiig — 

'Tis Ohrirt alone can save.*' 




ATE ! Late ! Too late ! 

Ye cannot enter in ! 
The door is shut, in vain ye wait, 

The Bridegroom 's gone within* 
The hour of mercy now is o'er ; 
Judgment hath closed the open door ; 
Judgment from Him whose grace before 

Ye spumed from love of sin ! 

Late ! Late ! Too late ! 

Ye cannot enter now ! 
The music wakes within the gates, 

The garlands crown the brow ; 
The heavenly strains that reach your ear. 
Their very sweetness makes most drear- 
Filling your hearts with boding fear. 

Ye cannot enter now ! 

Late ! Late ! Too late ! 

Why came ye not before ? 
Did He not long with patience wait,- 

And open keep the door ? 
Did He not many a message send ? 
Did He not woo you as a friend 1 
Why did ye not His voice attend ? 

The day of grace is o'er ! 

Late ! Late ! Too late ! 

Ye cannot enter now ! 
Barred for ever is the gate — 

Mercy averts her brow. 
The voice that called you to repent 
Hath sworn, and He will not relent ; 
Your day of mercy all is spent, 

Ye cannot enter now ! 
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IFJIE gI]5-eFFEI?I]5e. 

IR£ fltat offering brought hj Moaes 
a a bullock for a ain-offering ; and 
I Aaron and bis aona laid their handa 
upon the head of the bullock, and 
. thus aa it were identified themaelTee 
with the offering, and tTpicall; trans- 
' ferred their sin from off themselves 
' to the bullock appoint«d to beat it So 
a Biaoer, when he trusts in the finished 
work of the Loid Jeeua, belierea that Hia ain was 
borne by Christ. Like the verse — 

" By futh I lay my hand 
On that dear ff«ad of Thins; 
Whils like ■ penitent I itand. 
And there omfe« my rin." 



Without shedding of blood there is no re- 
mission; and the Loid Jesus, as the Lamb of God, 
shed Hifl blood — offered up Himself — and now we 
can say, "The blood of Jeans Christ cleanseth na 
from ALL ain." His blood fully and for ever satis- 
fied the claims of divine holiueaa; and on the 
gToand of that perfect sacrifice Ood can meet the 
sinner, and manifest forth the abounding grace of 
His heart Atonement has been made; the two 
parties who were opposed — the holy God and the 
rebel sinner — have now a ground of meeting; n- 
conciliation haa been made in perfect righteousness. 
That which the blood of bolls and of goats coold never 
do, save only in measure as they pointed forward to 
Christy has been done by Him eternally; and on 
the ground of the merits of His death God now 
siuBBtB to be reconciled to Him. 
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I jragf w^¥ aeD's npE." 

] UCH were the worda said only the 
otiier day by one who had been 
brought up by trnly Christian 
parents — one who had been tu 
tumisd to hear God's word preachod 
plainly and simply, and who with an open Bible 
their hands could read for themselves what God 
has to say on the subject of such deep, eternal 
portance as the soul's salvation; and how many 
precious souls there are thus kept quiet by iSatau ! 
He perhaps tells them, as he did in the case of the 
one referred to above — they must wait till they feel 
their sins get heavier ; or perhaps he will tell yon 
that God's time has not come yet, and that you must 
just wait till He pleases to save yon; but, dear 
reader, if such be your case, be assured it is an effort 
of Satan to try to keep you from getting blessing, 
and it is a solemn tiling to be thus led by him who 
is a liar and a deceiver from the beginning. What 
does God say in Isaiah i. 181 " Come nov" Bead 
it again, and remember it is God's word. " Come 
now." Is it, Come to-morrow 1 or, Wait a little 
longerl No ; to-morrow may find you in eternity I 
and where % No ; God says, " Come now . . . saith 
the Lord, though your sina be as scariet, they shall 
be as white as snow ; thoi^h they be red like crim- 
son, they shall be as wooL" Yes, God's time is now. 
He now offers you a full, fcee, and etemal salvation, 
and it is only to believe and it is youis. Do not, I 
pray you, allow yourself to be deceived by Satan. 
Another day and your doom may be to be in the 
scorching, surging flames of the lake of fire, where 
their worm dieth not, and the fire is not quenched ; 
where the sting of conscience will be that you refused 
to accept God's salvation at the time He offered it 
you. Oh, I pray you, be warned in time ! God 
may never give another offer. God wants to save 
you. Will you not trust Himi And He wants to 
save you now. Listen to what He says again — 
"Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is 
the day of salvation." Oh, dear unsaved soul, do 
not wait any longer, but accept God's word, and 
salvation will bo yours! Christ will be yours ; life, 
peace, and joy will be yours ; yea, all things will be 
yours, and only through sini])Iy taking God at His 
word, believing what He says about His well- 
beloved Son, that He finished the work more than 
1800 years ago ; and now it is the joy of God's 
heart to bless you just where you are, and just as you 



are. Uay God by His Spirit open your eyes to sae 
that you have not to wait for God, but that He 
waits to save you. 

" All things we ready, come ! 
To-morrow may not be. 
Oil, ninn«T, come, the Sariour waits 
This hour to welcome thee ! " 



9}iE wn wwma vpE weddino 

It is the weddinifday of a king's sod in an 
eastern city. The guests are all reclining 
around the festal board, clad in wedding- 
robes, provided, acooidiug to the custom of ihe times, 
hy their host Tbia king comes in to greet his goesta, 
when, lo I his eyes behold amid &e throng a man 
without the king's provided wedding-robe, and 
wearing a garment of hie own. It may either have 
been his pride or his aelf-aufficienoy that caused 
him to deapiae the royal garment and wear his own. 
hut it could not be permitted within the palace of 
the king. The eyes of all were fixed upon him as 
the question fell from the king's lips, " Friend, how 
earnest thou in hither, not having a wedding- 
garannll And be was speeoblesi ;" and bom that 
royal hall, with its brilliancy and ita happy throng, 
be was carried forth, bound band and foot, and 
cast without into the darkness of the night, to 
lament his folly and bewail his loss. 

Header, this sad tale has a solemn voice to yon. 
The scene has often been repeated, in the history of 
souls in professing Christendom, since this story 
was uttered by the Lord. 

Men profess lo be the friends of God ; they coma 
among His people ; they take His same nprai tbor 
lips. They come as gueete invited to the Caaat tbit 
celebrates the victory, and anticipates the gloiy of 
His Sou ; but are they all His friends in very tmtkt 
Have they all the wedding-garment on 1 Hava Um^ 
loathed their own righteousness, and accepted Christ 
as their only covering wherein to appear befoie 
God 1 Alas ! there are many who have not. The; 
cling to their own, and despise God's rigbteonsnes^ 
and their doom and destiny are pronounced in the 
closing words of this solemn parable. 

Header, how is it with you 1 and how will it be 
when the testing moment comes 1 Will you be 
with those within the paladfe of the King — accepted 
in Christ, or with those without, in the darkness of 
etemal woe, condemned and rejected 1 
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i/'HE Isle of Alheln^, where King Alfred 

H hid hunaelf from the Danes, is a memo- 

' reble spot in the East of England. 

In that neighbourhood many epiriiiial 

conquests over the powers of darkness 

liave been witnessed. 

One trophy of divine grace was that 

of Thomas D , who was well known as being 

far, very far, &om God, by sin and wicked works. 
He was a strong, powsrfnl man, and in his reckless 
coarse wonld, as a farm-workman, sometimes per- 
form wonderful feats of labour. Through this he at 
length mptnred a blood-vessel, was laid aside from 
all work, and though he 
lived a considerable time 
after, the injury even- ^ 
tually brought Mm to the 
grave. During his long 
illness I had many inter- 
views with him. At first 
he was so sullen that it 
was painful in the ex- 
toeme. He would roll 
over in his bed and turn 
away, as if determined 
not to listen to instruc- 
tion. He was reminded 
of his awful danger, and 
pointed to HIM whose atoning blood cleanseth ns 
from dU sin. But labour seemed to- be in vain, 
and strength spent for noi^ht But no ! although 
this distressing stat« of things continued for some 
time^ yet the precious seed sown in tears was not 
lost. The Faithful Promiser, who commands the 
light to shine out of darkness, shined into his heart- 
There was a slight movement of the head, an in- 
clining of the ear to receive the message. He 



hearicened, and his soul was made to live. Quick- 
ened &om the long sleep of death, and under deep 
conviction of his guilt, he exclaimed, " I feel I am 
a wicked sinner I my sins seem too heavy to be 
pardoned ! " 

" I want," said he, " to be able to say, I am saved I 
I hope I shall ! I beg the blessed Jesus to pardon my 
sins." Thus coming to Him, the God of hope soon 
filled his thirsting soul with all joy and peace in 
believing, and he now longed to be with ChrisL 
One morning he said, "I shall go happy now; I 
love Him more than my own souL I thought I 
should have died in the night, and I should dearly 
like to have gone. He will hold out Hia arms to 
receive me, and I won't be afraid." Love had cast 
out fear. 

One night two messen- 
gers came to say that Tom 
appeared to be dying. It 
was about midnight when 
1 entered the eiok-cbam- 
ber. I enquired, "Are 
yon h^ppyl" Ho ex- 
claimed, "Happy,happy, 
happy ! " 

Should this simple nar- 
rative be read by some 
heavy-laden sinner crav- 
ing to see clearly the way 
to be saved, think of poor 
Tom, the cottager. He had no trust in forme and 
ceremonies; no! but he went direct to Chhibi.' 
Take the same course, poor sonl, and without doubt 
yon will be able to say — 

" Hii powerful blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the UuonB : 
He shall have all the pniae, for He 
Hath loved and lived and died (or me." 




-Hie LOOKING > TO > JESUS. ** 



T OOKING only to Jesus, the Cmdfied One, 
Who Invites all that mourn : will yon come? 
will 70U come ? [the Cross. 



Oh, how oft have I heard of the Saviour who died. 
That my fears mii^ht be quelled, and my tears all 
be dried : [yield 

Bat, alas I my proud heart was too atnbboni to 
To His Uad mvitation to come and be healed. 



But at length God in mercy has led me to see 
That if I would find safety to Christ I must flee; 
The avcDKcr of blood I have seen on my track. 
But with Jesus my refuse I 'U never turn back. 

Still to Jetus I '11 look, though life's journey be 

lonff ; 
When approaching the river let this be my song: 
All my sms waahed away in the peace^peaking 

blood, [to God. 

Come, Lord Jetna, come qnickly, and take me 



THE WATCHMAirS MESSAGK 



yHAVING MADE PEACE THROUGH THE BLOOD OF HIS CROSS,, 
\ BY HIM TO RECONCILE ALL THINGS UNTO HIMSELF.V 




Stilts gustifieti bp ffaiti), 

WE HAVE 

PMi€lt •:• WITH •:■ IxOB 

THROUGH 

(Pur iorb Sfesusi Ctnrtst. 



B "iai^^" a 



§TOP, thou heavj-lulen atrtuger I 
In thy dark benighted road ; 
^. Thon art In the path of danger, 
^ And It leads from God. 
Cloudi and ^t«rirn^^ are around thee. 

Great and nianj are thy foea, 
Satan with hia chain has bound thee, 
This the Saviotir knows. 



Jesna' loving heart jeania o'er thee, 

And His arms mmld thee embrace^ 
See lAst wondrons love and glory, 

Beam in Hia dear face I 
He can meet thy aonl so wretched. 

And can heal thy deepest woes, 

Le I His hsNd la still ontstretched, 

This HIi vwn word ibawa. 




" tig*«a.!'- '" 



BLESSED IS HE 

WHOSE 



IS FORGIVEN. 

sin is twmi. 

Puu* TTlii. I. 




"BY HIM ALL THAT BELIEVE ARE JUSTIFIED 
FROM ALL THINGS," 



LeBdoa 1 ImB K, Bivxnny lTJ«lw7>oitir Bi 
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i5K« SHWWS E8f( JE^3- 

JIN tli6 year 18 — , during my aojonm 
n India, I firat became acquainted 
vitb a dear brother in Christ — K. A..C. 
My firet interview with him was after 
i thr week-night preaching, when a 
' friend, drawing me on one side, said, 
" I want to introduce to you a young 
friend jost arrived from H. K." I saw 
a stranger at a distance, tall and rather 
alight in figure. As we drew near, I saw he had 
more than an ordinary share of personal attractions. 
His complexion was delicately fair, his head well set 
and covered with fair, close-curled hair ; and as he 
returned out greeting, bia clasdcal featuna were 
Tendered still more attractive by the pleasant smile 
that played about hb month. Our interview waa 
but a minute or two, but an indelible impreesion 
was left upon my mind that there was peace within 
that the world could neither give nor take away. 
He had come to reside in the town in which I wsb 
living, and owning the Lord, had sought out His 
people, and thus was at once in the midst of friends. 
Few know as well as those who have lived in 
heathen lands how glad a Christian is to meet with 
other Christiana, and how much more they cling 
together than those in more favoured lands. Thus 
we soon became well acquunted with K. A. C,, and 
entertained for him deservedly warm affection and 
profound esteem. He waa the son of Christian 
parents, and, with two brothers, had been brought 
tip by a widowed mother in the old country. And 
tmly that mother had found be* Lord all that He 
had promised to be — " A judge to the widow, and a 
father to the &tfaet1ees, in Hia holy habitation." 
Thot^h two of the three wore in the East, far, fiir 
away from her, yet she had tiie test and joy of soul 
in knowing that they, as well as the remaining one 
with whom she made her home in England, had 
bean gathered in by the Good Shepherd, and were 
of His Bock. 

And here let me say a word to parents — to mothers 
eapecially. Bring up your childzen for the Lord, 
" train them in the way they should go," and leave 
remits to Him. Brxi in order to know the way you 
most read His word — read it prayerfully, read it 
fieqaently, and always with a subject heart and 
mind. It contains all the directions you need — let 
it guide and advise you, rather than be advised by 



human counsellon. The Lord's way now is to 
bless His people through His word ; He ,will honour 
it. 

Dear K. A. C. was in tiie em^^oy of the Telegraph 
Company, and, with the other clerks, shared the 
home provided by the Company with every necessary 
and comfort suitable to a tropical climate, But to 
him there was something lacking. He longed for 
Ckristian intercouren, and he 'did not find that in 
the " Barracks," as they termed their dwelling. 

Do you remember, dear friends, God has said, 
"They that feared the Lord spake often one to 
another ; " and do yon know what it is to prefer 
speaking of Him to any other subject] or reading 
some book that t«lls of Him, in preference to the 
newspapers or any other literature 1 Do you know 
what it is to go into your room and shut your door, 
and enjoy an hour alone with Himi This was 
appreciated by my young friend, but he found 
much to clash with his tastes, and it was almost 
impossible to get an hour alone in a house whets 
every sleeping apartment was shared with two or 
three others. It is not in the heart ai man to seek 
God for himself. The natural heart, that is, the 
heart that has not yet been turned to God by the 
Spirit of God, does not, cannot take pleasure in the 
things of God ; it cannot even understand them. 
But the things of this world, its fashions and 
amusements, fit in with the tastes of the worldling ; 
and thus K.AC, soon found he had nothing in 
common with his fellow-clerks, who regarded him 
as a reclnse, and that he must alone walk with God ; 
and so for a time he, like a light iu a dark place, 
went in and out amongst them, by his life testi^ing 
for God, where perhaps words would not have proved 
acceptable. 

After a few months, the manager of the company, 
who was known to me, gave him permission to 
leave the "Battacks" to stay with me, and in my 
quiet home he came to dweU. There the light 
shone on, brightJy and steadily, without once 
wavsring during the few weeks that remained of his 
earthly course. He spoke more by his life than by 
words, of which he was rather sparing ; dwelling 
nnder the same roof brought us often together, and 
opened up to others the loveliness of his character. 
A conspicuous trait was, thought for others, to the 
disregard of self in evety way,' and unvarying 
cheerfulness ; but what arrested my attention most, 
was his habit of taking, as from the Lord, whatever 
might befall him. If we know the Lord, wo ought 
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to tnmt Him and be catefal for nothing. But I am 
aore we very often fail here, and well might He put to 
MB the queetion, '^ Where is your faith f " Coltiyate 
the grace of trying to see the Lord's hand in every- 
thing. There are many things that seem to come 
from the hand of man ; but no, if we are the Lord's, 
by the time they reach us, they are from the hand 
of the Lord to us, and recognising this, will be a 
power that will takA us on day by day through 
great events and small, through pleasant and 
unpleasant ones, with an evenness and sweetness of 
spirit that will recommend before the world the 
Christianity we profess. The world may not read 
the Bible, but it does read Christians. Let us there- 
fore hearken to the words of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
'* Let your light so shine before men, that they may 
glorify your Father who is in heaven." Let it 
shine brightly in the little things that make up so 
laige a portion of our Uvea 

I remember so well, one evening K.AC. had to 
return to office, and in order that he might not be 
hurried I ordered dinner half an hour earlier ; but 
it was rather later than usual, so that in the midst 
he begged to be excused, and rose to leave the table. 
While expressing my regret and vexation at the 
carelessness of the servants, slightly tending to 
reach my ear, he said in a low tone, ** I have had 
as much as is good for me, if I needed more there 
would be time to take itj" and with his usual 
sweet smile he bade us " good night," and stepped 
lightly along the hall out into the night air. This is 
but one of the little things we are all subject to be 
tried by. Do we stand the test, or succumb under iti 
Do we recognise the hand of Grod in such) or do 
we say, I am tried by the servants or by someone 
else, and not by God; if it came from God I 
would bear it, or try to bear it 1 Look higher, and 
you will see not even is there a hair upon your 
head but it is a numbered hair. (Matt x. 30.) 
And what is there less than that 1 

Two or three weeks passed. It was the morning 
of the Lord's-day. We all met at 6 a.m. and took 
a cup of toQee, Immediately after E.A.C. left, as 
he was needed at the office for a few hours. He 
seemed in his usual health. At 8 a.m. he returned, 
saying he was not well, and during the day he 
became worse. The doctor thought it was merely a 
slight indisposition, and hoped to set him right in a 
few hours. Towards evening, as the sun began to 
sink, a stream of golden light, for one minute, fell 
upon his face from the position in which he was 



reclining ; so lovely and spiritual did his countenance 
appear that at that moment I felt he too was like 
unto that glorious orb quickly pamng away. The 
conviction so overcame me, I had to torn aside; 
and after he had retired for the nighty I went once 
and again to see him. Before morning he was in 
high fever. During that day and the f oUowizig the 
doctors (two) were in constant attendance. .No 
care nor expense was spared, yet the fever made 
terrible havoc. Perfectly conscious — his heart at 
leisure from itself — he seemed much more thought- 
ful for his nurses than for himself, and reluctant to 
give trouble. During the Tuesday I said, "I 
could wish your dear mother were within reacL" 
*^ I was thinking," he said cheerfully, " how happy 
she would be to know I was here, and so well cared 
for. Had I been taken iQ while I was at the 
'Barracks' I should have been sent to the 
hospital ; then how different it would have been." 
Towards evening he enquired, ''Who is going to 
sit up with me to-night)" I said, "Mrs. K. and 
I." He replied, " I should like you to have some 
rest ; but I believe the Lord is going to take me to 
Himself to-night" I gazed for a moment upon 
that placid brow, and mentally -repeated — 

*' So safB, 80 calm, so Mitiafied, 
Because he clings to Thee." 

Whether he was called upon to forego a meal, or 

lie down and die, it was all one to him, if it came 

from his Father's hand. 

"Jesus I Thoa art enoag^ 
The mind and heart to fill ; 
Thy patient life — ^to calm the soul ; 
Thy love its fear dispel." 

But how would it be with you, my reader, if 
you had the conviction that to-night your soul 
would be required of youl Are you prepared to 
go into the presence of Godi Are you converted, 
" bom again," as the Lord puts iti Have you been 
bowed down before Him because of your sins, and 
stood there self-condemned f Read what He says to 
such : " He looketh upon men, and if any say, I 
have sinned, and perverted that which was right, 
and it profited me not; He will deliver his soul 
from going into the pit, aud his life shall see the 
light" While it is no new thing, but as old— 
nearly two thousand years old — ^tbr the believer to 
be "ready," and "desirous to depart and be with 
Christ." For the unbelievers to leave thia world, » 
but to exchange it for the place " prepared lor the 
devil and his angels." Think of it How is it 
with youl 
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Shortly after K AC. had said these words, one of 
the doctors entered the room. I drew him aside, 
and repeated the commnnication I had received- 
" Yes," he answered slowly, " to-night is the crisis ; 
if he gets through it he may live." He went and 
stood over him without speaking. After a thought- 
ful gaze, that lasted about a minute, he broke the 
silence by saying, ** How old are you 1" " Twenty- 
three," was the quiet reply. Then giving directions, 
he left, saying he would return before night. I 
placed myself close to the dear sufferer's bed-side, 
and repeated some hymns, which he seemed to like ; 
the last one was — 

'* I heard the voioe of Jeeus say, 
Come unto Me and rest," Ac. 

I spoke a little of the verses as I proceeded* 
When I reached the last verse — "Till travelling 
days are done " — he took my hand and pressed it 
firmly. I believe he was not conscious afber this, 
for delirium came on, which lasted till midnight 
The doctor, who had been with us some time, then 
left, saying he would return at daylight His 
patient had fallen asleep, or rather into a state of 
coma, from which he awoke at the first streak of 
early dawn to find himself, not on his bed with 
loving, sorrowing friends around him, but in the 
presence of Him who loved him as no human heart 
can love, and for whose sake He had " borne the 
cross and endured the shame," and now rejoiced 
over him as the fruit of the travail of His souL 

Taking one last look before the coffin lid was 
screwed down, the words of Willis came forcibly 
to mind — 

** Alas, my noble boy, that thou shooldst die ! 
Thon who wast made so beautifully Uir ; 
That death should settle in thy glorious eye, 

And leave its stillness in this clustering hair ; 
How could He mark thee for the silent tomb P'* 

But we knew he, all that constituted himself^ was 
already with the Lord up there; and it was but the 
poor, cast-off body which was that same afternoon 
followed to the grave by a long train of friends — 
including all the telegraph staff that could be 
spared. For these latter, during the illness of 
K.AC., had shown every sign of interest and 
sympathy, and now wished to offer the only mark 
l^at was left to them of respect and esteem for 
their now departed friend ; and one of the number, 
alluding to his being taken so unexpectedly, and at 
00 eady an age, said, ''If there is a shade of 
comfort about it, it is knowing he was better 
prepared for it than any of the rest of us would 



have been." Mark how his life had testified for 
God, and that there had not been wanting eyes to 
behold it Perhaps we little think how the 
professing Christian is watched by the world, and 
what honour or dishonour he is daily bringing upon 
his Lord. May we who are His seek more and 
more to Uw Christ daily, hourly — nay, every 
moment of our lives. 

When the telegrams reached the poor mother — 
telling first of her son's dangerous illness, and then 
stating he was gone — her heart was bowed with 
grief, and anxious questions naturally arose in her 
heart as to his surroundings, &c., during the time he 
was laid aside. And would she ever hear particulars) 
Was there anyone who would think of writing, or 
take the trouble to do so 1 This, like many other 
of her life's burdens, she took to the Lord, and He 
bore it for her and sustained her. She was quite 
submissive to His will about it ; and so gracious is 
He, that He soon put a song of praise into her 
mouth; for she got minute details of everything; 
learned that her place had been supplied, as far as it 
was possible, by attentive and loving hands and 
hearts; learned that he knew he was about to depart, 
and was happy at the prospect of being so soon 
with the Lord. And what could she desire more 1 
She, like her dear boy, looked on the bright side, 
and her heart overflowed with grateful thanks to 
her God and Father ; and it was still left to her to 
glorify Him a little longer down here, and then in 
the bright presence of the Lord she will meet her 
dear son, and parting will be unknown. 

Christian parents and children, seek ye first Qod*s 
will, God's honour; yield yourselves to Him, and 
never foar but He will make your most trivial need 
His care. K. H. T. 

|HE power of God is the same nowto save souls 
as it was in the days of the apostles, when 
three thousand were bom of Gk)d, who gladly 
received the Ward in one day (Acts ii 41 ), and shortly 
after many heard the Ward, and believed, and the 
number of them was about five thousand (Acts iv. 4.) 
The Lord has given in many places this summer 
the "hearing ear," as His servants have gone out 
to preach the Word : now to a group in a colliery 
village — ^men lolling about, for they are on '* night 
shift ; " women standing at their cottage doors with 
babies in their arms : or in a country village, on a 
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summer^s evening, where the pore gospel is seldom 
heard ; or, even better stilly in a laige town, where 
the crowd soon gathers. 

It was in a place like this last that the writer 
was having open-air meetings, where many stood 
round and listened eagerly to addresses that were 
delivered Many hundreds heard the glad tidings, 
and afterwards received gospel books. The seed 
was sown, and no doubt it has brought, and will 
bring, forth fruit unto life eternal 

The writer has been privileged to see not a few 
pass from death unto life during the year that is 
gone; and if you could have seen the marvellous 
change that took place you would have known 
what a real thing it is to accept Christ 

It will soon be six months since we lefb this 
large town, and two days ago I received a letter 
^m a youth, who professed to trust Christ along 
with his two brothers one day when we visited 
their father's house. We put the truth before the 
father, and since then, although saved before, he 
has been delivered from the commandments and 
traditions of men. His wife and daughter have 
very recently been converted to God j and this son 
says, in his letter, that six of the family have now 
been baptized (Matt. xxviiL 18-20 ; Acts ii. 41 ; 
viiL 12), and gathered out unto the name of the 
Lord (Matt xviiL 20 ; 1 Cor. v. 4) ; and now it is 
their delight to remember the Lord Jesus on the 
hrst day of the week in the breaking of bread and 
in the drinking of the cup, according to the Lord's 
own commandment (Acts xx. 7 ; 1 Cor. xi 23-26), 
owning the truth of Ephesians iv. 1-6 : One body, 
one Spirit, one hope, ^'one Lord, one faith, one 
baptism, one God and Father of all, who is above 
all, and through all, and in you alL'' 

Father, mother, three sons, and one daughter 
have joy unspeakable in Christy who has loved 
them and washed them from their sins in His own 
precious blood. 

Among other things, I told them of twin brothers 
of whom I once heard. These brothers lived in a 
remote part of America, and they were so like each 
other that you could not distinguish between them. 
Their features appeared to be the same ; but there 
was one very great difference. One had trusted 
Christ, and had eternal life (John iii 36), while 
the other brother was "dead in trespasses and sins." 
(Eph. ii 5.) The latter sped home on one occasion 
with blood-bespattered garments, and his brother, 
on iteeing him, inquired what had taken place, 



when the sad confession was made : '' I 've killed 
a fallow-creature, and if they find me out I shaU 
have to die; they are after me." The Christian 
brother was deeply moved with pity, and said, " I 
am willing to die for you, if you will exchange 
clothes with me.'' I understand they had what 
they call lynch -law at that time, and under that 
law they killed any one suspected of murder with- 
out triaL The twin brothers just had time to strip 
and to exchange suits j the innocent brother put on 
the murderer's garments, while the guilty one took 
his brother's clothes. It was scarcely done before 
there was a rush at the door; inside they came 
searching for the murderer. They could not tell 
one brother from the other, so they began looking 
for marks of blood, and these were easily found. 
They at once suspected the innocent man of murder, 
not knowing that they had changed clothes, and 
quickly they hurried him into eternity by taking 
away his life. The innocent one thus willingly 
died for the guilty! Surely this was very great 
love. But Christ has shown infinitely greater love ; 
for He died for the imgodly, for sinners, for His 
enemies. (Rom. v. 6, 8, 10.) "Christ also hath 
once suffered for sins, the just for the unjust, that 
He might bring us to God." (1 Peter iil 18.) "I 
am the Good Shepherd : the Good Shepherd giveth 
His life for the sheep." (John x. 11.) "Be ye re- 
conciled to God. For He hath made Him [Christ] 
to be sin for us, who knew no sin ; that we might 
be made the righteousness of Ood in Him." (2 Cor. 
V. 20, 21.) "ALL our righteousnesses are aa fitthj 
rags." (Isa. Ixiv. 6.) Paul did not want to be fSoand 
in such filthy clothing as his own good woi^; he 
counted all loss for the excellency of the knowledge 
of Christ Jesus His Lord, wishing only to "be 
found in Him, not having mine own righteousness, 
which is of the law, but that whioh is through the 
faith of Christy tlie righteousness which is of Qad 
by faithr (Phil. iii. 8, 9.) 

We see in Homans iii that all have broken Grod's 
law ; but in Christ we have a substitute. He met 
every claim of that holy law for His 0¥m people : 
"He loved the Church, and gave Himself for it" 
(£ph. V. 25), purchasing it with His own blood. 

How can I know that He died for me t You can 

know it from John iii 16 : " For Grod so loved the 

world, that He gave His only-be^tten SoUi that 

whosoever hetieveth in Him should not penshi W 

I have everlasting life." 

' The murderer bdiifved his innocent biothor. and 

'■■■ * »• .... .— 



August 1, 18M.] 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



91 



so stripped off his own and put on his brother's 
clothes. You believe Christ who once sufifored for 
sins; for "by Him all that believe are justified 
[more than pardoned] from all things, from which 
ye could not be justified by the law of Moses." 
(Acts xiii 39.) The law proves all to be guilty, 
and " the law entered," not to save, but " that the 
offence might abound." (Rom. v. 20.) The law 
condemns every one but whosoever trusts in Christ, 
who became the sinner's substitute by being de- 
livered for his offences, and raised again for the 
justification of every one that believes in Him. 
" Therefore being justified by iaith, we have peace 
with God through our Lord Jesus Christ." (Rom. 
iv. 25, and v. 1.) 

The murderer could not be saved by lynch-law ; 
but his innocent brother could and did save him 
by dying for him. 

The sinner cannot be saved by law ; but Christ 
through His own death reconciles every believing 
sinner to God. 

God loves you ; be reconcUed to Him before the 
brittle thread of life is snapped. If you die in 
your sins, you will be cast into the lake of fire. 
(Rev. XX. 15.) 

Heaven or Hell for Eternity I Which ? 




¥FK E]9D OF ^N INFIDEL 

is but a few short years back when the 
subject of which I write (Mr. B- , of 

) came into a house where a man, 

wife, and children were spending the 
first day of the week in reading God's word, and 
prayer, when, as near as can be remembered, the 
following conversation took place : " Do you 
believe that book!" "If you will kindly wait 
till we have finished our reading your questions 
shall be answered." Having finished, he was 
told that we believed every word written therein. 
Upon this he said, " H you will allow me, I will 
show you how absurd it is to believe a book that 
so contradicts itself;" and referred to several 
portions which the so-called Freethinkers are in the 
habit of quoting, each of which were answered by 
the word of Grod. About an hour was spent thus, 
when the writer exhorted and entreated him to turii 
from his wicked ways and believe what God had 
written, not only about the Creation, but about His 
beloved Son, whom He had given in love to die for 
such sinners as he and I, and telling him what great 
things God had done for the writer in pardoning 
his sins and filling his heart with joy and gladness. 
• Upon this he b^ame very angry, and said ho was 



not a great sinner after all ; he paid his way, did 
nobody any harm, and meant to go on as he had 
been going, and he did not believe in Oirist, except 
that, as a man. He certainly was the best specimen 
he ever heard of, but no more. The writer now 
questioned him as to how it was that he bad been 
for many years a local preacher in one of the 
denominations if he did not believe in Christ f 
" I tell you," said he, " I simply preached humani- 
tarianism ; I could not preach Christ, as I do not 
believe in Him." After much conversation of this 
kind, he threatened if he caught the writer preach- 
ing Christ he would stone him ! As it now came 
on to rain very heavily, he was asked to stay and 
have some dinner, which he did — refusing to take 
his hat off while thanks were given unto God for 
the food. While partaking of dinner, how the 
writer did look to God for this poor soul — a man of 
no ordinary intelligence, knowing the word of God 
from beginning to end, of great talent. He daily 
spent four hours* labour and four hours' study, 
successively, and \Nas a man of herculean strength, 
but all seemed dark. As the rain now ceased, he 
intimated his intention of going home, and the 
writer accompanied him part of the way, and again 
entreated him to think of his never-dying soul, and 
believe God; telling him not to resist the Holy 
Ghost. At the name of the Holy Ghost, he blas- 
phemed and passed remarks which are not fit to put 
on paper. It was a solemn moment, and one not to 
be easily forgotten ; he was cautioned respecting the 
blasphemy against the Holy Ghost which never hath 
forgiveness, neither in this world nor the world to 
come ; upon which his face betokened the greatest 
animosity towards God, and so the writer left him. 
Within a few weeks of this time, while in his usual 
health, his right arm commenced to go round in 
spite of all he could do to stop it, very like the sails 
of a windmill; the doctors could do nothing for 
him ; it was strapped to his side ; whenever it was 
unstrapped it commenced to go round in spite of all 

that could be done. He was removed to C (a 

letter was sent to the newspapers stating the extra- 
ordinary nature of the case) to get better advice, and 
he slightly got better — so that he could hold it down 
with the other hand j but the time was very short. 
While out walking one Lord's-day, passing not far 
from the spot where the conversation previously 
mentioned took place, it came on again, smd he was 
carried home and gradually sank and died. A man 
who was with him asked if there was any heaven, 
and he said '' No ; " he was then asked if there was 
any hell, which he did not answer ; and so he died. 
Reader, where art thou! Have you heard the 
story of God's love to this worid 1 Delay not, believe 
and live. This man boasted to another, who knew 
his sins forgiven, that he was not going to die if he 
could help it, but would live as long as he could ; 
but the end came. Consider the end of those who 
reject Christ God is not mocked : for *^ whatsoever 
a mfin sowcth, that shall Itfb ^W \sssK«^r ^ "^^ 
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NLukex. 30 the LordJesus gives us a descrip- 
tion of a man in whom may be recognized 
the features, as set forth by the Holy 
Ghost in many scriptures, of all men and 
women by nature until reached by the 
grace of God, The words are these: 
''And Jesus answering said, A certain man went 
down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and fell among 
thieves, which stripped him of his raiment, and 
wounded him, and departed, leaving him half dead." 
From this pitiable condition he would soon have 
passed into one yet more pitiable, beyond all hope, 
had not '' a certain Samaritan had compassion on 
him." 

Header, if not yet converted, you are "half dead;'^ 
and unless you by faith receive mercy from Jesus, 
whose pity we may see in that of the Samaritan, 
you will soon be beyond all reach of mercy. In- 
deed, in another scripture (Eph. ii. 1) men are 
said to be actually ''dead;'' yet this condition is 
one in which much sinful activity is exhibited, so 
that such "dead" persons are "children of dis- 
obedience," and " children of wrath." Would that 
the eyes of all who see this were opened to their 
real condition, as explained neither by philosophy 
nor by conscience, but by the written testimony of 
God. 

What did the poor man referred to in our open- 
ing paragraph need f Surely a deliverer. He could 
not deliver himsel£ His having got into the sad 
position in which we find him through no fault of 
his own (if such were the case) did not make his 
condition more hopeful ; throwing the blame on 
others would not have healed his wounda Unless 
mercy from without reached him, he must die. 

But every day we find persons who refuse to 
accept the stern logic of facts. They talk as if 
they ought not to be where they are; as if their 
being sinners were the fault of their parents, of 
society, of circumstances, or even of God. But if 
any, or all, of these suppositions were true, would 
that alter the fact that "there is none righteous," 
and that " all have sinned, and come short of the 
glory of God"! 

You would be wise, reader, to dismiss your 
reasonings, and, considering honestly your own 
desperate state, to look for help from One higher 
than yourself Tour first thought may be, that 
you must do the best you can, and that you must 
^seeJr a healmg for your wounds from the externals 



of religion. The passage before us shows that 
these will not avail The "priest" and the ** LeTite" 
were both appointed by God, but they could not, so 
for as their office went, help in this case. They 
" passed by on the other side." Fainter will become 
the hope which may be in you, sadder your ex- 
perience, more burdened your conscience, so long as 
you look to the exercise of religion, whether paUie 
or private, to save you from the wrath to come. 

Is it not a common experience, that help comes 
from unexpected quarters 1 So in this case. '' The 
Jews have no dealings with the Samaritans " (John 
iv. 9) ; and had one of this despised race been 
the " half dead " one, he would have received no 
pity from the Jew, whose miserable condition he 
now alleviates. 

Thus, reader, while you have loved the world, 
you have scorned Jesus and His followers ; or since 
perhaps you have been somewhat religious, you 
have still had no real heart for Jesus ; yet He is the 
One to have compassion on you ; He is both able 
and willing to save you. As the Samaritan brought 
the wounded traveller to the inn, so will Jesus 
bring you to a place of safety, taking you to His 
own bosom ; and as the Samaritan gave his crodit 
for all that might be wanted for the completion of 
the poor man's recovery, so will Jesus, if you will 
but in your helplessness trust Him, pledge Himself 
on your behalf for time and eternity. 

The Samaritan's loving work cost him mucL 
Thus is it with Jesus. Though Son of God, He 
descended into this world of sin and sorrow, leaving, 
as the chosen servant of God, the throne of heaven, 
to take on Himself human form, thus to become 
acquainted in His own experience with all our 
griefe, and at length to die, though Himself without 
sin, for the sins of others. 

Header, have you ever looked on the cross of 
Christ, and seriously considered what that wondrouB 
Calvary scene means 1 For the first time in the 
world's history a perfectly innocent person is suffe^ 
ing death— death being, as Scripture witnesses, 
"the wages of sin." Why then does Jesus, the 
Son of God, die) Is it not clear that, God being 
righteous, it must be on account of those to whom 
the death is really due that " wrath lies hard upoB 
Him " t In view of that cross be no longer hopeful 
through your goodness, or despairing through your 
badness; but may it be yours, believing, to say, 
"Himself bare my sins in His own body on the tree." 

If you still turn away from " so great salvation," 
is not your guilt indeed great, and will not your 
condemnation be heavy 1 God offers you salvation. 
He has measured with divine knowledge your 
utmost need ; and, by the death of His dear Son, 
He shows you how righteousness deals effeetoalfy 
with man's sin ; and by raising Him from the dead 
He assures you that the work is finished, and that 
the One who saved by His atoning death on the 
cross saves now also by power on the throne. 

Header, which shall it be— -Sblt or Christ t 

J. a 
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^IiL JAY IiIBE. " 

> ASKING along, I was ac- 

ooeted by a policeman, who 

was in very delicate lienlth. 

Ho informed me he was in 

u conaumption, and that he 

.'^liould be very thankful if I 

would occasionally visit him. 

1 bad known him for two yeare 

111 more, and had observed him 

as an attentive hearer at our 

I'hurch. 

Sundry visits were paid the 
^L'^k man, during which divine 
I'L'iilities were tlie all-engrossing 
theme. 
Q after accosted me in the street, 
B that he was now much weaker, 
and that he had taken to liis bed, asked me again 
to viait him. I no sooner entered hia ^ick chamber 
than I detected a marked difference since I had lost 
seen him. The makdy under whjcli be had- so 
long labouied had made deep inroads. He was 
tedoced to a mere skeleton. 

His tips were soon opened to testify of t)ie 
boundless goodness and mercy of our God. It was 
not bis weakness, not his cough, not his pains, not 
bis sleepless nights and wearisome days; no, na 
Kought of this was his theme; bat God's astounding 
goodn^ and mercy. These were among his words : 
" Ob, how good He has been to me — mch a 



»iimar! I deserved the pit; but oh, He'^has pro- 
pared a place for me a))Ove. I lie here and think 
of Him, What are m;i sufferings compared with 
Hh f" 

Thus he spoke in broken sontences, and jnat as 
bis panting for breath would allow. Then the 
tears wciuld gush from his eyes, and trickle down 
his iwor attenuated cheeks, so overcome would he 
bo with speaking of the goodness of God. 

"Oh," said he, " it in a jinhhed loork ; it's nV 
eom/Jete. It is not my work, but His. Oh, that 
BLOOD ! I have found that it does indeed * cleanse 
i from all sin.' " 

His heart was so full, and hia tongue so at liberty 
to tell of the lord's astounding mercy, that there 
was no room for my speaking, oven if I had had 
the desire. Once, while he was panting for breath, 
I ventured to say — 
I '* Rock of ages, cleft fov me. 

Let me hide myself in Thee." 

It touched a chord in his heart. He raised his 
hand, in token of recognition of the greatness and 
glory of that truth, and he began again to testify 
of the pieciousnesB and the virtue of the bfood. 

" Oh," thou^t I, " would that some of those 
poor sceptics were here; those despiaers of Jesus' 
precious blood ! Would that they were here, to see 
what that blood can do for a poor man in the time 
of sickness, and in the near approach of a dying 
hour! What becomes of all their mere theories 
and godless speculations before such a plain matter 
of fact as this V 

Anxious, if possible, to obtain aamA ijA:^'a<ibKn. 
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about the beginning of the Lord's work with him, 
I took an opportunity for asking : 

" How long have you known the Lord 1 " 

'* Only since a little before Christmas last/' was 
his reply. 

''But you had known yourself asinner before thatl" 

" Oh, yes ; but I had never known Jesus before 
that time!" 

" But how were you brought to feel yourself a 
sinner ^" I continued. 

" Well," he said, " it was about seven years ago. 
I was walking over a certain hill (the name I forget) 
in the neighbourhood of Cheltenham, at two o'clock 
in the morning, and I was so dreadfully burdened 
that I knelt down by a stone, and I prayed to the 
Lord to change my heart. I knelt there for an 
hour. I seem to see the stone before me now." 

"Did you then belong to the police force 1" 

" Oh, yes ; and was then out upon my beat in 
that barren place. And I have never forgotten it. 
The Lord did from that time seem to speak to me 
Himself; and often afterwards, going my rounds 
in the dead of the night, I bowed my head against 
the raiUngs or the wall, and prayed the Lord to 
show me Himself." 

December 28th I called to see him, and never 
shall I forget the solemnity of that interview. He 
had been longing to see me, to tell me of a "re- 
markable vision " he had had. He covered his face 
with his handkerchief while in a solemn manner 
he related the following circumstances : 

" A few days ago one of the boys was reading to 
me ; but I was not listening. I was lifting up my 
heart to God, that I might be washed in the blood 
of Jesus, when suddenly I had a distinct view of 
the Lord Jesus bearing His cross. Oh, the ex- 
pression of those eyes, as He fixed them on me, I 
can never, never forget; it was so beautiful, so 
heavenly ! All my load was gone, and I longed to 
be with Him. This lasted about twenty minutes. 
I stamped with my feet, to implore them to keep 
silence ; but they did not know what I meant, what 
I was seeing. In about two hours I had another 
distinct view of the *Lord in glory,' no longer 
bearing His cross, but with such a beautiful crown 
of glory round His head. No words could ever 
describe what I saw. I am so glad I was not in 
bed, or dozing, or it might be supposed I was dream- 
ing. I was as wide awake as I am now ; no imagin- 
ation could ever have painted such a scene. Oh, 
Aow I wish you could have seen it also ! 



" Oh, the expression of those eyes ! I can see it 
all now. I was thinking I must do something; 
but Christ ha3 done it all. Nothing but the blood 
of Christ can wash away sin. I have nothing to 
do but to believe Christ has finished the work for 
me. The world is now a dead letter to me. I am 
thankful for the quiet hours of the night to feast 
on Jesus ; I don't want to sleep." He then referred 
to his past life, saying, " I should think the Lord 
had never had mercy upon such a vile sinner 
before." A great deal more passed, which I am 
sorry I have forgotten. The scene altogether was 
so inexpressibly solemn. He was such a very true 
person, so afraid of professing anything he did not 
feel, and a man of such few words; but all his 
reserve was now gone. I marvelled as I listened to 
him. 

He told his wife and sister one night, who were 
sitting up with him, " he feared he should weary 
them ; for he could not help talking of Jesus." 

He spoke during this interview of some one 
having brought him Tlie News of tlie World ; but 
"what," said he, with all the emphasis he could 
command, "did I want with The News of the 
World ? He did not ask me if I knew Cfhrist" 

In prayer his one desire was that he might have 
" moi-e love, more grace" flowing evidently from his 
deep sense of the goodness and mercy he had re- 
ceived at the Lord's hand. 

At my next interview, and after an interval of 
some days, I found my poor friend decidedly 
weaker, looking still thinner and more worn. I 
was amazed at his lasting out as he did. Upon 
asking him how he was, his reply was, that " Christ 
had been so prechus to him all the previous night 
and day." He then began, in the same strain as 
during my former visit, to say, " Oh for more love 
to bless Him, for His precious blood — that blood 
that cleanseth from all sin !" And then his mouth 
was open as before to speak of His goodness and 
His mercy. 

Weak as he was, and though his breath was so 
short, yet it seemed to me that he was specially 
strengthened to speak. I felt he was a witness far 
Ood in these last days of rebuke and blasphemy, of 
His matchless and superabounding grace. 

Though his weakness was extremely great, yet 
his heart was so full, and his lips as if touched with 
a live coal from off the altar. 

Speaking of his sufferings, he said, " Oh, it is fl/2 
love I What is my pain 1 I lie here and think of 
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His safferings for me. Oh, His mercies ! It is not 
merely what they were, hut what they are." 

Thought I, " What a testimony from this intense 
sufferer — passing sleepless nights and wearisome 
days ! He seems overcome with a sense of the 
Lord's goodness, and, in this his weakness and 
weariness, speaks so emphatically of present 
mercies." 

"Oh, His precious hloodi*' he continued — 
" hlood in tfie heart/* he added, " not the outward 
form." 

I was so struck with that expression — " blood in 
tJte heart** — I could not but think, "The dear 
sufferer is right It is blood in the heart,** 

Eeader, do you know anything of what the poor 
policeman meant by "blood in the heart "1 

" He will not leave me,'' continued the sick and 
dying one ; " He cannot** he added with additional 
emphasis. " No ; it is a finished^ a complete work. 
It is not what / can do; He has done it all 
Suffering ! Oh, it is all in love, to try our faith !" 

Before leaving I asked him what I should pray 
for. ** Oh," said he, ** for more strength^ and mare 
love to Uess Him I** 

When I took his hand in mine and said, " God 
bless you," he replied, " And God bless you. He 
will — He will/* he added; "He will never leave 
you** 

Upon my last visit I saw that he had evidently 
become weaker ; so I thought I would save him all 
I could the labour of speaking. Hence I en- 
deavoured to comfort him by the mention of 
sundry passages of God's precious word — "Eye 
hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered 
into the heart of man, the things which God hath 
prepared for them that love Him ;" and, "Father, I 
will that those whom thou hast given me, be with 
me where I am ; that they may behold my glory." 

" OA, the glory r* he almost shouted, as flu as his 
little remaining strength would allow. " OA, the 
glory I and we shall be like Him" said he, his 
whole face beaming with rapture and animation. 
Then drawing up his long, thin arms, which up to 
that moment had been lying motionless by his 
sides, he clasped his thin, transparent hands to- 
gether across his breast, and exclaiming, in his 
so-frequent language, " Oh, for more love ! / want 
to clasp Him to me,** And then, as he went on to 
say how he felt he should like to press a precious 
Christ to His hoart, his whole countenance beamed 
with grateftil delight. 



" Oh, His marvellous meitoies to me ; such a 
sinner / Oh, for more love /** 

I said, " I remember one in your state to have 
said, a few minutes before the Lord took her, 
'Come, Lord Jesus, take me to thyself; I long 
to see thee as thou art in thy glory.' " 

"Oh," said he, "what must it be to see Him 
as He is !" 

" Beloved, now are we the sons of God, and it 
doth not yet appear what we shall be; but we 
know that when He shall appear we shall be like 
Him, for we shall see Him as He is." 

We then went on to speak of the Holy Ghost 
and His work. " Oh," said he, " He is the Com- 
forter. It is He that opened my eyes, and gave 
me to feel He is the Comforter," he repeated; 
"and how sweet it is to feel Him" (putting his 
hand upon his heart). 

And then (speaking of one dear to him) he said, 
"Oh that the Holy Spirit would give my dear — 
to see things !" 

" And don't you think she does)" said I. 

" Oh, I fear not," he replied ; " I fear it is self- 
righteousness, and that won't do. It must be a 
simple believing in Christ — Hisfinishefl work. 

And then he spoke of the simplicity of faith, 
and of the mercy of being able to receive the truth 
as a little child. 

"Oh," said he, *^how must the Father have 
loved^ to have given Christ ! " 

"It is written," I said, "'God so loved the 
world, that He gave His only-begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life.' " 

" What is the world to me now 1" he exclaimed. 
^^DrosSy vanity,** 

When about to pray, I asked him what I should 
pray for. He answered, " Oh, more love /" 

Whilst thanking me for visiting him, he took 
his stick, and rapped for some one to come. I 
wondered at the movement, as he had not done so at 
my previous visits. But his object was this : His 
sister h&ving come a distance by railway that after- 
noon, had brought him a beautiful bunch of roses. 
He called her up to request her to take them from 
the window and give them to me. It was in vain 
I declined, and I asked to be allowed to take half. 
No, I must have them all, 

"Come and see me again, if I last," was his 
request as I left the room. " It will not be long." 
" No," thought I, " it wiU not b<i Uw>%!' 
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At my next interview I found that the sister to 
whom I previously referred had returned. He was 
80 extremely weak on this occasion, and the fainting 
fits were so trying to him, that his wife thought he 
would not he ahle to see me. However, upon her 
asking him his wishes on the matter, he expressed 
his desire that I should go up to him. 

'' Is the mind still at restT' I asked. 

^^ Jems Ih with rwc," was his reply. **//ie will 
iiever leave me nor forsake 7we," he added. 

One night his wife asked him if he had had a 
little sleep. He said, '* No, I have heen with Jesus, 
having such communion with Him." She says in 
the night, when he often thought she was asleep, 
he seemed all his time in prayer and praise; 
speaking of the hlood of Christ, His perfect 
righteousness, His finished work. He said to his 
wife one night, shortly hefore his death, ^^Do lie 
down and try to get some sleep ; you will he worn 
out" She replied, " How could I sleep, while your 
sufierings are so great f' He said, "1 have not 
thought ahout them yef On the Saturday (I 
helieve) hefore his death, she thought Satan must 
he tempting him; for she was downstairs, and 
heard him with a loud voice say, *' Oet thee away ; 
thou shalt not tempt me," and he said something 
ahout the hlood. 

If there was anything in the course of Happy 
John's illness that surprised me, it was his seeming 
e7itire freedom from Satan's attacks. I well knew 
the malice of the great adversary. For him to let 
a redeemed so alone I knew to he a most unusual 
thing. I accounted, however, for this upon two 
grounds ; first, the Lord's very great pitifulness and 
compassion in not allowing Satan to assault him in 
his present extremely weak and prostrate condition ; 
and, secondly, hecause his allusion to the hlood was 
so constant and uninterrupted. 

I never met a case in which this feature was so 
prominent and emphatic. There was the steady, 
fixed, immoveable grasp of tlw atoning sacrifiee. 
Here, by the power of the Holy Ghost, he took his 
firm stand. Here was his foothold, against which 
the gates of hell could not prevail There is 
nothing Satan so hates, and nothing of which he 
has so great a dread, as the hlood. It is the blood 
that foils him, it is tlie blood that quenches all 
his fiery darts, it is the very mention of the Mood 
that drives him back to his own place. 

However, being apprehensive that Satan might 
he watching for his opportunity, and that ere poor 



John passed away he would be a mark for his 
arrows, I asked him, upon the last interview but 
one, ^*Has Satan been permitted to assault youT 
" No," was his answer ; " I have not been permitted 
to doubt my interest" ^'If he should," said I, 
** remember there is the promise, ' When the enemy 
Cometh in like a flood, the Spirit of the Lord shall 
lift up a standard against him.' " But though John 
had not, as lie said, been aUowed to question his 
interest, he spoke at this very visit of '^ a conflict " 
ho had had ; but at the same time testified of having 
been strengthened under it, and delivered from it 

This was on the Saturday evening. 

On Sunday his wife said his voice seemed gone. 
She was sitting by his side, and was quite startled 
by hearing him begin to sing, " Crown Him, crown 
Him." He said, "Sing it;" and while she was 
singing, his poor, husky, dying voice joined in, 
"Crown Him, crown Him Lord of all." 

On the Monday morning I received a message to 
say that John desired to see me. I found his poor 
wife waiting for me at the door in great distress 
and agitation. No sooner had I entered the room, 
than I beheld the marked change he had undergone 
since the Saturday previous. Before I spoke to 
him, we knelt around his bed, and again committed 
him to the Lord. When I spoke to him, his 
memorable answer was, "/ was never so happy 
before,^* 

He had previously said to his wife, '' I do feel bo 
happy to-day." She said, "What makes you feel 
so happy 1 do you think Jesus will be with you, 
and receive you 1" He replied, " I know He will ; 
for He has told me so." His sufferings were very 
great, but when asked whether he was happy, 
he replied, " Never so happy in all my life." 

"Oh," thought I, "what an amazing triumph 
over Satan, sin, and death is this! a man with 
heart and flesh failing, and yet declaring that he 
was never so happy before! '0 death, where is 
thy sting 1 grave, where is thy victory 1 The 
sting of death is sin ; and the strength of sin is the 
law. But thanks be to God, which giveth us the 
victory through our Lord Jesus Christ'" 

He continued talking, but his voice was so 
muflled that we could only catch a word here 
and there. The calmness and serenity, the smile 
upon his countenance, showed how happy he wa& 
It was clearly his last struggle. The conflict would 
soon be over. The victory was all but oompMa 
How enviable in this respect did his poaitioii aeem! 



Sbptbhbbr 1, 1886.] 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



97 



Presently he said, '* Finished ! complete ! blood !'' 
I thought) " A glorious theme upon which to take 
one's departure from earth, and with which to enter 
the realms of the blessed." "The blood! the 
blood ! " Wliat is it that the poojr sinner must fall 
upon whilst drawing his last breath — what but the 
blood? And what will be the first notes that 
fall upon his ear as he enters within the gates 
above? **Unto Him that loved us and washed us 
from our sins in His own blood." " And I heard 
a loud voice saying in heaven, They overcame him " 
(Satan) " by the blood of the Lamb." 

" It wiU soon be over," said I to the departing 
one, alluding to his sufferings. He raised his hand, 
and waved it as though exultingly and in triumph, 
and exclaimed as well as his efforts for breath 
would allow him, "Soon all be ended. Not a 
moment" 

He evidently had upon his mind, "Our light 
affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for 
us a far more exceeding and an eternal weight 
of glory." (2 Cor. iv. 17.) "I reckon that the 
sufferings of this present time are not worthy 
to be compared with the glory that shall be revealed 
in us." (Rom. viii 18.) 

" You will soon see Him as He is," said L 

" Face to face" responded the dying man. 

His last audible words were, " All Well." 




T the close of a gospel meeting, some years 
ago, in the West of England, I said to a 
lad passing out, who was, I knew, anxious 
about his soul, " Well, Harry, has it been 
a message for you to-night?" " I feel it has been," 
he said, rather sadly, " and just what I want ; but 
to-morrow, when I get to work amongst my shop- 
mates, and things go all across, and they laugh and 
jest, Satan will be at me, and say I am not saved, 
not a child of God at alL" *' TeU him he 's a liar," 
said I. " When he speaketh a lie, he speaketh his 
own : for he is a liar, and the father of it" (John 
viii. 44.) 

Without thinking much of the scripture thus 
quoted, I bade him good-night; but it made an 
impression on the lad, and was a means of blessing 
to him in the hour of trial often afterwards. He 
has lived to love and serve the One who deliverad 
him from the grasp of Satan. But, dear reader, 



let me ask. Who has your ear — the God of truth, or 
the father of lies ? To one or other you are most 
certainly lending your ear— the ruler of darkness, 
or the God who is light. The very next verse in 
John's gospel to the one quoted above (chap. viii. 
45) gives us these solemn words of the Lord Jesus : 
" And because I tell you the truth, ye believe me 
not" This was addressed to the religious, self- 
satisfied, but Christ-rejecting Jew; and the same 
is true to-day of both Jew and Gentile. The truth 
is the very thing that is rejected. Have you, dear 
reader, accepted the truth of Grod about yourself — 
that if unsaved, you are a sinner under con- 
denmation, before whom death and judgment lie, 
as certainly as physical life is now yours. Satan 
will tell you this is not so ; he will try and induce 
you to think well of yourself that anybody and 
eveybody else may need a Saviour, but not you ; he 
will perhaps try the too successful bait of discredit- 
ing the word of God, will tell you that death is but 
the debt of nature, and not "the wages of sin," 
that hell is not real, judgment not eternal, God too 
good to judge His creatures, and many other 
spociou> things of the same sort to quiet your 
guUty conscience, and assure your heart that all is 
righ* ; but remember, dear reader, " he is a har." 
God says, "All have sinned;" God says, "It is 
appointed unto men once to die;" God says, **Every 
work shall be brought into judgment;" and He 
has appointed the Judge, the day, and the staudard 
by which thy works shall be judged. Are you 
ready for this ? But this is not all the truth. " As 
it is appointed unto men once to die ... so Christ 
was once offered to bear the sins of many." " By 
Him all that beheve are justified from all things," 
" that we may have boldness in the day of judg- 
ment" God has provided a Saviour; indeed He 
is " a Saviour-God," " not willing that any should 
perish," although your thoughts of Him may have 
been very different from this. But this is the truth 
about God, dear reader — He is love, He is light ; 
man is hateful, and is darkness. Now whatever 
tends to make a man satisfied with himself keeps 
him away from God. Solemn fact for the man who 
thinks himself good enough ; for the moral, respect- 
able, religious man who has never faced the truth 
about himself as given in the only true witness — 
the word of God. Equally solemn hct for the 
well-meaning and earnest reformers of our day, who 
axe bent upon the education and moral improvement 
of man ; for both aliks^ Ymw^ iQ^^\.\Kfit Siwa!^^'' SiasssA 
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is no dUTeTence — all have Bitined," and that the 
moral, temperate, law-abiding citizen ia equally in 
need of a Saviour, and equally in danger of the 
lake of fire if onsaved, with the poor drunkard or 
hariot, whose life is so hateful and loathsome to 
him. Such is the truth of God, beloved friend. 
Will you listen to it) Will you give G<Jd your 
ear, or listen to the soul-damning deception of him 
who is the father of lies 1 T. B. 



71 cejsf I<^?iF. 

NEW patient had been brought into 

ione of the wards of a large hospital is 
London. Her face was, therefore, 
strange to me, and I went to her bed- 
side wondering whether she were one of the Lord's 
sick ones or one of those — of whom, alas 1 there are 
many — who are careless about their souls even when 
sickness has attacked their bodiee, and they know 
that their time here may be short. I was not left 
long in doubt this time ; for after a few words con- 
cerning her physical sniCeringB she told me she was 
saved, ready to go as soon as the Lord ehould see 
fit to take her ; that her sins were washed away in 
the precious blood of Christ, and that all fears for 
the future were gone. After a little while I said 
to her, " Would you like me to read you a hymn )" 
6he said she would like it very much ; so I began 
that well-known one — 

" How sweet the name o( Jesus sounds." 
But I bad no need to read it to her. She stopped 
me as soon as I had begun, saying, " I knew that 
forty years ago ; " and then, in a very weak and 
feeble voice, she repeated the hymn right through, 
only stopping sometimes for me to b^:in a verse for 
her. How beautiful the voids sounded, arising 
from that bed of sickness and weariness — 

" How Bvoet tha name of Je»iu MQ&ik 
In a beSieTcr'a eu- ; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals bis wounds, 
And drives away his fenr." 

" Yes," she said, when ebe had finished, " I knew 
that forty years ago." 

Wo spoke a little longer of the one who is "our 
Saviour, Shepherd, Friend," and then I left her, 
saying: 

" I shall see you next week, if the Lord will. It 
is not likely that you will be well enough to go out 
so soon as that." 

The next week I w«it into the ward as nmial. 



and found the bed by the door empty. "Perh^n," 
I thought, " they have removed her farther up, out 
of the draught," and I passed on. The first pemm 
to whom I spoke said : 

" There have been three deatba in this want UMa 
you were here. One was that old lady by Mi» door; 
she died quite suddenly last Sunday ereniiig." 

"Well," I said, "she was ready; she has gone 
to be with the Lord." 

Her stay in the hospital had bean short, but she 
know what it was to trust in that name "'which 
quells the power of dea^L" Tory difl'erent was 
the case of another of thooe tltree who had 
died. She was quite young, but attacked with that 
hopeless disease, consumption. While in the hospital 
she had never cared to listen to tbe word of God, 
and when her end seemed near, auJ a Chrisliaii 
desired to speak to her, she said, " Not now ; wait 
till I am stronger." That time never came, and 
she passed from time to etemi^ vithout giving 
any sign of a change. God, who searches tba 
heart?, can alone know what was passing there 
during her last few moments. How solemn this 
is, to paae from this scene witbout a tvonl to testi^ 
that she was ready to meet God ! How much 
happier to depart and be with Christ after foi^ 
yeara of acquaintance with Him. 

We sometimes hear young people say thnt thqr 
fear to be Christiana lest they should die eodyl 
What a misteke ! By being Chri«tian>j we am 
delivered from death; and then, whether wa 
remain here for awhile or fall asleep, it is well with 
us. As to our life here, we have the aasuiance 
that "all things work tc^ther for good." Every 
detail of our path is marked out by the hand of a 
loving father ; in every sorrow we have Christ and 
His sympathy ; all our joys are increased a 
hundredfold since we can take them from God. 
Then as to our future. Do we look for death, the 
only end to all this world's joy 1 Surely not We 
look for the Lord Himself to come and take us to 
Himself to that place where there shall be no mora 
death, neither sorrow nor crying. 

We may be left here for a long time or a short 
time, but the end is sure. Should we be called to 
pass through death, we can say, like my old friend 
in the hospital, that the name of Jeeus " quells the 
power of death." Do not be deceived by the 
allurementB of this world or Satan's false repiesen- 
tetions, but seek true happiness in Christ " He 
that beliovetb on me," the Lord said, " though bt 
were dead, yet shall he live ; and whoeoevar liveth 
and believeUi in me shall RMer.dte," 
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T was a fearM night ofl the coaat of 

W . The ■wind blew terrifically — 

bowliiig down the chiniueys and ratUing 
the dooiB and cafiemente, bo that deepere 
were startled in theii beds, and breathed a piayei for 
the poor mariner. The morning dawned, and I 
hastened to the beach. The gale continued with 
unabated fury, and the sea lashed the bold clifis with 
a magnificence rarely seen. The white foam whirled 
through the air, and the billows broke high over the 
pier and lighthouse of the port, in clouds of spray. 

The scene was intensely grand and exciting. A 
vessel in distcees was off the coast — no other sail 
appeared on the horizon. Many an eye was watch- 
ing her with doubt and anxiety, as she struggled 
to keep off the rocks and laboured hard to make 
the pOTt. A glass revealed het condition. The 
Bsila were in ehreda but one — and only a -portion of 



that remained — her only hope; her maste wera 
spUntered, and her spars dangled among the ropes. 
For some time we watched her dubious course, as 
she was beaten neaier and nearer shore. And now 
on, on she aped, driven by the wind and inward 
tide ! It was a moment of exciting suspense ! Will 
she, can she, make the port I Kow she stands fair 
— now — now — she enters! Backward again ) Now! 
There! Oh— oh! Juet mieted — and in Hve minutes 
more she lay a stranded hulk upon the beach i 

Oh, reader, how is it with your souH Where 
aro you bound for 1 Are you trusting only in the 
precious blood of Christ 1 Ah, when it is too Me, 
"many will seek to enter in, and shall not be able!" 
Thousands will miss the port, as it wei«, by a 
hair's breadth. Will yon, my friend, be among the 
Oranded f Don't evade the question — it is of the 
utmost moment that you settle it at once. Oh, be 
wise, and, looking to Jesus, enter through Him into 
the harbour of safety. 
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"8P, SIR, PE I? USED ¥9 IT!" 



fAVING occftsitin to ({o into a black- 
^ smith's shop wliilgt tlie emith was 
lustily plying his sl<!<^- hammer to 
I weld the bright and heAt«d metal, and 
.taking how it was that a spaniel lay so 
unmoved aiuidst the showet of burning 
sparks, it was replied "Oh, sir, he's 
Used to it ! " Well, I thought, and so it is with the 
unvanoeiied lieaivn of the gos]>el ; we often wonder 
bow they can remain unmoved, alike by the fiery 
denunciation of Sinai, or the bright and melting 
beams of Ualvary. Hut " they art used to it ! " 
So a man who, when he first went to reside near a 
rushing impetuous waterfall, could {jet no sleep for 
the roaring of the Hood, afl«rWBrds slept as soundly 
as if all was as still as death, for "be was used to 
it" Another, whose master wished hini to rise at 
five o'clock every maniiug, had an alarum placed in 
his room, a timepiece which makes a loud rattling 
noise at any hour for which it is set. At first he 
Was cllcctually aroused by his clamorous monitor ; 
but alter a time he thought, when thus awakened, 
ho would Just turn on the other side for a little nap 
before he rose ; and having trilled with it thos, it 
aoon lost all power to arouse him, for " he was used 
to it" 

Uncoiivei-tiKl Iwarttrn uf tke gcmpei, is not this 
illustrative of your case 1 You are yet in a careless 
and unpardoned state, and to you, if you remain so, 
will pertain that fearful declaration of the Saviour, 
who now invites yon to His cross, but whom you 
will then behold as your Judge upon His throne: 
" This is the condemnation, that light is come into 
the world, and men loved dai'kuess rather than light, 
because their deeds are ovil." You may trille with 
this' matter now, hut how will it present itself on 
your (lying-beill ITu! writer not long since was 
nunimonod to the IjoJaide of one of his dying 
unconverted hearers, and never will he forget the 
fearful exclamation, " Oh, su', how many sermons 
have I heard, and I have neglected them jvU ! / 
*/(«// mcer hnar another .'" This proved too true; 
tor the unhappy individual was soon deprived of 
reason, and in a few days death closed the awful 
scone ou this side eternity. Surely you must be some- 
what moved when some of your friends or members 
of your own family are giving their hearts to the 
Saviour, and you see them welcomed into the 



church of Christ. And thou, as the sunbeams melt 
the wax but harden the clay, the ^'ospel, which baa 
been the savour of hfe unto life to others, may 
prove the savour of death unto death to you. Yet — 

" While the lamp holib on to burn, 
The vileat BiDDer may return." 

The Lord Jesus has not yet pronounced the awful 
sound, "i'epart!" but ia now saying, "Come unto 
me, iiU ye that labour and are heavy laden, and 1 
will give you rest" Fly, then, to the arms of His 
mercy, and cry — 

" For over hero my roBt shJl bo, 

C'lon to Thy bleeding lidc ) 
Thia all my hope, and d my plea. 
For me the ilJavionT died." 

.M>;T an aged man the other day with 
hair as whit« as snow, and said to him, 
"You have made a profession of 
Christ, more or lass, fur many years, 
aud yet you do not know that you 
life, yon are not sure you are justiRed ; 
shotdd die, you have not the certajuty 
that you would deiiort and be with Christ." 

The poor aged countenance fell He said, " It 19 
all true." 

''Let nie then tell you the reason of this. \ua 
have never yet seen God's starting-point You have 
been striving all these years, more or less, to be 
gcslly, believing that God justifies the godly. You 
have never yet believed that God justified tlip 
ungodly ; there is the starting-point Godliness 
will come after, ' But in him that worketh not, 
but helieveth on Him that justifieth the iimjoAly, 
his faith is counted as righteousness." 

" I never saw that before," said the aged man. 
We ask you, reader, solemnly, Have you ever 
really seen this, and believed God that justifieth the 
iiitgodli/ I You may have striven long to take the 
place of a godly man before God by ordinances of 
men, and so-called good works. It often takes a 
long life of failure to bring a soul to tliis true 
starting-place of 'jrue-.. Certainly it must be ou b 
different principle from law that God can justly tlw 
ungodly. " To him that worketh not, but believdh." 
(Rom. iv. 5.) 
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:^^ SUNDAY-SCHOOL tea«.her wanted to ox 
^EPK plain to tfao children what ^aa the gift of 
God, and how tliey might have it -lo he 
lufl his Beat, and went round among the scholars 
with his watch in his hand He held it up is he 
passed before them and said to the first child I 
give you that watch The boy stared at it ind 
that was~all ho 
did. He went 
on to the next, 
and repeated, "I 
give you that 
watch." The boy 
blushed,and that 
was all he did. 
And 90 he went 
alowlyround the 
class ; some of 
them stared, 
some blushed, 
some smiled in 
creduluuslj but 
nobody took the 
watch. We may 
imagine one of 
th« older, wiser 
boys pandering, 
over the subject 
" How can he 
givenshiswatchl 
Surely ha does 
not mean what 
he saya ; I won 
der what he is 
after.''Butwhilst 
the wise boy was 
deep in thm^ht 

UEKK "mighthavelieeii" no rock for sin-Btainod feet, ' 
There " might hare been " no golden mercy-mt, i 
There " might have been " no resting-place in God, 
If Jeaiu bi^ not ahed for me Hi* blood. 

Them " might have been " no Father's heart for mine 

To lean apon, no changelon friend divine 

To ttrengtheo, ihalter, on the pilgrim road, 

If Jeaus had not brought me nigh to Qod. 

There " might have been " no hlsMed life of prayer, 

With Jetns knowing, bearing every care, 

No perfect peace, no preciooa path ot troBt, 

If Jemis had not raiaed me from the dnat. 




the watch passed him, and he did not take it. Finally 
a small boy juat reachi^l out his hand, and took the 
watch Ihe teacher let j,u the chain, and watch and 
chiin were in the scholars hand. As the teacher went 
back to his place the little fellow said, very gently, 
Ihen it you please sir, the watch is minel" 
Ye& of course it is. The big boys were fairly 
roused by this time Do you mean to say, sir, he 
may leep the watth ? 'Certainly; I gave it to 
any boy who 
would have it" 
"Oh. if I had 
known that," ex- 
claimed one of 
them, " I would 
have taken it ! " 
" Did I not tell 
you I gave it to 
youl" "Oh, yea; 
but I did not be- 
lieve you were 
in earnest! ""So 
much the worse 
for you Ho 
behoved me, 
and he has the 
watch 

Dear n.<ider, 
salvation and 
eternal bfe is the 
gift of God in 
the Lord Jesus. 
Will you receive 
it, and rejoice in 
the present pos- 
session of joy 
and peace in 
believing 1 



H^VE BEEN. 

O sinner, pauae, lest by -and-by you cry, 

'Hiere "might have been" a place for me on high. 

There " might have been " the light of Jeans' bee, 

If I bad heaxkened ta His call of grace. 

Hiore " might have been " the home of perfect rett. 

There " might have been " a place on Jeaua' breaat. 

There " might have been " Hia shelter from Ihe strife. 

If 1 had let Hia Spirit give me life. 

Leat in the terroi of etamity yon see 

There " might have been " Hia endlaat joy for thee. 

And from tite misery of hell'i abyaa 

Yon cry, " There might have bean et«nutl bUw." A. S 
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TO ANXIOUS SOXTLS. 
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SALVATION on BEUEVINa, not FEEUNa. 



"BELIEVE on the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and thou shalt be saysd." (Acts xvi. 31.) 

" If thou shalt confess with thy mouth the 
Lord Jesus, and shalt BELIEVE in thine 
heart that God hath raised Him fix)m the 
dead, thou shalt be saved." (Bom. x. 9.) 

• 

"It pleased God by the foolishness of 
preaching to save them that BELIEVE." 
(1 Cor. I 21.) 

" These are written, that ye might BE- 
LIEVE that Jesus is the Christ, the Son of 
God ; and that BEUEVINa ye might have 
LIFE through His name." (John xx. 31.) 

*' He that BELIE VETH on the Son hath 
EVERLASTING LIFE: and he that believeth 
not the Son shall not see life ; but the wrath 
of God abideth on him." (John iiL 36.) 

''Whosoever BELIEVETH in Him should 



not perish, but have eteknal life." (John 
iii. 15.) 

" He that BELIEVETH on Him is not 
condemned : but he that believeth not is 
condemned already." (John iii. 18.) 

"He that heareth My word, and BE- 
LIEVETH on Him that sent Me, hath 
everlasting life, and shall not come into 
condemnation ; but is passi!^) from death 
UNTO UFE." (John v. 24.) 

"He that BELIEVETH on Me hath 
everlasting LIFE." (John vi. 47.) 

" By Him all that BELIEVE are jus- 
tified from all things." (Acts xiii. 39.) 

"Whosoever BELIEVETH that Jesus is 
the Christ is born of god." (1 John v. 1.) 

"Whosoever BEUEVETH in Him shall 
receive remission of sins." (Acts x« 43.) 



A FEW SOLEHN SGRIPTUBES 

"That they all might be damned who 
believe not the truth, but had pleasure in 
unrighteousness." (2 Thess. ii. 12.) 

" If ye BELIEVE NOT that I am He, ye 
shall die in your sins." (John viii 24) 

"The god of this world hath blinded 



the minds of them which believe not." 
(2 Cor. iv. 4.) 

Dear anxious soul, trust the word of 
the living G^ ; for it is written : " Qoi is 
not a man, that He should lie; hath He 
said, and shall He not do it?" (Num. 
xxui 19.) 



The above Soripturea prove that FAITH ALONE CAN SAVE, and Satan's delusion about 

feeling to be saved is never found in Scripture. 
May you now rest upon the word of the living Qod, and pass from death unto life. 



: Jaumb & HiWKiifB, 17, Patoraoster Bow, B.C. ; and 36, Baker Stnet, W. 8. W. Paktudox * Oa., 9, 

Fric§ if. JMT 100 (jfHl^frm)^mr If*, jmt 1000 f§mrri9§t §sUrm), 



SnTBon 1, 1S8B.] 



THE OOSPEL WATCHMAN. 




"sniiin." 

; jury, after an absence 
of twenty minittes, returned 
with a verdict of gl'ILty. The 
\, having assumed the black cap, 
" Prisoner at the bar, after a patient 
. investigation, and by the most righteous 
verdict, you have been found guilty. ... It is 
not I who condemn you, it is the law, which 
says you must die." This was the sentence we 
all read so lately. 

This murderer has since paid the penalty of 
crime to human law by the loss of his life. 
He was a.s good as dead siuce the day on which 
sentence was paased. "Damned" (to van a 
scripture term) by an earthly judge; and the 
dreadful result of that " damnation " was 
witnessed when he died by the hand of the 
executioner. 

And YOU who are unsaved are as truly 
condemned as that man was condemned to lose 
his life ; and as certainly as the human sent-ence 
against bim for his crime was carried into effect, 
80 certainly will the sentence against you be 
executed, and the result of it will be ever- 
lasting torment. In one sense you are damned 
" alitady," for "he that believetb not is con- 
demned already." You may not believe that 
condemnation is passed upon you ; but it is so ; 
and your not crediting the fact will not pre- 
vent the execution of the sentence. " How 
ahall ye escape the damnation of hell," if ye 
continue to neglect "so great salvation" as 
that which is offered to you now ? 

You may shudder at the fearful picture of 
a condemned man, but it is a picture of yonr- 
self. God says "condemned already;" and 
there are some of you as certain to be in hell 
as if you were there, if you only continue as 
you are. You do not need to do more to 
deserve damnation, and you are permitted to 
live only on tolerance by the mere forbearance 
of God. 

■ That murderer after his sentence was passed 
-vas not pat on any sort of probaUon, to see if 



he would become a changed man and get 
pardon on that account. The law took its 
course, and nothing could have arrested it but 
the pardon of the Crovni. So you who are 
unconverted should not deceive yourself with 
the notion that you are at large on probation, 
to see whether you will serve God and win 
pardon and heaven ; for you are shut up in 
your cell for your sins, under sentence of death, 
and nothing can preserve you from hell-fire 
but the PARDOK OF YOUli SOVEREIGN, NoW 
that is the very thing we bring to you ; 
for " through this TA&n " (Christ Jesus) is 
offered unto you the forgiveness of sins, and 
"by Him all that believe are justified from all 
things." Let us speak to you with all plain- 
ness ; and oh, listen as if for your life. 

Have not some of you said inwardly, on 
hearing ministers preach elaborate sermons, 
'■ Oh that you would lay aside your pulpit 
oratory, and long sermons, and tell me, in a 
few plain^ conversational words, aow cah 1 
BE PARDONED — SBved ?" "What must I do 
to be saved ?" 

To >/ou is the word of this salvation sent — 
" Come now, and let us reason together, saith 
the Lord : though your sins be as scarlet, they 
shall be as white as snow ; though they be red 
like crimson, they shall be as wool." See the 
blessed readiness of our God to pardon the 
greatest sinner. " God so loved the world, that 
He gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life." " Christ Jesus came into 
the world to save sinners, of whom I am 
chief." 

The whole secret is contained in this: 
Christ . . , suffered for sins, the just for the 
unjust, that He might bring m to God." 
(1 Peter iii. 18.) 

Jesus has suffered fob our sins — died, and 
has been raised from the dead. 

The whole matter of your salvation lies in 
this. Our sins brought Jesus down from 
heaven, nailed Him to the accursed tree, and 
laid Him in the grave. Oh, what love, that He 
should come to be trested «a ■^«> fewsrt^SiN 
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He suffered for your sins. 
The Lord Jeans was holy when He came. 
He lived a holy life ; but He " anffercd " as if 
He had beeu chargeable with innnmerable 
"sins." And His were real snfferings; He 
endured unutterable anguish in body and souL 

" U Chriit, whHt burdens bowtd Tby h«(ul ! 

Our luad wai laid on Thee ; 
Thoa itoodett in the Burner's itead, 

Didrt bor >U iU for m. 
A riotiin led. Thy blood wai Bhsd ; 

Now thore 'b no load for »u. 

" Jehovah lifted up Hie rod ; 

UChiut,itfeUoiiTheeI 
Thou wait Bore-Blrioksn uf Thy Uod ; 

There '■ not one stroke for mt. 
Thy t«arB, Thy blood, beneath it flowed ; 

ntjr bmiiing haateth me." 

He alone, being God-man, could bear the 
infinite stroke of God's sin-avenging sword. 
God Himself laid odr sin on Him, the sinless 
One! 

The death of Jesus on the cross was attended 
with all the shame and ignominy of a public 
execution. 

" Ue bore on the tree 
for BM." 




He who had never broken the law was 
treated as a murderer, as one " accuraed." He 
" hanged on a tree " on Calvary, 
In your stead. 

What love, that Jesus should take my place, 
and die that I "might not perish, but have 
everlasting life." 

This then is the good news. 

" While we were yet sinners, Christ died for 

U8," 

" His own self bare our sins in His own body 
on the tree." 

" The Lord bath laid on Him the iniquity of 
us all." 

Bejoice, for 

" niynuut God will not twice demand, 
Flnt at my bleeding Bonty'i hud, 
And then a/mm at mine." 



HEY sat chatljng together in the 
onipty bar-]iarlour. It was the time 
uf day when biuinesa was most 
B]auk, He was a little bit of an 
invalid at the time ; she one of the 
beet of good wives. A knoclc at the door disturbed 
them. 

" May I come in V asked a lady, who stood there 
with a bosket of floweis la hec hand. 

" To be sure, ma'am," said the young wife briskly, 
proceeding to dust one of the seats with her aproa 

The seat was taken, and the basket of flowers 
put down upon the table. Then Mrs. Sinclair 
Bpoke: "I thought you would be glad of wme 
flowers— Bweet mossengere of God's love, I have 
BO often looked in when I w«8 passing, and longed 
to have a word with you. Something struck me 
you looked sad." 

"Oh, we're happy enough, thank yon!" said the 
husband carelessly. " We have our share uf trials, 
but they don't disturb ue muck If we can get 
bread to eat, and clothes to our back, it isn't much 
more that we want" 

"Food and clothing do not fit your soul for 
heaven," eaid Mis. Sinclair quiotly ; " at least to 
fill your possibilities of happiness you need some- 
thing more than you have spoken of" 

"Ahl" said the man leatlessly, "if you are 
thinking of talking religion to us you can spare 
your breath. My wife and I are not like othei 
people. We aie highly reepectable both of ns ; we 
do right to the beet of our ability, and we never do 
any one an injury." 

"What about the things you have left undone)" 
asked Mrs. Sinclair solemnly. "If you are quite 
satisfied with the doituj, see whether tha things left 
undone are quite as praiseworthy." 

"I do not know that we have anything to re- 
proach ourselves about ou that score," said the 
man, giving hie wife a look which seemed to say, 
"We are in for a lecture, and no mistake." "I 
don't just remember .anything very particular that I 
left undone when I should have done it" 

'"Thou shall love the Lord thy God with all 
thy heart, and with all thy eoul, and with all thj 
strength, and with all thy mind.' Have you doM 
thisl" inquired Mrs. Sinclair earnestly. 

" Well, I suppose soatcely," said the man, drop- 
ping his eyes before Mta. Sinclair's penetratii^ glance. 
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** Then, without going any farther/' said the lady 
eagerly, " you are self-condemned. You have missed 
the mark — the standard that has heen set hefore 
you ; and hecause of this you are a sinner. The 
word * sinner,' you know, means missed the mark ; 
and the sinner as such has but one doom — death, 
eternal separation from Grod." 

" Well, but," said the man, Henry Garlton, fidget- 
ing about a little in his comer, " if I read the Bible 
correctly we haven't half a chance of doing right 
when we come into the world. We are bom with 
inclinations to go astray, and whether we wish it 
or not we get fond of the world, and that of course 
prevents our doing the thing we ought to do — loving 
Grod, I mean, with all our strength." 

"Ah! now I think we know where we are," 
exclaimed Mrs. Sinclair, smiling. " So long as 
you wanted to prove you were good enough^ and 
all that sort of thing, there could be no explanation 
revealed to you of God's way of saving sinners ; 
but when you acknowledge that whatever you 
might wish you cannot help doing wrong and going 
astray, why you come at once to the very root of 
the whole matter. Think of one like yourself — like, 
I mean, you acknowledge yourself to bo ; think of 
sucli an one being at home in heaven. Would the 
fact of l)eing in heaven remove old feelings and 
change old desires 1 No, the light of heaven would 
only show up the darkness of the human heart to 
such an extent that to be there would be simply 
intolerable; anything would be better than that 
all-revealing l^ht The semi-darkness of the 
world made life endurable; but in the brilliancy 
of heaven's light, life, with the consciousness that 
we wanted to do right, but could not, would, I 
repeat, be simply intolerable." 

" Well, but if you can't do better, what can you 
do ]" said Mr. Garlton inquiringly. 

And Mrs. Sinclair answered simply, "We can 
trust ourselves with Him who can do all things. 
It was to help us that the Lord Jesus Christ came 
down to earth, and Himself in His own body bare 
our sins upon the tree, that we, being dead unto 
sin, might live unto righteousness." 

Then she repeated softly — 

" Look, look, if you can bear it, 
Look at your dying Lord ! 
Stand near the cross and watch Him, 
Behold the Lamb of God ! 

'* His hands and feet are pierckl, 
He cannot hide His face, 
And cruel men stand staring 
In crowds about the place. 



" They laugh at Him and mock Him ; 
They tell Him to come down 
And leave that cross of suffenng, 
And change it for a crown. 

" Why did He l)ear their mockings ? 
Was He the mighty God ? 
And could He have destroyed them 
With one almighty word ? 

" Yes, Jesus could have done it ; 
But let me tell you why 
He would not use His power, 
But chose to stay and die. 

" He had become our Surety, 
And what we could not pay 
He paid insteadf Kn^for ua. 
On that one dreadful day. 

" For our sins He suffered. 
For our sins He died. 
And not for ours only, 

But for nil the world's beside. 

" And now the work is finished, 
The sinner's debt is paid, 
Bonause on Christ the righteous 
The sin of all was laid. 

• 

" Oh I wonderful redemption 
(fod's remedy for sin, 
The door of heaven is opened, 
And you may enter in, 

" For God released our Surety, 
To show the work was done. 
And Jesus' resurrection 

Proolaimed the victory won ! " 

" Do you see," added Mrs. Sinclair, her own eyes 
HUing with tears as she noticed both Mr. and Mrs. 
Garlton were silently weeping, " how sin is put 
awayl Christ died /or you. You believe in Him — 
that is, you trmt Him — take God at His woid — 
and your sins are all forgiven. And more than 
that, Christ gives you a new heart — a heart that 
will love what He loves, and hate what He hates ; 
and every day you live, you will love Him more and 
grow more like Him, and then when the time comes 
it will be just lovely for you to go home to dwell 
for ever with Him in His heaven ! " 

A customer came in at this point, and made 
a noise with his feet, wanting instantly to be served 
with *' a quart of mild ; " then others followed, and 
the tap-room becoming full, Mrs. Sinclair quietly 
withdrew — not forgetting to leave a cluster of 
flowers from her basket on the bar-room table. 

'^ Happy enough," she mused, as she w^it on her 
way to do some more visiting — '< happy enough, 
yes, because ignorant, utterly ignorant ; but, thank 
God, they did listen I " 

It was about a fortnight after this that Mrs. Sin- 
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olair was told by her servant that a man who 
seemed in very great agitation was wanting to speak 
to her. She rose at once from her desk and went 
to her visitor, whom she recognized as the man 
Grarlton. 

" Oh ! if you please, ma'am,'' said he, speaking 
nervously and with evident effort to control his tears, 
" I hope you '11 forgive the liberty, but — my wife 's 
dying, the doctor has just left ; it 's inflammation of 
the lungs. She was took quite sudden, and has 
been so unhappy. She is troubled in her mind, you 
know, and she did so beg me to come to you that 
I 've come — and — please," (he was speaking a little 
more calmly now), " you won't be offended, ma'am, 
but I wanted to save your strength, so I 've brought 
a cab for you. I wouldn't bring it quite up to the 
door, lest you might not like to be seen with a pub- 
lican, you know, ma'am. If you would prefer it, 
I '11 wait until you 're off, and I '11 follow in a few 
minutes." 

Mrs. Sinclair very warmly assured Mr. Garlton 
that she would be pleased to drive with him to see 
his poor wife, and in a few minutes they had 
started. The noise of the wheels made conversation 
difficult ; but Garlton managed to say, " You know 
we have both spoken a deal of what you said that 
day you came to see us. My wife pressed the 
flowers when they were dead, and they are just 
within the cover of the Bible. We had been very 
well satisfied with ourselves until then — happy 
enough, as we told you ; but it seemed as if we had 
been asleep, and you woke us up, and we 've been 
right down miserable ever since I " 

They found the wife propped up by pillows, her 
breathing terribly troubled, her cough incessant 

"Thank — you — ^for— -coming! "she said excitedly, 
seizing Mrs. Sinclair's hand. " Tell me more about 
the good Lord Jesus. My — ^sins make me — 
wretched. I see them all — I see them all. I can't 
drag them with me to heaven. They hold me back. 
Oh! woe, sorrow, shame! Why did I not become 
good when I was well, and able to give thought and 
attention to these matters ! It 's hopeless now." 

She had spoken excitedly, but in gasping tones, 
the cough interrupting. 

Mrs. Sinclair repeated very softly, ^'God so 
loved the world, that He gave His only-begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life." 

"Think of the Lord Jesus," she said. "Fix 
your eyes upon Him, Mrs. Garlton; believe that 



He died for you. It is here at His cross that you 
may leave your sins; it is here at His cross that 
God forgives you for His dear Son's sake. Do you 
think anything is too hard for the Lord I Oh, no ! 
His word is sure, it cannot fiiil, and He has 
promised to Uot out our sine; though they are as 
scarlet, to make them as white as snow. You 
know the prodigal Son, when he came to himself 
in that far off country, rose and went to his father, 
confessing his sins; and his &ther, when he was 
still a long, long way from home, saw him coming, 
and ran to meet him; and when the son was 
telling out his sorrow for the past, the fieither broke 
the story in two with a kiss of forgivenes& Now 
you are like that poor prodigal. You have been 
living in a far country, quite satisfied with every- 
thing until you began to think; and then when 
you came to yourself, you said you would arise and 
go and tell your father how you had sinned 
against Him. Only think — ^that loving Father has 
come out to meet you. You were thinking you had 
still a long way to go ; but he is here waiting to 
forgive you, to clothe you in the robe of His Son's 
righteousness, and bring you to His home in peace." 

"And it's all true)" asked the dying woman, 
eagerly. 

" Quite true. Listen to God's own words." 

And Mrs. Sinclair took out her pocket Bible, 
and read verse after verse. 

"Please come back to that one about 'God so 
loved the world,'" said the dying woman; "it 
seems so full, so high and deep, and wide across; 
it 's as if it gets beyond, and gathers in everybody's 
need, so it must be all I want" 

And Mrs. Sinclair repeated again and yet again— a 
gentle pressure from the dying woman's hand 
speaking her thanks, while her eyes were dosed, 
and her face wore an expression of calm restfulness 
— " God so loved the world, that He gave BUs only- 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life.'' 
♦ ««««« 

" I do believe in Him " were the last words of 
that publican's wife. "I do believe in Him," 
were the first words of the publican himself as he 
came through the night of sorrow to the moming 
of hope. To him was granted t?te life to prove the 
utterance of the lips. He gave up his pabli&- 
house. How could he believe for his own aalT*- 
tion, love Him who had saved him, and continiie 
in a trade which tempts men and women to foiget 
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God, and neglect to seek the Balvation of their 
souls 1 

Dear reader, have you been " happy enough " 
simply because ignorant of the &ct that " heaven ia 
a pr^)ared place for a prepared people," aud that 
for UB to live there in the future, we must be made 
ready in the present ) 

May God's Holy Spirit lead you to the Saviour, 
and teach yon to utter the words of David as our 
own experience, " In thy presence is fulness of joy ; 
at thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore." 
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RICH man was dying, but his 
doctor refused to tell him that his 
end was approaching. He sent 
for his housekeeper, and insisted 
upon her telling blm how long he 
had to live, "Do yon wish me to 
tell you what the doctor told met" 
aaid the woman. "Yes, I want the 
whole truth; toll me quickly." "Well, 
sir, he aaid you had only twelve hours to 
i live." "Then I 've no time to lose. Now, 
do as you are told, and don't remonstrate with me. 

Send immediately formy solicitor, then go for C , 

the undertaker, and bring him back with you." 
The woman quickly obeyed him. When the under- 
taker arrived, he was ushered iuto the presence of 

the dyii^ man, who said, " C , I 'm about to 

die, and I want you to manage my funeral for me. 
I will tell you how I wish it conducted, and the 
kind of cufhn I require; and then I wish you to 
make out your bill, and I will pay yon before I die." 

" But, air," remonstrated C , " I would rather 

not undertake this affair." " Nonsense ! sit down 
and make your bill out ; and mind, man, don't be 

extortionate." Thus oiged, C did his bidding, 

was paid, and departed. 

"Now," said Mr. to his housekeeper, "make 

me a glass of punch, and fill my pipe with tobacco, 
and I will make myself as comfortable as I can 
while I live." A few hours afterwards he died ! 
Yes, he died and was buried. Was that the end of 
him 1 Alas ! no. His body was laid in the gr^ve, 
vbeie it awaits resurrection; but his soul, that 
immortal soul, where is it t When in health, busi- 
neee aiid pleasure engrossed his attention, and then 
to die-without any other preparation &i eternity 



than that I have described. Solemn, awful close to 
a life spent according to the course of this world. 
And yet he had been warned of coming judgment ; 
only a stone's throw from his house was the gospel 
preached. He had heard the world-wide invitation, 
"Whosoever will, let him take" (Rev. xxii. 17), 
and, "Him that cometh to me I will in no wise 
cast out." (John vL 37.) But " there are no pardons 
ia the tomb, and brief is mercy's day," 

Remember, his was a life spent without God, a 
death-bed without Christ! Do you say God is 
merciful 1 He is ; He says so Himself. " The Lord 
God, meraifnl and gracious, longsuffering, and abun- 
dant in goodness and truth, keeping merey for 
thousands, foi^ving iniquity and tiousgreasion and 
sin, and that will by no means clear the guilty." 
(Ex. xxxiv. 6, 7.) Perhaps you have never noticed 
these words, " By no means clear the guilty." How 
then can man be saved, since "all have sinned, and 
come short of the glory of God"! (Rom. iii 23.) 
The only just ground for God's merey is the atoning 
work of His only begotten Son. His merey pro- 
vided a substitute for the guilty ; the feet of them 
that preach the gospel of peace have carried the 
glad tidings far and wide, and guilty man, having 
heard how God can be just, and the justifiei of him 
that hclieveth in Jeeua, is left without excuse. 
Reader, think of the death-bed of the rich man 
without Christ, and then listen to the dying words 
of one poor in this world's goods, but rich in faith. 
" Yes, I 'm an old man now, and a dying man too, 
but my times are in His hands ; I 'm only waiting 
for Him to take me to His own eternal presence. 
My salvation is secure; Christ has done all foi me. 
Oh, the mercy of God ! On my dying bed I think 
of His mercies toward me. I was a wild, thought- 
lees sinner, and many a danger have I been in on 
sea and land. His merey kept me. His love brought 
me to Christ, now I praise Him for it." Soon after 
he fell asleep. 

Do not you see a striking difference, dear reader, 
in the two dying men t and does your heart say of 
the last one, "Oh that my end may be like hu"1 
Is there any reason why your end ^ould not be a 
happy one t Can God do mora for yon than He 
has done 1 Surely not ; " for scarcely for a right- 
eous man will one die ; yet peradventure for a good 
man some would even dare to die. But God com- 
mendeth H's love toward us, in that, while we were 
yet sinners, Christ died for us," (Rom. v. 7, 8.) Let 
me tell you once more, God cannot show mercy 
apart from the Son of His love ; He is the Way to 
be saved ; His is the Name to be believed on ; and 
His is the Blood that cleanseth. Now is the time 
to accept Him. Now is the day of salvation. Now 
01 it may be Never I K K S. 
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''JSeMB^INfi BE3FWEEN W M^ fiOD." 

[g WAS asked to call upon a woman apparently 
IPj (lying, and granting the request, I went to 
her. I found her lying, worn from the 
rapidly advancing disease of consumption, 
weak in body, but perfectly clear in mind, and yet 
not liappy. There seemed little hope of her recovery ; 
and she had been brought face to face with the fact 
that death, which must come some day, might come 
veiy soon. 

Ah, how little some people realise this ! Day 
after day they live on, and act as if this fleeting life 
were to last for ever, and there were no endless 
eternity lying beyond it ; an eternity which all 
must spend somewhere ; an eternity which this life 
is an opportunity to prepare for; an eternity that 
death will launch them into. And yet they dismiss 
the thought, and if they think of it at all, they 
console themselves with the idea of repenting and 
turning to their Saviour at the last. 

But this time may never come. Death may 
come suddenly ; and ah ! what will it be if it find 
them unready, unprepared 1 

This woman of whom I write was unhappy. She 
was a respectable person, who, as far as I could 
gather, had lived an honest, seemly life — happy in 
her relations with her husband, of patient disposition, 
and most grateful for all done for her during her 
illness. She knew death might come soon, and 
as she looked at me she said how unready she felt 
to meet it, " for there does seem something between 
me and God." 

What that something was, I tried to explain, was 
sin ; and at first she did not seem to understand 
how that could be. She said she "hadn't been 
reckless like some," and altogether Satan was trying 
very successfully to blind her eyes to the fact that 
**all have sinned, and come short of the glory of 
God." However, I tried to teach her, and by the 
help of the Holy Spirit, who was drawing the veil 
from her eyes, and gradually showing hor herself, 
she at last saw that she had in many ways broken 
God's laws. Little sins, big faults, habits of sin 
indulged in, all came to her mind. And not only 
that, but she remembered how often the Holy Spirit 
had striven with her, by suggesting good thoughts, 
by prompting her to a new life, by seeking to win 
her to Jesus, and she had always resisted Him- 1 
always put Him ofll 
-fit// now it was different The Holy Spirit was 



speaking to her, and now the language of her heart 

was, " Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth." And 

the gentle voice of the Comforter led her on and on, 

even to the cross of her Saviour. There she brought 

her sins, confessing to Him that she had indeed 

sinned against Him, neglected His commands, been 

careless of His love. She told Him all about it» 

and from her heart rose a very real and earnest 

prayer for forgiveness. She knew that she eonld 

not hope for heaven with one unfoigiven sin staining 

her soul ; she knew that sin must be washed away 

ere she could enter into His presence, and she had 

also learnt how that was done. 

*' Just aa I am, without one plea. 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bid'st me oome to Thee : 
Lamb of God, T come ! *' 

And she came to Him to find pardon and peace. 
His promise remains .sure and true, for it is the 
promise of One who is Himself the truth. " Him 
that conieth to me I will in no wise cast out" 

Yes, those words are true, and they were for 
her. Just as Jesus Christ would have died had 
there been only one soul to be saved, jnst as His 
death was for her individually, so His promise was 
her own, a royal gift from the King who is "the 
same yesterday, to-day, and for ever.** 

He pardoned her sins, and washed them all 
away ; and never can I forget her thankful words 
when she said, " Now the load is gone." 

Yes, it was gone ! The load and burden of sin 
laid at the foot of the cross of Jesua 

Friends, have any of you felt that there is 
" something between " you and Grod 1 

Is it unforgiven sin 1 Then take it to Him who 
alone can forgive it, bring that sin-stained heart to 
the fountain filled with the precious blood of a 
loving Saviour, and find there, as my friend did, 
pardon and peace. 

Will you not? Another time will not do. It 

must be now. For if death comes and finds you 

with all your sins unforgiven, then indeed there 

will be " something between " you and €k)d— a 

something that will remain, not for a day, or a 

month, or a year, but for ever. 

" He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let iu in.** 

Yes, and the time was allowed to slip. He was 
there, and you refused to let Him pardon and 
cleanse you. And then the gate will be shat^ and 
from the face of God your sins will have ahiik 
you away to all eternity ! L. £. P. 



ioSPELOr/n^CHmATt 



^n St COMETH WITH C iOUDSg 



no EVtBY EYE SHALL SFrTSS 



OCTOBER 1, 1885. 




' HE subject of this nar- 
lative, after biking his 
degree at Cambriilge, 
hiul gone to America, 
• and had ubtaiuod u 
f profesaorsMji in the 
colloge of Charleston. 
There he married a 
iovely younjj wife, and 
for a time liis life was 
one of prosperity and 
peace. 

But a clian^e soon came. The American war 
began ; and, aft«r the shock of the storming of 
Charleston harbour, the apprehension of an attack 
from the army preyed on the mind of the delicate 
young wife, until she bocaiao daogeroiisly ill. Her 
husband was then advised hy the ductors to remove 
her at onco from any connei'tion with tho scene of 
"WOT, as the only hope of saving hor reason and her 
life. 

He did so without hesitation ; although this stop 
involved the resignation of his appointment, and 
with it tho giving up of hia lioi)es of distinction, 
and almost of his means of subsistence. 

Saddest of all, the sacrifice was in vain. The 
fragile creature, whom he loved so devotedly, 
lingered but a few weeks, then paaaed away, and his 
heart was broken. 

He returned to flngland a ruined and despairing 
man ; his aggravated trials had shattered his health. 



and his doiipoiidoncy iiroveiitwl him trom ovou 
caring to make any otibrt lor recovery. Happily 
for hira he had a («uder mother still living, and 
loving sisters ; and their unchanged affection was 
ready to do all that could be done to cherish his 
declining days. 

But their ollbrts to cheer him wore in vain. He 
resolutely closed his heart against every thought of 
comfort, human or divine, and would bitterly 
inveigh against "the cruel fate " that had bufalleu 
him ; not only rejecting the Bible, but even deny- 
ing the existence of a God of love. 

"And now," added our friend, "you can fancy 
that in this state of mind the poor fellow will not 
see anyone who wilt speak of Christ ; nor will he 
allow even hia excellent mother t« say a word to 
him ahout another life. Would you try to see himt 
but, above all things, don 't let him know that I 
asked you." I willingly consented. 

I thought that a little offering of new-laid oggs, 
en.'am, and butter, with flowers and v<^;etablee, 
might fairly be sent for the jwror sufferer's accept- 
ance, with the sympathy of one invalid for another. 
Our little gift was favourably received ; and the 
mother called to express the pleased surprise of her 
eon. I then asked her if 1 might venture to send 
him a book, which she gladly accepted for him ; 
and shortly alterwar<ts one of her daughters came to 
say that ber brotlier had expressed a wish to see me. 

Enteriog the dbing-room, I saw the invalid sit- 
ting, wrapped up in shawls, in an arm-chair, almost 
in the centre of the room. There was a largo bay- 
window, and the sun was shining on a cheerful son 
view; but the professor had resolutely turned hia 



i06 



THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 



[OOTOBBB 1, 1885. 



back on both sea and snnlight, and sat facing the 
blank wall, the very plctoie of forlorn despair. 

He seemed too ill and too miserable to take much 
trouble in exchanging civilities; but after a time 
showed some little interest in conversation on 
general subjects. Meanwhile, during every momen- 
tary pause, I pleaded with God for a message of 
love from Himself for this broken-hearted and 
dying unbeliever. But when at length I ventured 
to tell him that my sLster and I had been asking 
God to give him faith in His Son, a look of strong 
repulsion came over his feuie. Feeling it probable 
that he might refuse ever to see me again, before 
withdrawing I begged him to let me pray with him 
for this blessing of faith. No answer came ; so in 
fear and trembling I knelt to beseech that the Holy 
Spirit would teach him that *^ this is life eternal — 
to know the only true God, and Jesus Christ, whom 
He hath sent.'' No softening of the austere 
expression followed that prayer; no sign betrayed 
any consciousness of what had been asked ; nor did 
he take the least notice of the brief farewell words 
that were added, with a request to be permitted 
soon to visit him again. 

On rejoining my sister in the drawing-room, I 
told her of the sad and discouraging result of my 
visit ; adding that I did not think I could venture 
a second time to risk meeting with that moody 
silence, as the only response to my efforts. 

In the dead of the following night I was startled 
from my sleep by the sound of fearful groans, and 
on enquiry I found that the invalid had broken a 
blood-vessel, and was in the utmost terror lest he 
should die without further warning. 

How was it that this man, who had lost every 
thing which could make life bearable to him, should 
be so unwilling to lay down its burden 1 Did not 
his dread betray some haunting misgiving of an 
existence after death, and of a judgment to come ? 
However this might be, the solemn words, ^'He 
that hath not the Son of God hath not life," caused 
me to remain in prayer for that unhappy stranger, 
until his sister came to the door of my room to say 
that the immediate danger was past Knowing the 
absolute necessity of perfect quiet for a patient after 
so dangerous an attack, I did not think it right, 
when I heard that he was going on finvourably, to 
ask to see him during the next day. But the 
following morning he sent again to request a visit. 

He scarcely gave me time, after entering the 
room, to express my concern for his increased 



illness, before he said, in a severe voice, and with 
an expression almost of contempt on his counten- 
ance, ** I think you are a hypocrite." 

** That is a hard word," I said gently, and scarcely 
yet believing that he meant it in earnest. ''Will 
you tell me why you use it 1 " 

« Will you tell me why you did not come to see 
me yesterday t " 

" I did not come to you because I knew that any 
attempt at talking, immediately after an attack like 
yours, might be at the risk of your lifa" 

" Then," he replied sternly, " I do not now merely 
think that you are a hypocrite; I know it. Two 
days ago you implied that whenever I leave this 
world I must enter either into infinite happiness or 
infinite misery, according to whether or no I have 
believed what you call God's message about His 
Son. How, if you really believed what you said, 
could you have left me, in the certainty that I 
should miss the blessing and receive the curse had 
I died during those forty-eight hours, which might 
well have been the last of my life 1 " 

For a moment I could not reply ; I had first to 
ask and receive forgiveness from my Saviour for my 
failure in my futhfulness to Him, and to a soul He 
had died to redeem. Then I told the sick man that 
I felt the justice of his rebuke, but that I did not 
think his conclusion was equally true; adding, 
" More careful about the temporary preservation of 
your dying life than of trying at all risks to save 
your never-dying soul, I acknowledge I have been; 
and I am grieved that it was so. Yet still I am lurf 
a hypocrite, and you would not have thought me 
one had you known that for nearly two hours in the 
night of your danger I was praying with all my 
heart to God for your salvation." 

A change came over the sunken face of the dying 
man — a softened expression; and, though he said 
nothing, I felt that from this moment the barrier of 
hard unbelief in the reality of my own belief in 
what I was urging upon him had given way; and 
gradually he began to listen, with anxious interest, 
to short passages read from the word of God; 
sometimes entering freely into the subject of lus 
difficulties — the chief of which was the doctrine of 
the divinity of Christ — with an evident wish to 
have them overcome. 

One day I told him of a Unitarian who wbb 
asked by a friend to read through the Gospel of Si 
John, pausing frequently to add the words^ '' And 
this was a mere man." He gave his promise, and, 
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opening the New Testament, he began to lead as 
follows : 

** ' In the b^^inning was the Word, and the Word 
was with GUkL' 

" And this was a mere man ! 

'^' The same was in the beginning with God. All 
things were made by Him ; and without Him was 
not anything made that was made.' 

'* And this was a mere man ! 

^^'In Him was life; and the life was the light 
of men.' 

** And this was a mere man ! " 

And thus he continued reading, and adding the 
promised comment, until, overcome by the perfection 
and majesty of the charact^ of Jesus Christ, as 
well as by the divine attributes ascribed to Him, he 
fell upon his knees, saying, " Son of man, Thou 
art in truth the Son of God." 

" I shall try that plan," said the sick man, almost 
eagerly. He did so, and it proved a help in leading 
him to the same blessed faith. 

But so tenacious is the habit of nurturing doubts, 
that long after those about him thankfully trusted 
that he had passed from death unto life, by believing 
on the name of the Son of God (John v. 24 to 
John V. 13), he himself continued to be disturbed 
by metaphysical questionings as to the nature of 
his faith. 

"Was it the right sort of faith?" "Was it reaUy 
saving fiEuth?" 

It was urged upon him, in reply, that he need 
not concern himself about the character of his faith ; 
but that he should be occupied only with its object. 
Faith is to the soul what eyes are to the body. 
When we look at the sun, we think how bright it 
is, how it pours down its light and warmth over the 
earth ; but we do not trouble ourselves with ques- 
tionings as to whether ours are the right sort of 
eyes with which to look at it. 

'* The Saviour does not ask of thee 
Faith in thy faith, but only faith in Him — 
And this He meant in saying, ' Come to Me.' " 

At another time the sick man said, "Is this 
great gift really for me — for me, after I have 
neglected and despised God's way of salvation ) 

" Is it reasonable to expect it^ after I have mur- 
mured against God Himself, and all His late dealings 
with mel" And a shadow from the cloud of his 
former despair fell upon his face again. 

A few days later he began a dreaiy search for 
evidences of the reality of his faith. " And there 



are none," he said sadly. " I ought to be so patient; 
so grateful to my tender mother and kind sisters, if 
I were a man in Christ Jesus ; and I should pour 
forth such tears of shame and penitence for the past 
to God." 

Meanwhile the mother and sisters of the invaUd 
noticed, with thankful hearts, his constant effort to 
overcome the irritability of disease; and that a 
growing tenderness and deepening humility charac- 
terized all his ordinary intercourse with them, as 
well as his now frequent conversations upon the 
things concerning his peace. 

"I find to my delight," wrote a friend, "that 
your sceptic is a humble and repentant believer. I 
feel assured that he is safe — safe on the Rock." 

The day came for my last interview with the 
sufferer and his family. 

" You may thank God," he said, " that you were 
sent here to be His messenger of salvation to a poor 
lost sinner — ^lost in unbelief and misery." 

" Then, blessed be God, you know now that you 
are saved 1 " 

" No, no ! not that exactly yet," he said with a 
look of distress; "how am I to know that I am 
one of those for whom Christ died ) " 

"Very easily," I answered, "because we read 
that ^ all we like sheep have gone astray ; we have 
turned every one to his own way; and the Lord 
hath laid on HIM the iniquity of us ALL.' " 

After I had taken leave of this dying Mend, 
commending him to the Lord on whom he believed, 
I went into another room to say good-bye to his 
mother. Whilst I was with her, one of her daugh- 
ters came to say that her brother had hidden his 
&ce in his hands, and that she was sure he was 
weeping. " Could you," she asked, " say anything 
to comfort him ) " 

So as I passed the open door I said cheerfully, 
"This is my last little lesson to yoiL Will you 
learn it by heart ? 

" * I do believe, I will believe, 
That Jesus died for me ; 
That on the cross He shed His blood. 
From sin to set me free.* " 

He looked up with a grateful smile, and then I 
saw him dasp his hands and close his eyes in 
prayer. 

A few days after my return home I received the 
following letter fiom one of his sisters : 

" Soon after you left on Saturday he sank into a 
state of apparent unconsciousness; but within the 
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last foiic-and-twoiity hours occaBional gleams have 
flashed across him, and then he has mnnnured, 
' Christ alooe ! My only tnist b in Jesus.' 

" Once, when he heard yoai name mentioned, he 
made mo understand that he wished one of ua to 
repeat the verse you had said to him just as you 
were going away — 



Ho turned from oim to another, wishing each to 
repeat it separately, and laid his hand on his heart, 
or clasped his hands with upraised, beaming eyes, 
as he listened to it again aod again, until once 
more he became unconscious. We all felt that he 
had witnessed hia good confession of faith and love 
for those true and simple words. My mother bids 
me tell you tliat the salvation of her beloved son 
is the crowning mercy of hoi life ; and, amidst our 
sorrow, we are praising God for this blessed gift 
granted to ua through Christ Jeeus." 




LESSED is he that shall eat bread 
ill the kingdom of God." This 
mis the exclamation, many years 
ago, of a certain man who sat at 
moat in the house of one of the 
chief Pharisees, where the Lord 
Jesufl Christ was a guest. This 
had evidently been listening 
to the gracious words that fell 
from the lips of the Saviour, and it may be that 
his heart had been touched by their power and 
influence. He probably appreciated something of 
the privilege he tlien enjoyed in sitting thus at 
meat with One who taught diviualy, and was thue 
led to contempUte the bleeeodQess of the man who 
should " e^ bread in the kingdom of God." To a 
Jewish mind this idea would be the realization of 
complete and lasting happiness. Wliatevor may 
have been passing in his mind, his words appear to 
hove been specially takon up by the Saviour in 
what immediately follows. 

"Blessed is he that shall oat bread in the 
kingdom of God." If the concern of this man in 
this matter went no further than mete words, how 
many gospel hearers in this day ore like unto 
"/ trust that I maj be saved," or, " I hope 






that I shall go to heaven when I die," are expres- 
sions every preacher of the gospel frequently heara 
irom the lips of many who by their actions clearly 
prove that having said thus much they take very 
little further interest in divine realities. Let us 
turn to tlie parable. 

A certain man made not only a supper, but a 
^reat supper. We are to understand that the 
character of the supper waa the expression of the 
mind of the one who made it. God is great, and 
His salvation is a ^eat salvation. The invitation 
also was in keeping with the feast. The giver of it 
"bade many." It did not suffice to say, "Blessed 
is he that shall eat bread in the kmgdom of God," 
and to neglect the invitatiob. The only proof he 
could give of his sincerity was by accepting the 
invitation. What a rebnke this is for goepel hearers 
and gospel triflere. Alas 1 how many hope to come 
some day, hope to beheve at some future time ; but 
for all that they do not come. Yet all the blesNog 
is secured to those who really come ; for the pnaoM 
is: "Him that cometh to tne, I will in no wise 
cast out" But there was not only a great supper 
in harmony with the thoughts and mind of the one 
who gave it, there was a wide invitation in 
keeping with it — He bade many. This is not all, 
for he sent his servant at sapper time to say to 
them that were bidden, "Come, for all things an 
now ready." Who is this servant 1 It b the 
Holy Spirit, of whom God has said, " My Spirit 
shall not always strive with man." Who is there 
among men who can truly say, "The Sjarit has 
never striven with me "I How terribly solemn, 
tiierefore, is the responsibility of the soul that 
remains heedless of the gospel meesage when it it 
jseacbed with the Holy Ghost sent down &om 
heaveiL Let us see bow the invitation was treated 
by thoso to whom it waa sent. It may be thit 
some who refused then hoped to accept at eone 
future time. 

It is abundantly clear that the giver of th« 
feast had done all he could to provide a welcome 
for those who were bidden. A piece of grouinl 
hindered one, a yoke of oxen proved an obstacle to 
a second, and having married a wife made it quite 
out of the question for a third to be present. How 
vain are such excnsea. Nevertheless they plainly 
denote that there was no answer whatever in the 
hearts of those who pleaded them to the love 
which provided so rich a banquet, and accompanied 
it by so coidial on invitation. " Then the mMtst 
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of the honse being angry said to his servant, (xo 
out quickly into the streets and lanes of the city, 
and bring in hither the poor, and the maimed, and 
the halt, and the blind." This is the gospel 
invitation of Jolm iii. 16 in other words : " God 
80 loved the world, that He gave His only-begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life." 

The supper was the same ; but what shall be said 
about the condition of those who were afterwards 
invited, and compelled to come in. ? Let us consider 
their condition and state. 

First, the poor; i,e. those who had no money to 
spend on land or oxen. 

Second, tfie maimed; i.e. those who were 
injured in limb, and could render no efficient 
service. 

Third, the halt; i.e. those who could not run 
when they were sent on errands in the path of 
service. 

Fourth, the blind ; i.e. those who could not see. 

Such is the description of those whom God can save. 
What wonderful love is this that can invite such a 
company to such a supper ! The natural pride of 
the human heart may rebel at this exhibition of 
divine grace, but it cannot be overthrown. The 
Pharisee may turn away with scorn from so needy 
a company, and the self-righteous man will despise 
so glorious a gospel ; but sinners will receive it, for 
" Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners." 
Joyful news ! 

" Call them in, the poor, the wretched, 
Sin-stained wanderers from the fold ; 
Peace and pardon freely ofTer, 
Can we weigh their weight in gold ?'' 

When the truth of God finds an entrance into the 
heart, and reveals to a sinner his lost condition as 
seen by Jehovah, then, and only then, is he willing 
to take his place amongst the needy oHes. It is 
true wisdom to accept God's statement as to our 
real condition. Have we thus been led to take our 
places amongst those who are now bidden to the 
supper? If so, the grace of God has been truly 
magnified in us. To all who have not yet accepted 
the invitation we still can say — 



"Yet there is room." 



W. H. F. C. 





A TRUE INCIDENT. 

i£ sleeping lay, but o*er hiB pallid face 
The loving watchers saw dark shadows pass 
In quick succession hy ; e'en as clouds sweep 
On some wild stormy day athwart the sky, 
And spread a gloomy pall o'er earth and heaven. 
But as we erst have seen the glorious sun 
Burst through the clouds and spread a radiant glow 
Of warmth and beauty o'er the gladdened earth, 
So passed away the shadows from his brow. 
And rays of glorious -light, and peace, and joy, 
Beamed forth ineffable. And hark ! oh, hark ! 
What words are those he whispers in his dream P 
" That dear red hand." " That dear red hand." Four 

times. 
He murmured o'er the words ; and then he lay, 
And peaceful slept until the mom arose. 

• ♦•••• 

'* Brother ! What meant those words you whispered oft 

The while you slept P *• What words P" he feebly asked. 

<* That dear red hand." " You said them o'er and o'er." 

^' Stay — let me think— yes, I recall it now, 

And gladly would I tell it to His praise. 

Methought I stood before the judgment-seat — 

A horror of great darkness seized me then. 

My sins, the sins of all my life, stood forth 

In dread array, by memory summoned up ; 

The voice of conscience thundered in my sonl 

And spake of nought but condemnation dread. 

Others stood by ; they went up one by one ; 

But I knew nought of what was passing there, 

For deep despair had swallowed up my soul. 

At length He summoned me before His throne — 

I stood abashed ! nor dare I lift my eyes, 

Fearing to meet the wrath I felt must gleam 

Upon my aoul from out those eyes of flame. 

He spake not. Silence reigned ; at length, o'erwhelmed 

By dread suspense, I ventured to look up— 

Ah ! what a sight — ^instead of burning wrath. 

Love and compassion beamed within those eyes. 

He spake no word ; but lifting up His hand 

He dipped it in the fountain of His blood, 

And laid that dear red hand upon the page 

And blotted out the sins recorded there. 

THUS I was pardoned ; and when justice scanned . 

That page with eye impartial, she could find 

Nought laid to my account but Jesus' blood — 

The blood of Him who bore Gk>d's wrath for me. 

It is no wonder, then, that I should say 

Again, and yet again, * That dear red hand.' " 

Art thou a soul convinced of siu, oppressed 
By consciousness of guilt P Oh, turn to Christ ! 
Fiom mined self away, and own that thou 
Art bankrupt too ; that thou hast nought to pay. 
Then shalt thou also know *' that dear red hand " 
Hath blotted out thy sins for evermore. 
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OB, ••WHOM." -'HE," AND -niM." 

Mj*Hdl? viaiting the country villago§ and scattered 
Bfi jH^ hamlets of our land, one aeee and hears 
=^^™ much of the social, moral, temporal, and 
spiritual condition of the people, that ia calculated 
to cause Horrow of heart Yet in the midst of the 
darktiet^s, ignorance, supeistition, and depravity that 
esiat, there are, now and again, to be met with 
those in whom the grace of God shines out with 
unnaual lustre, who, having received the Lord Jesua 
Cbriat into their hearts, have an unquestioning faith 
in Hie pereon, lem-h, and itord, that is not always to 
he found in those who have had greater privileges. 

Talking a stroll of two or three miles from a small 
town in Hants, I overtook an aged man, who, with 
the aid of a staff, was slowly walking along the well- 
kept path. Pointing with my linger to the turn- 
pike road at one side, and then to the footway on 
-which we stood, I said : 

"JuBt as there is a broad and narrow way on 
which we can travel here, so there is a broad and 
narrow way spiritually. Doyouknowof those ways!" 

" Oh, yes," ho replietl ; " I know Bomothing 
about them," 

" Might I ask which you are on 1 " 

Possibly both the questioner and questions had 
taken him somewhat by surprise ; but, recovering 
himself, he answered : 

" I am on Him who is " the way, the truth, and 
the life." 

" Then you are saved, and know it ) " I remarked. 

" Yea," he replied ; " through grace, I con say with 
the apostle, ' I know ichoin I have believed, and am 
persuaded He is able to keep that which I have com- 
mitted unto Him against that day.' " (2 Tim. i. 12.) 

From the emphasis laid upon the words "Whom," 
"He," and "Him," it woe evident the old man's 
faith rested not on doctrines nor creeds, hut on a 
living, loving, present, personal Saviour. One 
"whom having not seen he loved" (1 Peter i 18}, 
to whom his soul had been committed, and in whose 
keeping and guard he felt perfectly secure. 

In further conversation, I gathered that he was 
what the world calls a pauper. The object of his 
w;vlk iiL this tiiuc ivaa to waylay the relieving 
officer of the district, and obtain from him his weekly 
allowance from the parish funds. But though poor . 
OS regards Mm world, he was of the blood royal of 



heaven, " a fellow-citizen with the saints, and of 
the household of God." (Eph. ii. 9.) Vitally 
united to Christ, accepted in Christ, daily and 
hourly receiving gt&ca/rtmi Christ, wishing to grow 
in conformity to Christ, looking, longing for the 
glorious appearing of Christ, when he woidd see 
Him face to face, be like Him and enter into the 
inheritance purchased and reserved for him in tbe 
eternal kingdom of God. 

As we lingered together, talking of the thing* 
" touching the King," the ofBcer came along and 
stood by our side. "He is one of ns too," said 
our aged friend ; and very pleasing it was to find in 
him also a brother and fellow-worker in the Lord, 
knowing Christ as his own personal Savioor, and 
while in his official capacity distributing to the 
poor the necessary supplies for the body, not fo^ 
getting to speak a word as to the needful for the 
soul also. 

"•Shall we ever all meet again 1" said onr new 
friend on separating. 

" By-and-by," replied the other, pointing upward, 
while a smite irradiated his aged face. " There^ 
where ' the Lamb which is in the midst of the 
throne shall feed them, and shall lead them unto 
living fountains of waters : and God shall wipe 
away all tears from their eyes.'" (Rev. viL 17.) 

As we each pursued onr several ways, I could but 
feel how wondrously blessed are they who thus 
possees and know the Lord Jesos Christ. Apart 
from this, how dark, lonely, and unhappy this 
man's lot would have been. Bereft of friends, 
deprived of external comforts, old age with its 
many infinnities upon him, hut a step between 
him and death, and then — 



But knowing Christ, he enjoyed a bleseedneat 
earthly things could never give, and which all the 
wealth of the nnivorse could not puicliase nor procure. 

Dear reader, have you this Saviour T Has He — 
not a creed, a doctrine, a name ; but He, a living 
Person^been received into your heart by faith ! If 
so, you know Him, tiust Him, and are united to 
Him. But oh ! if not, will you not receive Him 
now} Then you will be able to say experimentally — 



" There is no conden 
There is no bell for me, 
The tormeDt nad the fire 
Mice ejeg shall never see." 

For in receiving Ciirist you pass from death to lifs, 
are bom again, become a son of God ; uid He wiH 
be your hope, youi joy, your strength, yoni hb, 
your Ii«deemer, your d^bnder, your all and in all, 
in earth and in heaven, in iikh and ktbrnitt. 



Wii^ Mat^hnrnti^B Pp^ap. 




THE ISLAND OF I8CHIA. 




^HEN in the loYely iBland of Isohia, 
some few years before the earth- 
r{uake, m the adjoiniiig hoiue to oar 
hotel a iamily aniTed a few days 
before for the health's sake of a 
lady laid low by fever. The bahny 
air speedily exerted its inflnence, and dispelled the 
fbver, her appetite letumed, and she was able to 
get up a little each day. Her nepbaw had set sail 
in an open boat for Foznioli en roufa to Naples to 
attend a gtand belL The aunt was so maoh bett«r 
U to be able to wiite to ber brother fixing the day 
of ber letom to England. As she walked loond 
the room, ere lying down again, she took the nniBe's 
arm; bat ere she bad taken many steps she leant 
heavily on her shooldm, fall down in a fit, and 
almost inrtantaneonsly died. 



If it be thus, reader, that in the midst of life 
we are in death, sniely it is but common-sense and 
prudence to fmou what comet next. 

Yon cannot tell bnt that the next honr may be 
your lasl Ton are amromided by dangers on every 
side. You have no guarantee bnt that equally 
sudden death may be your portion. 

What thm t WHAT THEN ) WHAT THENt 

Shall your exit feom this world launoh you into 
an etflmity of bliss or into everlasting wool 

Strange that this momentous question should be 
put off! Beside himself must he be who lays hie 
head on his pillow with his eternal destiny un- 
settled! 

And yet there ate thousands who live apparently 
unaware that any moment may fix their irrevocable 
doom. The minar wotting up to bis arms in tiie 
ofaok»damp is not more sumonded-by imminent 
danger. The gentle lamb that licks the hand which 
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encloses the knife sharpened for its throat is not 
more unconscious of its fate. The grunting swine 
that growl in the filth beneath the qaiToring 
Pitches of tiieir lecent companions, afibrd a striking 
illustntion of the foUy of those who in the for 
country feed upon hoska, and disregard the warn- 
ings Bncceseively trumpeted in their ears. 

Be not so foolish, dear reader, but eatisfy yonreelf 
about your own penonal condition, after your mun- 
dane career is closed and you enter on an endless 
fiitore. Beet not until yon have had everything 
thorotighly settled between God and your sooL 
Look the matter stra^ht in the foceL 

The blessed Jeaus, the eternal Son of Jehorah, 
left the boeom of the Father, descended from the 
throne of gloiy and the mansions of un&ding light, 
came down to this world of guilt, misery, and woe. 
He took upon Him the likeness of sinfbl flesh. He 
manifested Ood, and glorified Him in His life here 
below. He magnified the law, and made it honour- 
able. He wrought out perfect righteousness. He en- 
dured rejection, scorn, indignities, and all the malice 
of depraved man, instigated fay Satan, and bearing 
the unmit^ted wrath of God against sin, He died 
on the cross under the full weight of His p^ple's sin 
and transgreesions. He shed Hig preeioue hlood in 
the. romn and place and iiteatl of all who believe on 
Him. He died the sinner's doath. He became a 
curse by hanging on the tree ; lie discharged every 
claim, paid our entire debt, and satisfied the justice 
of God. He was buried, He rose again triumphant 
over death, the grave, sin and Sotan, and carried His 
precious blood as a perfect and all-sufficient atone- 
ment for sin into the presence of God, and sprinkled 
it in the Holiest. 

Now aaiis/aetion has been made, God testifies to 
the believing sinner that He is satisfied with the 
blood shed, that all things are settled in his behalf 
by the blood of Jesua, Cubvnb Bhadt. 



"wp^ jjEHjaKST Tjien, e sleeper?" 

f ALIvlKi; by the sea I noticed that 
the attention of many persons was 
directed to an object on the beach. 

Drnwiug near, I found this to ba 
a young man, lying on his back, fast 
asleep, with the sea within two oi three feet of hfm , 
The tide was rising rapidly, and from the spot <m 
which he lay the water became suddenly deep and 




Unconacions of all this, the young man lay 
enjoying his slumber. Others could see there was 
peril, whilst be lay like one dead. At length a lad 
leaped down on the beach and ran to him. He 
colled, but this took no effect The sea now hod 
just reached bis feet The kind boy seized him 
by the arm. The sleeper tried to shake him ofT; 
and it was only by a rather rough shaking that he 
was aroused; thoa, rubbing his eyes, he slowly 
aroee, and retreated to a safer spot, without, so &r 
as I could see, expressing his thanks to the one 
who had so kindly come to his help; 

As I turned away the thought stmck me, that 
we are sunoonded by sleepers. Perhaps most of 
those persons who wondered at the young man's 
folly were sleepers, fiut isleep, and would resent 
any attempt to awaken them. 

Reader, are yon asleep, utterly unconscious of 
your danger, which is imminent 1 "Condemned 
already," a lover of this present world, a forgetter 
of God, neglecting the great salvation, the wrath of 
God abiding on you, because you believe not on 
His Son, yet happy in this condition. Is not this 
sleep — deep sleep t " What meanest tbon, sleeper] 
I pray thee arise." " Behold, now is the accepted 
time ; behold, now is the day of salvation," Awoke 
to your peril, lest you sleep the sleep of death. 
"Look unto Me, and bo ye saved." 

J. IX Ibbbll. 




Wli>ttheiD<i,mf BoiLl,wiUbBitaiiipl(ij ' 
Iby hftrp before tby Ood, [joyf — 

And miko all huvsa to ring- with 
'TI8 JESHa' FBECIOUS 
BX.OOD! 
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!BALDI, the great beio and deliverer 
I of Italy, was one day croasii^ an Alpine 
I height, with his men of war, when he 
' met a poor ahepheid in great trouble. 
One of his lambs had gone astny. He had sought 
for it anxionaly, but in vain. Evening was now 
closing in, and the lamb would die if not put in 
shelter for the night The poor shepherd wrung 
hie hands in despair, and almost gave up the lamb 
aalost. 

The nohle heart of Qaiihaldi was ever ready to 
respond with generous help to the ciy of distress. 

Immediately, at the command of their chief, the 
soldiers broke up their ranks, and dispersed in 
various directions over the mountains, in search of 
the lost lamb. But even these hardy mountaineers | 
found the work both 
difficult and dangerous, 
and when darkness fell 
they one by one regained 
their quartets in town, 
tired and exhausted with 
their useless search. 

One alone persevered 
until the dawn, and did 
not return till three 
o'clock in the morning. 
It was the general. 

Bext morning, when 
his soldier come at the usual hour and knocked at 
bis door, he was surprised at receiving no answer. 
He knocked louder. Still no response. Alarmed 
at the silence, and not knowing what to think, he 
opened the door, and looked in. There was Garibadli 
still asleep, and beside him, wrapped in his mantle, 
the little lost one that he had found again ; the 
head of the lamb resting on the hero's breast. 

He had beaten every bush, sounded every pre- 
ci|Hce, and persevered until the end. The poor 
little iwriipi^l was already stiffened by the cold, and 
half dead when Garibaldi found it He had carried 
it in his arms, warmed it in his boeom, and thus 
brought it back to life. 

la not the tender sympathy evinced in this 
incident a touching trait in the chaiaoter of the 
gmtlieniof Itatyl 

Xa it wonderful to think of the great warrior and 
oonqoenir, the giver of kingdoms, thus encountering 
fatigue and danger, and persevering in effort at the 




risk of his life, all for the sake of a lost Iambi 
Then let it raise our thoughts to something far 
more wonderfiil. Let us think of Ood, the Eing 
of glory, the Creator of the universe, yearning in 
tender compassion over our lost race. Hear His 
words : " My sheep wandered through all the moun- 
tains, and upon every high hill : yea, my flock was 
scattered upon all the face of the earth,, and none 
did search or seek after them. . . . Thus saith the 
Loid God. . . . Behold, I, even I, will both search 
my sheep, and seek them out" 

Our blessed Lord left the glories of heaven, the 
immediate presence of Hie Father, the homage of 
countlesB hosto of angels, and joys such as mortal 
eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, to come to this 
our world, "to seek and to save that which was 
lost." And when His enemies murmutod gainst 
Him — "This man receiveth sinners, and eateth 
with them," He answered 
in that parable which so 
beautifully iUustiatee His 
tondemeaa towards our 
iallen race — "What man 
of you, having an hun- 
dred sheep, if he lose one 
of them, doth not leave 
the ninety and nine in 
the wilderness, and go 
after that which is lost, 
until he find it! And 
when he hath found it, 
ho layoth it on his shoulders, rejoicing. And when 
he Cometh home, he calleth together his Mends 
and neighbours, saying unto them. Rejoice with 
me; for I have found my sheep which was lost 
I say unto you, that likewise joy shall be in heaven 
over one sinner that repenteth." And again, " I am 
the Good Shepherd : the Good Shepherd giveth 
His life for the sheep." 

Dear reader, are you within the fold of the Good 
Shepherd ) There b no safety, no happiness outside 
it. The. tangled ways of the world and of sin may 
bo allnring, but they lead only to destntction. 
There is no real comfort for the soul but in those 
green pastures and beside those still waters where 
Jesus leads His flock. Oh, listen to His voice, and 
follow those footsteps which alone lead to heaven. 
" My sheep hear my voice, and I know them, and 
they follow me : and I give unto them eternal life ; 
and they shall never perish, neither shall any man 
pluck them out of my hand." 



THE WATCmUlT'S MESSAGE. 



|h£ Gospel is good news, for it tells of God's love in giving His Son 

' to die— the Just for the unjust. When it is received it converts 
I or changes, and a new nature takes the place of the old ; new 
desires, new pleasures take the place of the old ; for the child 
of wrath is made a child of God. 
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THE GOS PEL. 

ITS IJO-WTEE.. 

/^TTR gospel came not onto you in word only, 
but in power. i tii»«. r. s, 

TliE E3FFECT. 

YE turned to God from idols to flerve the living 
and true Qod ; and to wait for His Son from 
heaven. i th™. i, o, lo. 

lUTAMY that believed came, and confessed, and 
"^ shewed their deeds. Many of them also which 
used curious arts brought their books together, 
and burned them before all men. 
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9|^'^H, what amazing words of grace 
X^w Are in the gfoapel found ! 
SK^iB Snited to every einiieT's caae 
i^S^^ Who hears the joyful sound. 
Oome then, with all your wants and wounds, 

Tour every burden bring ; 
Here love, unehangini; love, abounds, 

A deep celestial spring. 
This spring with living water flows, 

And heavenly joy imparts; 
Oome, thirsty souls, your wants disclose. 

And drink with thankful hearts. 
"Whoever will"— Oh, gracious word I — 

Hay of this stream partake ; 
Ooine, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, 

And drink for Jesus' sake. 



'^S^C^BSUB, I my cross have taken, 
i^nV^i All to leave and follow Thee : 
^Bi^ Naked, poor, despised, forsaJcea, 
"^$.5^ Thou ff om hence my all sbalt b*. 
Perish every fond ambition, 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known; 
Tet how rich ia my condition! 

Ood and heaven are still my own. 
IiSt the world despise or leave me ; 

They have left my Saviour too. 
Buman hearts and looks deceive tae ; — 

Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
Oh, 'tis not in grief to harm me, 

While Thy love is left to me ; 
Oh, 'twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with The«. 
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Chaptbr I. — Clouds and Storm. 

Jacob, an Israelite ; Zillah, his wife ; David, his little son; 
Ithri-Israel, a rich merchant of Jerusalem. 

Scene — An Eastern farm near Hebron. 
Jacob {aside), — Misfortune is but bent to track 
my stepa How constant have I laboured, and how 
anxiously, to avert this dire calamity! Yet loss 
and disappointment stamp themselves on aU my 
schemes. What I had hoped were gains proved 
' worse than loss, and Ithri-Israel comes to day for 
satisfaction for the debts that first were left me 
as an heirloom at my father's death, and have been 
ever deepening since. To meet him \b my dread. 
My heart turns coward. Fain would I hide the 
bitter truth still longer from my faithful wife — the 
truth that I have kept from her as secret stolen 
treasure. Now all will out, and, I befear me, ruin, 
which has dogged me as a spectre, wiU assume a 
cruel form, and bind us one and all in debtor's 
chains. But here comes Zillah and my darling boy. 
Oh that my failures never might be visited in 
trouble on their heads ! Yet let 's endeavour to be 
cheerful even now, though there 's the trying task. 
[ZiUah enters f leading her little son,'] 

David (gleefully), — Father, it is my birthday, 
and to-day I'm come to have my birthday kiss, 
and my loved father's blessing. 

Jacob, — God's blessing on thee, child ! And would 
that I could give thee all that love would fain bestow 
as easy as I give thee this. [Kisses him affectionately,'] 
Zillah. — ^Thou seemest not thyself to-day. Me- 
thinks thy smile, my husband, but conceals a heavy 
heart What is thy weight ? May I not share it 
with thee 1 

Jacob. — ^Did I not know thou soon must share it, 
I would not, could not, grant thee thy request ; for 
sorrow seems more sorrowful when thou, my wife, 
art partner in the woe. Yet, truth to tell, thou 
must have known our home and prospects were 
beclouded with much debt 

ZUlah. — Why, yes, I knew there was a some- 
thing, but could not give it shape nor name. What 
is it 1 Nought serious, I hope. 

Jacob. — ^Do you but listen, and the truth shall 
be thine own, as long it has been mine. Thou 
knewest^ when I wedded thee, the farm I owned 
was in a measure not my own. My father's habits 
threw him into debt, and when he died, though all 



his property was mine, his debts were mine as well, 
for so it is in law. I struggled hard to free my- 
self, and thus set free the land and thee from this 
hard obligation; but fortune, though it seemed 
to smile on others, frowned on me, and — ^well, 
why recount the stages on the road to ruin — my 
debts increased; and though I fondly hoped to 
wipe them out, alas ! I find them like a millstone. 
To day my creditor will come, and how to meet 
him is my fear. I fain would fly, but that would 
savour of dishonesty. What footstep do I hear) 
Even now he comes, and I must stand the brush. 
[A turbaned Jew enters, carrying a leather saicheh 
Jacob rises, bids him welconie, Zillah and her boy 
pass out] 

Ithri Ben Israel. — According to our promise, 
friend, we are come on purely legal matters ; and as 
time waits for none, we needs must to our end at 
once. These bills are all unsettled. [Opening his 
satchel, and unfolding sundry documents.] They 
clamour for repayment. What hast thou to discharge 
them 1 

Jacob, — Alas ! good sir, I have but what is thine. 
My land alone is left 

Ithri Israel. — Then I must have thy land, since 
thou hast had my gold. I see, on reference to the 
Sacred Calendar, the jubilee is full a score of years 
ahead. Thy farm will hence be worth to me as 
many rents. [^Casts up the total on the writing- 
table.] But this I see falls far too short of settle- 
ment Hast thou here nought beside ? 

Jacob, — Nought, nought, my lord, save what 
these limbs bespeak. 

Ithri. — Then thou and thine must leave the farm. 
I claim thee for the debt, and I will find thee work 
on my estate ; while others farm thy land, and pay 
their legal rent to me. [Ithri Ben Israel leaves. 
Zillah enters, astonished to find Jacob weeping.] 

ZiUah. — What alls thee, Jacob 1 Thou playest 
not the man. Trouble should strengthen us the 
more to fight and conquer ; and conquest means a 
struggle. Come, cheer thee up ; we soon will rise 
o'er all, and 

Jacob, — Ah's me! Thou knowest not; we're 
sold. Our land is now no longer ours. The home 
must now be left, and I, a bondman, doomed to 
serve. Henceforth the brand of slavery will stain 
our name; and we who heretofore were bom to rule, 
must now begin to learn to serve. The yoke of 
bondage is already on u& One only hope is ours, 
though that is £ur removed by years on years. 
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See now the brook is crossed, and next it mounts 
the hill. The ridge is reached ; and lo, 'tis lost to 
' view. Yet onward still 'tis driven, and doubtless 
will be left to roam at large among the crags of 
Jiidah's wilderness, to know return no more. But 



Chapter XL — The Eainbow in the Cloud. 

Nathan, a pious Israelite ; Othnikl, his nephew from 

Damascus. 

Scene (twenty years later) — The Coiirt of the Tcinple in 

the reigii of Solanum. 

Othmel. — What gorgeous scenes ! What buildings! ] hush ! the king stands forth. The priest from out 



Gold and cedar, brass and silver, seem as plentiful 
as stones and ashes. This surely is the beauty of 
perfection, the joy of the whole earth. 

Nathan, — Tis true, my son. But hush ! the 
solemn service now begins. Seest thou that noble 
viaduct that spans yon deep defile, and joins mount 
Zion with the temple courts? Such is the path 
our king elects to tread when he doth come to 
worship in this place, and distant music telleth his 
approach. He comes, and with him see a crowned 
lady. She is Sheba's queen — a stranger visitor, 



the holiest has come, where sprinkled blood on and 
before the mercy-seat of gold proclaims that all is 
done ; and hark ! what saith the king) [Solomon, 
the king, reads aloiid from a roll of parchment ex- 
tracts from Lev. XXV. as follows : " And thou shalt 
number seven sabbaths of years unto thee, seven 
times seven years. . . . Then shalt thou cause the 
trumpet of the jubilee to sound on the tenth day 
of the seventh month, in the day of atonement 
shall ye make the trumpet sound throughout your 
land. And ye shall hallow the fiftieth year, and 



who came from Afric's dusky tribes to prove the ' proclaim liberty throughout all the land unto all the 
truth of that she lieard of our good king ; his acts inhabitants thereof . . . and yo shall return every 
and all his wisdom. Retire we to this portico, and man unto his possession, and ye shall return every 



view them as they pass. 

[King Solomon, with the Queen of Sheha and 
Zahud, the kinrfs friend, walJc past, followed hy 
Jphoshaphat, the recordet*, and Denaiah, the field- 
marshal, hoading a lK>ihj-guurd of attendants,^ 

Othniel. — Who is that patriarchal personage just 
come from out the temple doors, clad in white 
robes'? He leads two bleating goats ; and sec, they 
bind them to the altar horns. What means it, 
uncle 1 

Nathan, — Hel Why that is Zadok, chief of all 
the temple priests. To-day is one of special import. 
The seventh month's tenth day is ever holy; but 
every fiftieth such exceeding so; for then the 
atonement-day proclaims the year of jubilea Dost 
notice how the priests cast lotsi One animal is 
now to die. The blood is poured out. He falls. 
Watch stilL The priest unbinds the living goat ; 
his hands are placed upon its head ; and hark ! 
[Zadok confesses aloitd the nation's sins, tJie vast 
assembly kneeling,] Thou heardest solemn words, 
and these Jehovah hears; and as He hears from 
heaven His dwelling-place, He graciously forgives. 

Othniel, — But what becomes of yonder living 
goat 1 Is it to die as well 1 

Nathan. — Nay, nay, my son. Jehovah needs no 
second sacrifice ; the debt in figure has been jpaid. 
The Ml discharge comes next — Israel's reprieve. 
[A man in waiting takes the goat, and leads it 
aunp,] See how it runs ! And as it goes away, 



man unto his family." (Lev. xxv. 8-10.) 

Othniel, — See, uncle, the priests prepare to blow 
the trumpets. [A loud aiui long blast in unison, 
echoed and re-echoed among the surrounding hills,] 
And did you note that woman yonder 1 How she 
exclaimed and clapped her hands 1 

Nat h mi, — I did, my son ; and every reason hath 
she. Hard times have been her lot; but better 
days are hence in store for her. For twenty years 
they 've served as bondslaves under debt ; but now 
she runs to tell her husband, Jacob, that the great 
atonement being made, the day of their release has 
come. 

Chapter IIL — Sunbhinb. 

Th4 reader is f/rken again to the scene of Chapter /., 

iiear Hebron, 

Jacob, — ^Dost bear in mind, my son, that dismal 
day that brought thy years to ten ? and now thour't 
ten thrice-told to-day. 

David, — It seems but as a dream of yesternight; 
'tis all so real and fresh. A dark and cloudy day 
indeed. Egyptian darkness seemed to have blotted 
all else out. But darkness is God's covering, and 
clouds the dust left by His feet The bow was in 
the cloud and augured well, for sunshine lay behind. 
But tell us, father, where thou wast, and what thou 
didst upon the great atonement-day. 

Jacob. — Thy mother brought me news of onr 
release, or else I might have toiled to4ay as when 



Jtnow thou It takes away our nation's sins with it. > she found me in Ben Israel's field ; for* toil had 
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robbed my faculty, and days and months were 
unobserved by mo. But wliat I lacked in memory 
was overplussed in her ; for cars and eyes had stood 
her in good stead. 

David. — How so 1 

Jacob, — She saw the sacred goats — she heanl the 
king's decree, and clapped her hands for joy. 

Zillalu — How could I otherwise, since then the 
yoke of legal bondage fell from off our necks? 

David. — A cruel yoke, though law says only just. 

Jacob. — And justice sets us free; the law can 
claim no more. Yet strange it was that when I 
sought my l^al right, because of satisfaction, Ithri 
Israel feigned surprise that I should press it so; and 
argued that my bondage was not sore, nor his 
demands severe. \Miy, he would make it lighter 
yet, and planned and promised fair — would give 
me all I 'd ask, except my being free. He used his 
utmost craft to hold me still. 

Zillali, — He would have bored thine ear I ween, 
and hadst thou but submitted held thee now. 

Jacob, — The chains of bondage pressed too hard. 
I knew and loved my liberty too well for that, and 
claimed and got my full discharge that day by 
righteous law — the king as witness. 

David. — Nothing more sure and certain than our 
present tenure. No need to fear to face the world. 

Jacob. — None dares to hold our right and liberty 
in question. We 're justified by law, not pardoned 
merely, all is jMiid. We stand exempt from all 
reproach, though we may well reproach ourselves 
for what is past 

David. — Ben Israel's son cast scorn at me to-day, 
or thought to do. 

Jacob. — How so forsooth 1 

David. — He had not heard of our release it 
seems, for business wants had taken him to Egypt. 
To-day he reached our farm, returning to his home, 
and claimed the fruits, the best of all, and called 
me slave, as erst his way, and bid me do his will as 
I was wont to do. 

Zillah. — And then 1 

David. — Why then I simply told him I was free 
— the land was ours, the fruit, the sheep — and he 
had no control 

Jacob (smiling). — How relished he such savoury 
meat 1 Not much I trow. 

David. — At first his wrath o'erleaped all bounds; 
but cooling down, he sought for proof of what I 
said. 

ZUlaJL—Rovr didst thou prove? 



David, — Convincingly I ween ; for when he saw, 
his speech seemed lost, and turning on his heel he 
left. 

/aco^.— What saw he to convince him sol 
David. — Onlf/ the kirufs sifjti'Vianual, declaring 
us as free. What more coidd he ? 

Chai»ter IV. — Reflected Light. 
Lkviticus XXV., Galatians iii., 1 Peter i. 18. 

Scene : JSverf/ where. Time : Nineteenth CetUury. Peiwjons : 
Believers in Jesus with an open Bible, 

SOLILOQUY. 
How wonderful the truth of God ! How simple, 
yet how sure ! I see it all as clear as day. I 'm 
free! Yes, free! True, I was once the willing 
slave of sin, and Satan bound me fast in captive 
chains, but now I 'm free. The jubilee has oome — 
the year of my releasa I see it now, though all 
so dark before. This Book reveals my state in sin. 
Twas I that was in debt, and cursed by broken 
law. 'Twas I that could not pay; and though I 
tried and tried again by doing good to counteract 
the ill, 'twas but to sink in deeper debt, to find 
myself more helpless still. The law cried, " Pay ! " 
and I, who had not aught wherewith to bless myself, 
cried out, " Forgive." Yet righteous law could not 
forgive ; it left me only where I was — accursed — to 
wait my doom. But, glorious truth ! I read still 
more, that "what the law coidd not** (Rom. 
viiL 3), One did, by being made a curse instead^ 
I see. The goat in ancient days prefigured Him 
who bore the load of sin, died in my place, and 
thus discharges ma Oh, God be praised, I'm 
free ! Who shall accuse again 1 or who condenm I 
(Rom. viii 33, 34.) I'm justified by God, who 
now is on my side. My soul exults in this, that 
Christ hath from the curse redeemed me, by being 
cursed instead. (Gal. iii. 13.) "Sold for nought" 
I truly was, but now " redeemed without money." 
(Isaiah Iii. 3.) How "blessed are the people who 
know the joyful sound !" (Psalm Ixxxix. 15.) My 
tongue must praise and shout for very joy, " I 'm 
redeemed, I 'm redeemed through the blood of the 
Lamb that was slain ; I 'm redeemed, I 'm redeemed, 
hallelujah to God and the Lamb ! " 

To the reader. — Have you " received the atone- 
ment" — claimed, through grace, your discharge 1 
If not, why remain in bondage under the curse, 
when, by accepting by faith God's testimony con- 
coming His Son, you may be " free indeed "? 
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7PE B^e^D WHY 
HND ¥FE NTII^^OW W7IT. 

Matt, vii 13,14. 

HIS is a very solemn Scripture, viewed 
in connection with the truth which it 
illustrates most forcibly. The broad 
way leads to destruction. Oh, what an 
awful word that is — destruction I Just to think of 
a person spending years upon this beautiful broad 
way, and then just as they are nearing the end 
to find that his portion for ever is to be destroyed, 
'' both soul and body in helL'' God grant that such 
may not be the end of any one who reads these 
lines. Enquire, reader, whether you are on the 
broad or narrow way. You can easily find out. On 
one of them you must be. We find that at the 
entrance to the broad way there is a wide gate 
which will admit you and all your lusts and 
pleasures; and not only so, but you have entered 
following the ** multitude to do evil," " for many go 
in thereat ;'' and when you are on the way you have 
plenty of company — ^the ungodly, the sinner, the 
scornful (Psalm i.) are there. And Satan, the god 
of this world, has been busy there, and decorated it 
with all that pleases the lust of the eyes, the lust of 
the flesh, and the pride of life ; and everything goes 
pleasantly and happily, and the end is reached 
before the soul is aware of it. Oh, sinner, stop ! 
Why will ye die ? Why will ye be lost and damned 
for ever, shut up to spend eternity with the devil 
and his angels 1 There is time yet for you to 
retrace thy steps, and find out the strait gate which 
leads into the narrow way, which ends in life — ^life 
beyond death, life in the presence of God and the 
Lamb for ever. God grant that you may find it 
You must look for a strait gate ; and, sorrowful to 
say, you will not find many people about, for you 
must enter in singlehanded. Christ is the door, and 
by Him if any man enter in he shall be saved. And 
then the pathway is narrow, no room to turn to the 
right hand or the left ; and there are no attractions 
on the way. The attraction is at the end, even the 
Saviour, who sheds a bright light on the path, 
beckoning us forward to Himself, And He has 
also sent His Holy Spirit to conduct those who are 
on the narrow way, and not to leave them until He 
present them to their Saviour, the Lord Jesus 
Cbiist, 
Header, bear with me while I again ask you, 




Where are you going — 

To destruction or to life ) 

To hell or to heaven t 

To the devO or the Saviour 1 

To darkness or glory 1 
To weeping and wailing, or to sing songs of praise 1 
To the worm that never dies, or to fulness of joy 1 

To the lake that bumeth ) , ^ « 

•i.1. ii J V • i. r or to pleasure evennorel 
with fire and brimstone j ^ 

Which 1 Which 1 Which 1 

Tou must answer / 

Answer Now! Why NotI 

T. R W. 

|R. Leifchild once met among the moun- 
tains of Ireland a lad about eleven 
or twelve years old. He was poorly 
clad ; no covering for his head, no shoes 
or stockings for his feet. The boy had a mild and 
cheerful countenance. He stood keeping the gate 
of entrance to one of the richest and most magnifi- 
cent views, with the New Testament in his hand. 

Said the doctor, " Can you read ? " 

" To be sure I can." 

" And do you understand what you read!" 

" A Httie." 

'^ Let us hear you ; '* and his attention was turned 
to the third chapter of the Gospel by St John, 
which he seemed readily to find. "Now read." 
He did so with a clear, unembarrassed voice : " There 
was a man of the Pharisees, named Nicodemus, a 
ruler of the Jews: the same came to Jesus by 
night, and said unto Him, Rabbi." 

" What does that mean) '^ 

" It means Master. ' We know that thou art a 
teacher come from Gkxl : for no man can do these 
miracles that thou doest, except Grod be with Him.'" 

"What is a miracle 1" 

"It is a great wonder. 'Jesus answered and 
said unto him, Verily, verily, I say unto thee.' " 

" What does * verily ' signify 1 " 

"It means indeed. 'Except a man be bom 
again. ' 

"Whatisthati" 

"It means a great change/ 'Except a man be 
born again, he cannot see the kingdom of God.' " 

" And what is that kingdom ! " 

He paused, and with an expression of aeriousneoB 
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Bsd devotion, placing his Land upon hia bosom, lie 
said, " It ib hombthino herb ! " And then raising 
hia eyes, lie added, " And bombthing up tonobr I " 

Thia ia a truly excellent definition of " the king- 
dom of God." "If is BOiiielhing here ;" for it is 
"Christ in you, the hope of gloty." (Col. L 27.) 
" /( in someiking up yonder," " whither the Fore- 
runnet is for all believers entered, even Jeans, who 
is made a high priest for ever." (Heh. vi. 20.) 

Keader, do you know anything of " the kingdom 
of God"l Jesus tells you to "seek first the king- 
dom of God, and His righteousness ; " and promises, 
if you do BO, that all other " things shall be added 
unto yon." (Matt, vi 33.) "The kingdom of God 
comoth not with observation," that is, with outwaid 
show ; but, " behold, the kingdom of God ia within 
you." (Luke xvii, 20, 21.) Those who have "the 
kingdom of God" within them have the empire of 
Satan destroyed, and the throne of Christ Je^ns 
established in their hearts. All such are dead, 
and their Hfe is hid with Christ in God ; and 
"when Christ, who is their life, shall appear, then 
ehall they also appear with Him in glory." {CoL iiL 
3, 4.) "Except a man he horn again," be born 
from above by the quickening power of God the 
Holy Spirit, " he cannot see the kingdom of God." 
(John iii. 3.) This being "bom again" is indeed 
"a great change." It turns a man right round. It 
is a deliverance from the power of darkness and a 
translation into the kingdom of God's dear Son. 
It is salvation from ain, from ite death, power, and 
penalty. In a word, all who are " born again " are 
in Christ; and of them it can be said, "He ia a 
new creature : old thingB are passed away ; behold, 
all things are become new." (2 Cor. v. 17.) 

If yon, dear reader, trust in the Lord and Saviour 
Josua Christ, you are "born again," I, therefore, 
beseech you, "be ye reconciled to God ; for he hath 
made Him to be sin for us, who knew no sin ; that we 
might be made the tighteousnesa of God in Him." 
(2 Cor. V. 21.) Listen to the glad tidings. Jeans 
was sinless ; He took our ains away by bearing the 
punishment they deserved, when He ahed His 
blood, and so died upon Calvary's cross ; and now 
all who put their truat in Him arc accounted right- 
eona by God for His sake. We have no righteouB- 
nesa of our own ; but the moment we believe in 
Jeana, wo azo " made the righteousness of God in 
Him." Would you enter the kingdom of Godi 
then ""believe on the Lord Jesna Chiist, and you 
shall be aaved." (Aota xvi 31.) 




tlmm. 



Wppt WE ^I^B I^EDEEjdED 

fHRIST has given Himself for ub that Ho 
might redeem ns from everything that was 
between us and God. We were condemned, 
the slaves of sin, and Satan, and the world ; but 
the blood-shedding of Jestis aets us free. And in 
redemption what have wet We have^ 

1. Freedom from the law. The law could only 
condemn us for our sins ; it said, " Cursed is every 
one that coatinueth not in all things which are 

written in the hook of the law to do them 

But Chriat hath redeemed na from the ciHse of the 
law, being njade a curse for us. When the fulneaa 
of the time was come, God sent forth Hia Son, 
made of a woman, made under the law, to redeem 
them that were under the law that wu might receive 
the adoption of sons." And then not only are we 
redeemed from the law, hut^ 

3. We have redemption /com the /lower of gin. 
There ia not only the pure and holy law against ob, 
but there is gin having dominion over us, and we 
cannot emancipate ourselves from its fearful tyranny; 
bnt we know that through the blood and death of 
Chriat we are made fi^e from sin, having our fruit 
unto holineas, and the end everlasting !ifa Wo ai« 
mode free from sin ; and in the same chapter we 
read, "Sin tihall not have dominion over you." 
(Eom. VL 14.) Is not this a glorious thing, that 
through the redemption work of Chriat we are 
delivered from sin, which was having dominion over 
UB by our being transgressoie under law, and was 
bringing destruction upon ua? for it ia aaid, "Cursed 
is every one that continneth not in all things which 
are written in the book of the law to do them;" 
and we were continuing in nothing. Bnt we are 
in Christ, and have died with Him to sin, and sin 
shall not have dominion over us, for we are "not 
under law, but under grace." 

Through redemption we get more ; we get eman- 
cipation from sin itself, in priucipl& Before know- 
ing redemption, yon are not the maateE ^t vo^''^^ 
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tiin is your master, and you cannot do as you like ; 
but sin, your master, says, Do this or do that — and, 
" as one under authority," you do it This goes on 
from day to day and from year to year in the case 
of the whole human family; and they ** cannot 
cease from sin" until redemption in Clirist is 
believed and known. But " he tliat hath suffered 
in the flesh hath ceased from sin; that he no longer 
should live the rest of his time in the tiesh to the 
lusts of men, but to the will of God." (1 Peter iv. 
1, 2.) " Sin shall not have dominion over you, for 
ye are not under law, but under grace.'* Being "m 
Christ," His blood and death set free from sin. We 
have now redemption from the power of sin, and 
by-and-by we shall be free from the hateful presence 
of sin, for we shall be in that holy city where sin 
shall never enter : " And there shall in nowise enter 
into it anything that defileth, neither whatsoever 
worketh abomination, or maketh a lie : but thoy 
that are written in the Lamb's book of life." Oh, 
what a blessing it is to be now- free from this 
lawlessness — this self-will — the very j^^m/c/^p/e of 
slUf that brings about our enslavement, and keeps 
the race in chains, the very drudges of the devil, 
and slaves of passion, lust, and sin ! We arc by 
nature the slaves of sin and children of wrath. 
" But God be thanked that i/e were the servants of 
sin" — that it is now only a thing of past history 
— " but ye have obeyed from the heart that form of 
doctrine into which ye were delivered. Being then 
made free from sin, ye became the servants of 
righteousness. But now, being made free from sin, 
and become servants of God, ye have your fruit 
unto holiness, and the end everlasting life." (Eom. 
vi) And it is true of every Christian soul that you 
are delivered from sin by dying to sin in Christ's 
death, and that you have now dominion over sin, 
and can be thus addressed : '^ Let not sin therefore 
reign in your mortal body, that ye should obey it in 
the lusts thereof. Neither yield ye your members 
as instruments of unrighteousness unto sin, but 
yield yourselves unto God . . . and your members 
as instruments of righteousness unto God." The 
cross of Christ has been the end of sin's dominion. 
We have ended our existence of sin in Christ dead 
for ua As says the apostle, " / am crucified with 
Clirist : nevertheless I live ; yet not I, but Christ 
liveth in ma" 

3. We have also redemption from the world. 

" Who gave Himself for our sins, that He might 

deliver ua/ram this present evil ojge^ We are taken 



out of Satan's world, and joined to Christ by the Holy 
Ghost, and are thus members of His body ; and in- 
stead of having Satan working in us, '^ it is Crod tliat 
worketh in us to will and to do of His good pleasure." 
4. We have redemption also/rowi death. Death 
is a thing that is feared, and it should be feared by 
the ungodly, because there is nothing so sore to. 
come upon them as death. " It is appointed unto 
men once to die, and after that the judgment" 
Sinners are dead already — dead in trespasses and 
sins, and there is no prospect possible to them 
but death. There is to believers, "for we shall 
not all sleep;" but to the unsaved tliere are only 
death and the grave certain now — a fearful looking 
for of judgment; and then there is "the second 
death " in the lake of fire to all eternity. If the 
first death is so terrible to the unsaved that they are 
often in horror and despair as they are passing through 
it, what must " the second death " be, where their 
worm dicth not, and the fire is not quenched 1 It 
is a terrible sight to stand by the dying bed of a 
careless, godless worldling, and to see the dying one 
dragged, as it were, as a criminal, before the bar of 
God, crying out, "I cannot die! I cannot die!" 
and would part with all he has to gain time to get 
deliverance. We would give anything to be able 
to deliver such an one, but "none can by any 
means redeem his brother, nor give to God a 
ransom for him." (Psalm xlix. 7-9.) But the 
things that are impossible with men are possible 
with God, for when there is none to help, "then 
He is gracious unto him, and saith, Deliver him 
from going down to the pit : I have found a lanaom." 
(Job xxxiii. 24.) There is One who can redeem, 
who has obtained redemption — He who entered the 
lists against Satan; the Lord Jesus Christ has 
delivered us from death, and " from him who has 
the power of death, even the deviL" He descended 
into Satan's stronghold — the dark regions of death 
and the grave — and ascended up, leading captivity 
captive — Satan is in chains ! He has also received 
gifts for men; and through the Holy Spirit He 
has bestowed these gifts in varied ministries of 
grace (Eph. iv. 11, 12), so that saved and gifted 
ones are now, in the power of the Holy Ghost, the 
means by which poor sinners are getting delivered 
from Satan's kingdom and the power and fear of 
death, and are translated into the kingdom of God's 
dear Son, and built up in Chrisi 
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fN lS64,Telatea a Spanish 
prieat, a box was seat 
from ValladoUd to the 
tribunal of Alar del 
' Rey, containing the 
body of a man wall- 
knowa as ou inhabitant 
of Valladolid, and who 
had saddenly disap- 
peared. Investigation 
led to the arrest of two 
women, snspected of 
i the crime. They ac- 
knowledged their guilt, 
and vme condemned to death. 

I was one of the priests whose ofBce it was to 
with those anhappy women during tiieir last days. 
One of these women, sumamed " La KaTarraise,' 
was pnt nndei my cara Her dasptur was painful to 
witness. She was tormented by the thought of her 
approaching death, and the judgment which would 
follow. I tried in rain to calm her, by raminding 
her of the confession that she had just made, of the 
crad death by which die was going to expiate her 
Clime, and, above all, of the extreme absolation 
which I ahonld give her at the last The anguisb 
of her &ce only disappeared for a moment ; then 
site wmng hat hsnds aBatn, I'T^lwipifg, " How can 



I tell that that is enough for my pardon) Oh,' 
what can I do to obtain pardon from God — lost and 
miserable as I am } " 

The night was passing away, and it wais nearly 
dawn. I could not give any more comfort; and I 
felt bitterly how powerless human words were to 
allay such giiof. At last, not comprehending the 
full meaning of the words, I said : 

" But the blood of Christ ought to do some- 

I "Ah!" said she eagerly; "yes, the blood of 
Christ onght to do something!" 

" Not only something, but everythiug," X repKod ; 
j " for the blood of Jesns Christ God's Son cloanaeth 
US from all sin." 

"Is that tniel" she asked in a tone of mingled 
hope and fear. 

" Yea," I answered ; " the aposUe John dedam 
it in God's name." 

"Oh, why did you not tell me this hefore't" she' 
exclaimed, as a calm expression spread orer her pale 
ifece. 

I After a moment's silence, she continued : 
I " The blood of Christ cleanseth fcom all sin ; hut' 
what must I do that it may deanae me ftom mibel" 
"Ify daughter," I said to faer, "look to Jesus on 
the cross, and say the words which feU from His 
divine lipa: 'Father, into thy bonds I commend 
\ my spirit.' Jeans died thus ; you can die in the 
same way." 

The poor woman threw herself on the stone &oot 
of the dark chapel, and repeated seTeisl timM t 
"Pardon me for the nke of the blood of. Jams 
which deuaes! BeoeiTe»T.Mul, Lori.*." 



lis 



THE GOSPEL WATCftMAK. 



tHo. 



k3, IftU. 



SoniB hoitn afta I stood widi the poor penitent 
woniaa lij the fatal gibbet. Terror of God's judg- 
ment a^in seized her ai she cried : 

" Bat I have simied, and nrnst meet God ! Oh, 
what will become of met" 

"Jeaone," I replied, "yon can do nothing; but 
th» blood of Jam can do ereijihing I" 

Tlieii, encouraged b; this assnrance, she mur- 
mured: 

" The blood of Jesus has wsshed away my sin ; I 
commend my spirit into His hands." 

A few minutes after, human justice was satisfied. 



In 1869, relates the same priest, as I was CK^eiiig 
a elnet in Madrid, I was accosted by a stranger, 
who, after a few friendly words, put a little book 
into my hand*. I asked him what it was about, 
and he refdied, " 27te preeioiu blood of Chritt!" 
and quickly walked away. Looking at the book, I 
nw the title was, " Ckbtainlt there is a Saviour 
FOB TOO TOO !" But while I was scanning its con- 
tente, another person, who had observed us, 
approached, and said in a ehsrp voice, " Do you not 
know that that is. a Protestant IxKik, and that you 
run the risk of excommunication, if you ate caught 
reading it 1" 

I woB struck by the words, and not desiring to 
make myself a victim of the Holy Office, I hastily tore 
up the pegee that were in my hands, and threw them 
away. I continued my way with the relief of one who 
feels that he has escaped from an impending danger. 
But there vtill sounded in my esrs the gentle, grave 
Toice of the stranger. Those words, " The blood of 
Chriat," had awakened old memories; and the 
details of the dark story of crime, which led to 
judgment and the gallows, came vividly before my 
mind. They made me ask myself, " If that woman 
was comforted by the assurance of the virtue of the 
blood of Christ, why should I tear np the book 
which spoke of this truth 1" 

I retraoed my steps, but the leaves hod been 
Mown away ; I only fbund a little bit of the red 
cover, and with deep emotion I read the title again 

— "ClBTAIHLT, TBEBl IS A SaVIOUB POB TOD TOO ! 

I Bud to myself : " Did I deceive that woman, on 
the threshold of eternity, by making her believe 
that pardon is through the shed blood t Could my 
wcffdi have been only commonplace comfort, a 
«>iiF!anir of my cold and bamn studieal Bat tbia 
word atnngtbened her in the dork valley, on the 



thteahold of eternity ; and if it is tme, why do I 
reject it myself and seek my own pardon in anoAhet 
way!" 

I could not rid my mind of this thon^t; and 
the words of the little book were oimstantly ringing 
in my ears. Xot being able to get rid of them, I 
went, a few weeks after, to a Protestant smvice. 
God 80 ordered it that the preacher took tat bis 
I text, "Thebloodof Jesos Christ His Sob eleanseth 
us &om all sin." 

&Iy convernon dates from that day; and these 
words, which only with my lips I spoke to the poor 
condemned woman, have, by the grace of God, 
become the foundation of a &ith which fiUe ma with 
joy, and rest, and confidence in God. 

And now, dear friend, will yon believe God's 
word, and trust in Him fbr the cleansing of your 
sins in His most precious blood 1 




^KE Xm l^ETIDV? 



HK end of Lizue is drawing 

h nigh ; but, praise the Lord, Linie is 
ready. Yes, quite ready. Death 
lias no sting for her. The sting is 
gone, and she is not a&aid. The 
great judgment-day has no terror for her. The 
language of her heart might be expressed in the 
verse of the hymn which says — 

" What abont death f it hun't a itinK. 
Hie gnve to a ChriiliAii no taror cm bring; 
For death has been conqaerad, ths grava hu been v«Oed, 
And every foeman and enemy foiled." 

We stood by Limie's death-bed the othei night, 
and our hearta were made glad to see her resting 
sweetly in Jesus, and to hear the butste of praise 
ascending from her heart to Hitn who loved her 
and gave Himself for her. Within the ve^ borders 
of eternity, twice over in our hearing she cried, 
" Hotanna to the Lord!" She requested na (o 
sing that hymn (written by Macleod Wylie, who is 
now with the Lord), the chorus of which was — 

" Oh, wondrooi is the oriinson tide, 
Which from my Saviotir flowed ; 
And atill in hMven my King ihall be, 
The precions, predons blood." 

After we sung it she said, "That 's sweet, and that 
is just what I have — ' Nothing but the Idood <^ 
Jesus;', and it's plenty, I need nothing mote. Oh, 
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I will be glad to aee the One who died for me ! 
Jiut to thitik that I am going to see His aweel 

" 'FaTowell, vain world, 1 'm ){uinK homo, 
Happy in the Lard; 



Hum. 



.I.-8U 



, hom< 



Unppy in the Lord." 



■t hum. 



\Vu (Hiked hor if she did not feel weary lying iii 
bed so long. Her reply was: "Who e4m make a bed 
sweeter than Jesus 1 I would not givu u[i lying 
here for anythiuj,'. Jeans makes a nito pillow and 
a queer, sweet bed ; but I'm Lot going to die, but 
live. Jly life is bid, I liave been rightly saved." 
Looking up into our faces with an expressioo of 
delight dhe exclaimed, "That was a happy morn- 
ing." 

What morning, dear reader, do you think she 
referred to I I will tell you. On the morning of the 
28th of July, 1877, at about aino o'cloek, standing 
Qpon the Ormeau Uridgu, in the town of B— 
lizzie was bom again. So thia was the morning 
she referred to, and this is what gave her such calm 
rest and juy on the very borders of eternity. Shs 
was bom again, and going home to bo with Christ. 
We will never again meet her on earth, but we wUl 
meet her yonder, where parting shall be no more. 
Her lust words to us were, as she held ua by the 
hand {with weeping eyes), " You are going away, 
I 'm going home, but wo Bhall meet i^in and praise 
Jeans together." 

And now, my dear reader, what ate your prospects 
tor eternity 1 Would you have anything to comfort 
you on the borders of eternity 1 Would you be 
able to rejoice 1 Could you look back to a time 
in your'history when you had a meeting with Christ 
and were bom again 1 If so, all in teell, and may 
yon live only for Him. But if not — solemn, aie/ul 
thought — a dark hell will he your portion. The 
worm that never dies, and the iire that never shall 
be quenched, will be eternally yomB. But even now, 
if you take your place aa a sinner, r/uUti/ be/ore God, 
and receive Christ, heaven will bo yours, and instead 
of joining the wail of the lost you will sing the song 
of the redeemed — " Unto Him that loved ua, and 
washed ua &om our eina in His own blood," "Chriat 
died for the ungodly." (Romans v. 6.) 

" Wliat about jadgment F I'm thankful to uy 
JeauB baa met it, and borne it avay ; 
Drank it oU up, when He hung on the tree. 
Leaving a capfull of bleeaing for me." 

Pnue tiie Loid I 




"I C^N TROpT pijfl NOW." 

MOmiST others who n;iu;.tiied 

for conversation and prayer, at the 

dose of a gospel meeting, there 

was one whose furrowed brow 

and silvery hair betokened that 

Mi'- ^ • ''8 might be a few years on the shady 

T !h^^ side of sixty, and therefore, according 

y j^K to the course of nature, not far from tha 

)^ end of the journey of life. (Psalm xc. 10.) 

JJ On seeing him proceeding toward the 

\ door, with a view to leave, and fearing lest 

— having heard the gospel, and although dealt with 

as an anxious soul — he might still be unsaved, 

I felt my heart singularly drawn out towavds him, 

and towards God on bia behalf. 

Stepping up behind him rather hurriedly, and 
laying my hand upon his shoulder, I asked, in a 
subflued tone of voice ; 

Where are you going, friend 1" 
I 'm going home," he replied rather sharply. 
You had better put an 'if in there, would 
you not 1 " 

After a brief pause — for he did not seem to catch 
my meaning just at once — he said, " Well, if I 'm 
apared." 

"And if you are not spared, where are you 
going 1" 

"Oh, well, aa to that, I cannot say," 
" My friend," said I, " it 'a pretty far on in 
the afternoon ; in fact, it's gloaming with you now, 
and your earthly sun will soon be set. Do yoa 
not think it high time you know whore you ue 
going! After your brief day ia done hare, when 
are you going to spend eternity 1" 

After breathing a deep-drawn sigh, he replied : 
" I would like very well to know that if it b« 
posaible to know this side the grave." 

"Our knowledge of that, to a certain extent, 
depende upon onr entire consent to one condition 
— our willing obedience to God's command," 

"And what ia thatl" he eagerly enquired. 

"Simply what you have very frequently heard 
to-night already ; namely, ' Believe on the Lord 
Jeaus Chriat, and thou ahalt be saved.'" (Acts 
«L 31.) 

" Yes ; I know that is what the Book says, and 
wo must believe it to be true ■, WV." 
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He stopped here; and this is where thouBuida 
atop. They profess to believe oil that ia wiitten 
"the Book," But they are not saved, and the 
reason is very obvioua ; for believing on " the Book " 
never saved anyone yet, and never will. It 
Christ alone, not "the Book," who saves, 
doubt it ia abeolntely necessary to believe the 
Bible to be the Word of the living Ood, in order 
to believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, of whom that 
Word apeaks; but to stop ahort of believing 
Him (whatever else is believed) is to stop short 
of pardon and of peace — of salvation here, and of 
heaven hereafter. Lookii^ that aged, 
full in the isx», I said : 

"For a good many years I read and believed the 
Bible (as I thought), but that effected no change in 
either my heart or life ; for I only believed about 
Christ, and atill lived in ain. But when I came to 
know myself (aa deaciibed by Ood) to be a ruined, 
guilty, lost sinner, on my way to hell, and believed 
on Christ, He saved me ; and I have the fullest 
confidence in telling you that if you believe on 
Him He will save you too." 
Quite perplexed like, he aaid : 
" But I do believe ; I have always believed." 
"If so, then I suppose you have always been 
saved. Have you 1" 

"Oh, no, I cannot say that; for I am not saved 

yet. But I hope " 

" But you have iiever believed ; for all who believe 
are saved, and you must believe first, before you 
can Sijpo." 

" I cannot understand it," he said ; " there must 
be something about that 'believe' that I do not 
fully comprehend." 

"But auppoaing we change that word believe," 
aoid I, " in order to help your heart, if possible, and 
also relieve your mind of au c^paient difficulty." 

He appeared startled by thia propoaition, and 
looked very auspicious like at me, as if he thought 
me " unsound ;" then, pointing to the Bible I held 
in my hand, still open at the sixteenth of the Acta, 
he said, " If that be the word of God, how dare I 
you change iti" 

"I would not dare to alter any word of Hia, 
my friend," eoid I; "but for once we may use 
another instead, without in the slightest degree 
altering the meaning. And, for inataooe, here ia 
the Old Testament word ' trust,' aa we find it in 
Fiaalms jriiv. 22; xxxviL 3; bdi. 8, fta., 4c, 
which meanajagt the samo filing as 'believe' in the 



New Testament And you know what it is to trust 
a friend, don't youl" 

" I once had a friend I could trust," he said, his 
voice trembling with emotion, while his soft gray 
eyes became suffused with tears; "bnt my friends 
are all dead, and I have no one left to trust 
to now." 

Without waiting to enquire who this friend was 
to whom he referred, I said, " Yes, there is One 
still living. " He was dead, but is alive again " — 
the best Friend you ever had, or ever can have. 
Hie name is Jesus. He is the Friend of sinners. 
(Luke XV, 2 ; xix. 7, 10.) A Friend who sticketh 
closer than a brother. (Prov. xviii. 21.) Will 
yon trust Him to save ^out and He will." (Acts 
xvi. 31.) 

After a few seconds he joyfully exclaimed, " That 
view of it rdievea my heart. It has lifted my load. 
My burden is gone ; and I can trust Him now." 

Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! " was all I could utter ; 
for although I had been a believer for nearly 
fourteen years, I felt at that moment as if I had 
inly newly trusted Christ. 

Dear unconverted reader, if yon trust Him now, 
He will save you too ; but if you put it off, 
you may die the next moment on unbeliever, and 
be lost, and lost for ever. (Mark xvi. 16.) 



eii/iD TiDij^e?. 



" Died your tjul to wi 
He became yoar aiiruty, 
Bora your giilt bii<1 lio. 
Ha WW foQDd a rnn^aoi 

To t*dMm the lo«t; 
'Twu Hii pncioiia life-hlood 

Paid the mighty i^oat. 
Sinner, have you aeen Him 

Nailed to Ciilvary's tnia ' 
And by faith nrknowledgad — 

"Joaua dii^il lor mo" t 
Can you aay lla ELilfuroi! 

In your room huJ at«ud > 
And that H>] haa cloansod you 

By the bloid He flhsd ) 
n not, bike Hia giroiiiiw, 

Real in it Ui-diiy ; 
" He will lore yon TroBly," 

Waah yoni HJnH away. 
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Jb^w. — Why, Henry, I am glad to see you again ! 
It is some years now since we met, and you are 
about the last person I should have thought of 
running against to-day. 

Henry, — Well, John, I am equally glad to see 
you. We were very much thrown together several 
years ago, and I have frequently thought of you 
since that time, and often wished to come across 
you again somehow and somewhere. Time flies 
very quickly, and brings many changes with it. 

John, — Yes, indeed, that is so. However, I am 
pleased to see you looking well and happy, because 
it was only the other day that I heard from our old 
and mutual friend, Mr. Dash, that you had greatly 
changed from your former self. 

Henry, — What did he mean by that? 

Jokru — Well, Henry, you will pardon me I am 
sure for repeating what he did say ; but as you have 
asked me, I may as well tell you frankly. He gave 
me to understand that you were suflfering from 
melancholy, or something of that description, having 
taken up with a religious craze, which had com- 
pletely altered you. 

Henry, — I thought so. If our Mend Dash 
described me as a melancholy man he made a very 
great mistake, for I was never so happy in my life 
— praise the Lord ! — as I am now. Truly there has 
been a great change — and a very real too — because 
I have been <* turned from darkness to light, and 
from the power of sin and Satan to God." 

John. — But you were always a very jovial sort 
of fellow, and quite the life of our little set when 
we were abroad. I never thought you were any- 
thing else but happy in your mind. I suppose we 
all sufifer sometimes from the blues, as people say. 

Henry. — Yes, John; no doubt I was merry 
enough in those days; but^ thank God, I know 
now what true happiness is, because I have peace 
with Grod, and all is well with me both for time 
and for eternity. 

John. — ^Then it is true that you have turned 
religious) Yet, if I remember rightly, you were 
always what I should call a religious sort of 
fellow. You were very particular about going to 
a place of worship once a week, and all that sort 
of thing. Indeed, I considered you a model man, 
and certainly I do not think there was any need to 
distress yourself on that seore. 



Henry. — That may be, John. But not very long 
after our paths diverged I became very much 
distressed, and this was caused by the work of 
the Spirit of God in my souL I may have been 
outwardly religious, but I was not a Christian at 
that time, because I had not Christ I knew this 
to be the case; and although I was as merry and 
seemingly as happy as anybody, still it was not so. 
There were times when I felt very keenly that 
•'things were not right between me and God. I 
feared death and dreaded the thought of the judg- 
ment that must follow. I tried to persuade myself 
that I was a Christian, because I formally regarded 
the observances of Christianity, and flattered myself 
that I was, after all said and done, as good as my 
neighbours. When I was brought to realize my 
tnie state and condition, I need hardly say the 
revelation was a painful one, so much so that for 
days, and even weeks, I was in great distress of 
soul. 

John, — Why, Henry, I cannot bear to hear you 
speak thus of yourself. One would think you 
had been a murderer, or some forsaken outcast, 
instead of the highly-respectable man I have always 
known you to be. If you go on talking like this 
you will go fiEur to make me think that Mr. Dash 
IB right, and that you are the victim of a delusion. 

Hemy, — Not so, John. The delusion is a thing 
of the past. I am living now, through mercy, in 
the joy of a bright reality. In my unconverted 
days I was full of self-righteousness ; but when I 
was led to see myself as God saw me — to be lost, 
ruined, and undone — so great was my anguish that 
I was like the man in the Pilgrim's Progress, with 
the heavy burden upon his back, who could only 
cry, "Life, life, eternal life." All my supposed 
righteousness appeared to me like a heap of fllthy 
rags, only fit to be discarded for ever. 

JoJm, — Well, how did all this end? It is a 
wonder that you did not go out of your mind at 
once. 

Henry. — Now we come to the blessed part of it 
alL The process of ploughing up the Mlow ground 
of the natural heart of man is not a pleasant one 
to the carnal mind; but I can realize now that 
nothing short of such an experience would ever 
have brought me to a true sense of my need. I 
began to feel that I was indeed a sinner by nature, 
and I trembled at the thought of a sinner's doom. 
* John, — I suppose this is what you call being 
converted)' 
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Henry.^-One step at a time, John. But do not 
sneer at convenion. It is a leal thing, and the 
Sayiour Himself said, "Except ye be converted, 
and become as little children, ye cannot enter the 
kingdom of GkxL" A great advance towards tme 
conversion is to feel yonr need of it; and I was 
just brought to this point Although I passed 
cnrrent as a Christian, I knew fall well that I had 
never been converted ; and the words of Christ to 
Nicodemus came home to me with much power: 
''Marvel not that I said onto thee, Ye mugi be 
bom again." 

JoJin, — Well, go on. 

Henry, — So I will ; and I am thankful that you 
are willing to listen to my story. When I was ready 
to take my place before a righteous God as a guilty 
sinner, I gladly fled for refuge to the sinner's Friend. 
I saw the great mistake of my past lifa I had often 
been to a place of worship, but I had never been 
to Christ I had embraced what I considered an 
enlightened form of religion of which Christ was a 
revealer; but I had never accepted Him as a per- 
sonal Saviour. I had neglected the gospel invitation, 
'* Come unto me^ all ye that labour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest." Although I was 
dead in trespasses and sins, and therefore needed 
life, I had not as yet availed myself of the only 
way by which I could obtain it ; that is, by coming 
to Christ 

JoJin, — What do you mean by ''coming to Christ"? 
The expression seems to me so vague. If Christ 
were- in the world now it would be intelligible 
enough. 

Henry, — True it is He is not here now. But 
where is the difficulty] Although He has been 
raised from the dead, and has been glorified at God's 
right hand in heaven, His heart is unchanged. 
"The chief of sinners He receives." He can still 
hear the feeblest call for mercy. He knew when 
Cornelius was engaged in prayer. His promise has 
not yet been withdrawn. "Him that cometh to 
me I will in no wise cast out" In this spirit I 
came to Him, as really and truly as if He were 
in the world, and I was the only one who needed 
His love and the manifestation of His savii^ 
power. 

John, — I suppose then you prayed a gieat deal 
How did you feel theni 

Henry, — I not only prayed really and truly for 
myself for the first time in my life, but I bdieved ; 
and conseqaentlf I bad joy in believing, . 



John, — ^What did you believe 1 

Henry.— I believed what the word of God teDs 
us about Christ That " He was delivered for our 
offences, and raised again for our justification." 
Accepting Him, therefore, as my divine substitute, 
I could rejoice in a present oonscioosnees of sins 
forgiven. 

John. — Now you are going too fiur, I think. It 
seems to me dreadfully presumptuous for a man to 
say his sins are forgiven. No man can be sure of 
that until he diea The best of us can only do 
what we can, and hope that all will oome right in 
the end. That is my view. 

Henry. — ^Those are the natural thoughts of the 
human mind. I used to think and say the same. 
It is far wiser to believe what God says, and to 
accept Grod's thoughts as revealed to us in His 
Word. Do we not read therein, " There is therefore 
now no condemnation to them that are in Christ 
Jesus;" and again, "In whom [Christ] we Jiave 
redemption through His blood, even the foigiveness 
of sins ;" and once more, " Beloved, now are we the 
sons of God." The language of scripture is em- 
phatic as to the present happy portion of the 
believer; and it is real presumption to doubt the 
word of Grod. "Abraham believed God, and it 
was counted unto him for righteousness." 

Johji, — ^Then that is where faith comes in, I 
suppose ; but how do you know these happy feel- 
ings will lastt " Frames and feelings fluctuate," as 
the poet says. 

Henry. --Quite so. But, you see, I am not building 
upon my feeling& You must discriminate between 
cause and effect My soul is just resting upon the 
finished work of the Lord Jesus Christ That can 
never £Edl : and He never changes, as I said before. 
I am daily rejoicing in His love to me, and not in 
my love to Him. "We love Him because He 
first loved us." Hitherto I found it hard to love 
God, because I ever regarded Him as one who was 
exacting the payment of a debt I was totally unable 
to meet Now in the gospel I see that God is a 
giver and a justifier, because " He gave B5b only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth op Him 
shall not perish, but have everlasting Ufa" Who- 
soever, John, means you and ma If you will only 
believe, you will be able to say, as I 



*« Praise Qod for what He's done for me. 
Once I was blind, hut now I see; . . 
O'er ruin's brink I almost ftn. 
But Jeans has done all things well/ 
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i^ O^tE 7eu8 ago a eoldier in a dnmken 
1 slate Uid down to aleop in a small 
{ baige, hoping thus to hide himeelf 
from his saperior officer, and so fir 
- be was euccessAil ; but from aome 
unknown cauae she slipped her moor- 
ing!, and drifted out (^ the harbour 
to tea. He slept on, unconsdoue of 
hL8 danger, the restless waves locking 
him fastlai to sleep. Night was drawing on aj 
and the rippling waves were givli^ place to a rough 
sea, and then one tiemendoua ai^ash and roar awoke 
the sleeper, who, starting to bis fbet, exclaimed, 
" Where am 1 1" No comrade was near to answer ; 
that waa not neoeasary. He had but to look uotmd 
to assure himself that he was in the greatest poseible 
danger! His memoi; recalled the scenes of the 
previous part of the day — bow he left "The Snap- 
dragon " drunk and incapable, snd just laid down 
to sleep ; and now, without provisions, he wae going 
he knew not where. In hopeless despair he scanned 
the horizon, in hopes of seeing that he was drifting 
landward, hot nothing could be seen but one vast 
expanse of water ; not even a ship could he see in 
the distance. "0 God, what shall I dol" he ex- 
claimed. Like many others, he was careleaa and 
indifferent until tiiere was danger, and then was be 
witling to call upon Qod. But how gracious and 
merciful is the God of heaven. He does not tteat 
ni like we treat Him, or we should be hopeleaaly 
lost; but He does say, "Befobi they call I will 

Again the terrified man peers into the distance. 
He fancies he sees a ship. Nor is he deceived, for 
the sails are getting more diatinok She comes nearer, 
and taking the newspaper out of his pocket — that 
which hoe been hia Bible for years past — he waves 
it in the hope of its attracting attention. 

This attempt proved futile, and taking his last 
match out of his pocke^ he lights the paper and 
waved it. The signal was seen by one of the 
Arsw and soon they were abngside to take him on 
board. 

fieader, has not this little narrative a. voice to 

you — you who are aleeping in ain, rocked in the 

cndle of ungodliasM cr pleasuie, anoonadooi of 

-_"**" tbnger j-ou are inf Aivake, awake you, to a 



sense of your danger J " Flee trom the wrath to 

Friend, you are drifting on to eternity. Let the 
voice of God and the warnings of heaven arouse you. 
Put up a signal of distress — " Lord, nve me or I 
perish," and Jesus will hear that cry. He will save 
you, fbr He ia willing, and He alone has the power 
to snatch yon from the arms of the destroyer. Do 
not go on any longer in the condition yon are in, 
for " to-day, if ye will hear Hia voioe, harden not 
your hearts." To-monow yon may be eternally 
lost Think of it while yon have the opportunity, 
and you, by taking Jesna as your Saviour, shaD 
know the joy and happineea (rf the one that is 
saved ; if not, oh, how terrible will be yout doom 
when yea wake up to the f^ that it is too 1^ 
and you have loat yoox last opportunity of salva- 
tion. 

To die wittkont hope, hast then conntsd the oo>tP 
To He ont o( Christ, and dj sonl to be loati 
So near to the kiogdooi, oh, come we implore. 
While Jesni U wiJtuig, oome, mter the door. 



"If DeE3 Ne* wPfVBK \sjm9 one 

BEIiIEVE^ IB HE 13 ^IJIOE^IE." 

JHIS ia what many of the "mock-charity 
school " say ; but let us see if it is true 
A man, feeling nnweU, went to the 
cupboard, took by mistake a bottle of 
poison, drank some of the contents, and died in 
great agony an hour afterwacda Did his »ineaitg 
of bdief save his lifet 

Two young men went to skate on a pond. They 
lineerdy bdieoed that the ice waa in good condition, 
but they were both drowned. Sineerity of Mi»/ 
did not preserve them from a wateiy grave. 

aalvatfon or danaiaHon (Upends mi hit 
belie/. If he believes the lie of Satan, he will 
eternally perish ; hut if he believes the truth of 
the living God, be will be eternally saved. 

The Scriptures are very plain on this point 
" There is a way that sixhbth biqbt unto a man. 
but tiio eiut thereof are the teaj/a of death." (Prov. 
xiv. 12.) Sincerity of belief in that way ends in 
everlasting doatruotion. "He that bmlisvsth on 
THE SoK bath everlasting life " (John iii. 36) ; "All 
are justiBed from all things, " (Acts 
xtii 38, SB.) Bnt^ " Hi that bilikvxtb hot sbaix 
iroT sa Lin " (John iil 36) ; " Ha that BBUKVtn 
NOT is ooadenned already." (John iii 18.) 
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IH£ on which kept Israel out of 
I Canaan was the same that now keeps 
hundreds ont of the kingdom of 
hea'en; it waa the sin of tmbelief. 
The apostle tells us tbey could not 
Qter in becaose of nnbelief ; and many 
' to-day aifi outside the Aik — Jesus — 
' hecausa of unbeliel Israel knew that 
Canaan was a place to be deeired ; they 
had a sample of its frnitfulneaa brought back by 
the splas — aiich huge bunches of grapee, that it 
took two men to 
bear one bunch upon 
a staff; yea, and 
they brought back 
figa and pom^ia- 
nates, and showed 
them to all the con- 
gregation. Caleb 
said, "Let ua go 
up and poeseas the 
land,''bnttheothBtB 
wwe a&aid of the 
gianta 

Reader, you have 
heard of heaven, 
and yon know that 
it abounds with happiness, love, joy, peacCy and 
pleasnies which last for ever, and yet yon are on- 
decided as to whether these things sh^ be youra. 
God offers them, and only one condition is placed in 
the way, and that ie. You moat have Jesus as your 
Saviour, foi He is " the way, the truth, and the life : 
and no man oometh to the Father, but by Him." 

Uoat persons probably hope to go to heaven 
when they die, and yet it is awfnlly true that they 
do not know the way which leads thither. One 



man is walking in the broad way of sin and 
iniquity ; this cannot lead to heaven, for the word 
of God assures us that nothing can enter there 
" which defileth, or woiketh abomination, or maketh 
a Ii&" 

Anothei is walking in the delusive path of self- 
righteousness ; this cannot be the right way, for 
Christ Himself has asid, " Except your righteoua- 
ness shall exceed the righteousness of the Soribea 
and Pharisees, ye aball in no case enter into the 
kingdom of heaven." 

A third is puieuing the path of formality ; vtonly 
supposing that because he is regular at a place of 
worship, ttaA punctual in the other ontwaid forms 
of duty, he mnit- 
be in the r^t way 
to heaven ; whereas 
OUT Lord has so- 
lemnly declared, 
that "except a man 
be bom again, he 
cannot see the king- 
dom of God." 

Amidst the vari- 
ous and delusive 
paths which so 
many are eagerly 
pursuing to their 
et«mal ruin, how 
may a poor bewil- 
dered ffinner know the right wayl Listen fbr a 
moment while Christ TTimwilf, the fiuthful and true 
Witness, jwoclaims the delightful truth — " I am the 
way." This, reader, is the right way; the only 
true, safe, and holy way of God. 

"Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved." By believing you will slay that 
great enemy — unbelief, 

I beseech you, my reader, let not unbelief shut 
yon ont of the kingdom of heaven. D. 




■■•^H- MY SAVIOUR, -^e**-" 




FudoD tull nd tnt H* oflHid, 

Bhond Hl« biHdiu banli and I 
Told DM how for H* at nlbnd. 

For air ■!» wu miaUM. 
TluD Bi]r WMt wllb tl 

I1«ld«d to Hia ftMlbw ««> 1 
AtHti *rt in HnroT bsvliK 

Sits to Him uy Ufe, Bf ilL 

(Tot I *■ HU, n«, HU te onr, 
■U, aiala At Wn fell i 

Ifma' looba on pMuh nanr, 
Lot* Uka Hii on n«^ STOV hM. 
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"By f^race are ye saved 
through faith ; and that 
not of yonrseiveB : it is 
the gift of God." 



"Where sin ahonnded, 
grace did much more 
ahoiind." bqx. <. to. 



"Let ns come boldly 
nnto the throne of grace, 
that we may obtain 
mercy, and find grace to 
help in time of need." 



pL RACE is the sweetest sound 
J?ife That ever reached our ears, [rrowned, 
^1 When conscience charged and justice 
E&? 'Twas grace removed our fears. 

1^ 'Tis freedom to the slave, 
^ 'Tt3 light and liberty ; 

It Ukes its terror from the gn^ve— 
From death its victory. 

Grace is a mine of wealth. 

Laid open to the poor ; 
Grace is the sov'reign spring of health ; 

'TIS t-lFE FOR EVERMORE. 

Of grace then let us sing ! 

(O joyful, wondrous theme I) 
Who grsCH has brought shall glory bring. 

And we shall reign with Hira. 

Then shall we see His face 

With all the saints above, 
And sing for ever of His grace. 

For ever of His love. 





"Jastlfled freely by 
His grace throogh the 
redemption that is in 
Ohrist Jesos." Boa. u. h. 



" My grace is Boffldent 
for thee." 2 co^ «l ». 



"Grace be unto yon, 
and peace, from God oar 
Father, and from the 
Lord JesuB Ohrist." 



RACE, 'tis a charming sound, 
.rmfj,ff- Harmonloos to the ear : 
^^■^j Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display. 

Which drew the wondrous plan. 

Grace first inscribed my name 

In God's eternal book ; 
'Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb, 

Who all my sorrovvs took. 

Gmce taught my wand'ring feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 

And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

Grace all the work shall crown 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 

And well deserves the praise. 



iss^ 



ssai 



. Iitvdcai JAMttX. BAWtm, ]7iPktaiuiata Bov, 



7,PktnuiatBBov,B.O.; and U, Bakw Btotat, W. B.IT.I 
PHf It. ftr ISt tftit-fntj, IT Ot. ffr l»Bi femriuf i 
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S^YED BY SK^CE. 

A PERSONAL BXFERJEifCE. 

J HAVE been one of the most self- 
Lghteoua men tli&t ever lived. For 
] ycjiA I groaned under my folly, expect- 
I ing to find peace by regulating my life 
cording to the word of God. I 
} could not but believe the Bible true 
' which told ao plainly the secret evila 
of my heart So I sought carefully 
for iiU the comniandmente of the N'ew 
Testament, but I found no commandments aa I 
understood the word. Oh, yea, I read, "He that 
hateth his brother is a murderer;" or, "For every 
idle word which men epeab, they shall be brought 
nnto judgment," and others of the same character, 
but they terrified me. I sought quickly to forget 
thenL I read also — 

"Seek not what ye shall eat or what ye shall 
drink," but it did not seem to bo for me ; my daily 
labour brought in abundantly. I read also — 

" Sell what ye have, and give to the poor," and 
then I wished, oh, that I were only rich, that I might 
sacrifice all ! 

Then I found baptism and the Lord's supper; 
and, in my anxiety to do everything, I took them 
for commandments. But after doing all, and living 
an irreproachable chnrch-Hfe, I got no settled peace. 
The " rejoice evermore " of the Bible was a mockery 
to me. When I was baptized I expected some 
mysterious change, but there was none. I wept at 
the Lord's table, but there was no peace. I prayed 
in secret and in public, often so earnestly that others 
thought me mighty in prayer, but there was no 
peace. "0 Lord!" I cried in my agony, "why 
hast thou not been plain in thy Word, that I might 
know exactly what to dof I would run and do it 
even at the peril of my life." But there was no 
answer. I now visited the aick, and spent much 
time in reading the word of God, and still more 
time in prayer. I preached too — yes, dear reader, 
I preaehed! I pretended to be a bearer of glad 
tidings, while my own heart writhed in agony. 
What did I preach t What others had preached to 
me — " Do thy best, give all the glory to God ; be 
a valiant soldier of Jeans Christ, and then He will 
save theeL*' But no peace, no peace 1 In spite of 
ftll this supposed duty f^ilfilled, there was no peace 1 
One day I called on a sick man, and quickly 



introduced the subject of religion, as that was my 
object in calling. "Ah, sir," he said, "they used 
to tell me to do my best, and I tried and tried, 
until I found thrae was no beat to be reached. When 
I examined myself I found I was still the same old 
sinner. Then I watched my instructors to see if I 
could detect in them what I found in myaelf ; and 
they failed so visibly to live up to what they taught 
and professed that I set them all down as hypocrites, 
and turned infidel But here, read this ;" and he 
passed to me a Testament open at Romans iii I 
had often read it before, but now the declaration, 
" Then is none righteous, nc^ not one," was stmi^ely 
solemn to ma I read on, " Tlierefore by the deeds 
of the law there shall no flesh be justified in His 
sight : for by the law is the knowledge of sin. . . . 
Therefore we conclude that a man is justified by 
&ith without the deeds of the law." And as I read 
the Holy Ghost opened my blinded heart, and I 
beheld it alL Then and there in that log-cabin I 
got what Cornelius got, when Peter told him that 
remission of sins was by believing in Jesus. (Acts 
X. 43.) Dut oh, the shameful pride of the natural 
heart 1 I felt like breaking fortli in "glory, glory, 
glory to the Son who lias met all the requirements 
of justice against me, and has given me eternal life 
by simply believing that 'it is finished !'" Yet I 
stifled it. What, I — who had been a church 
member for years, and a good one too — I acknow- 
ledge that I was then only brought to the knowledge 
of the truth ! It was too humiliating ; it is not ao 
now. 3«eaB, the mighty Saviour, is also a sweet and 
meek teacher, and when we get acquainted with 
Him, we learn the sweetness of hiding our poor, 
mean self and showing Him only. 

And you, dear reader, where are you 1 Are yon 
praying too 1 Are you seeking after the command- 
ments, to do themt Are yon proposing to make 
Jesus your model, before you know Him as your 
Saviour, your peace, your righteousness, your soncti- 
fication, your all I You may try and try again, but 
at last you will look back and say with me, " What 
a bottomless pit this doing is !" 

But I have a brother whom I loved as my own 
souL My soul went after him. My treasure was 
too great to be hoarded. I wrote to him and told 
him that I liad been blind, but now I saw. I told 
him of that man that is called Jesus, of the woA 
! which He finished on the ciom, and of the wonder- 
' ful results of simply believing on Him. He replied 
that be was in great diabess ■ometimsBk.'KoJ^ t^i. 
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not know whom to believe. One said, Do this; 
another said. Do that ; and all earnest. It was very 
puzzling." I blessed Gkxl for this, for it showed 
that the Holy Ghost was dealing with his souL 

One day he wrote, " All you tell me is true ; I 
have compared it with the Word. One thing only 
I cannot understand. You say, 'It is useless to try 
to better that which cannot be bettered ;' and add, 
*That which is bom of the flesh is flesh.' Surely 
you do not mean to say we must not strive to 
improve ourselves, else how could the Lord have 
said, * Except your righteousness shall exceed that 
of the scribes and Pharisees, ye shall in no case 
enter into the kingdom of heaven f 

I prayed to the Lord that He would guide me in 
my answer, and thought of the joy of being made 
the instrument in bringing my dear brother to 
Jesus. I then replied, " Yes, that is just what I 
meant to say. I meant that it is useless and even 
folly to strive to better what cannot be bettered. 
* Ye must be borw again.' We are completely lost, 
without hope, desperately wicked. Nor does the 
Lord anywhere promise, as so many pretend, the 
strength needed to do anything toward our own 
salvation, and you have no right to pray for it. You 
certainly have never understood the words, * For by 
the deeds of the law shall no flesh be justified in 
His sight,' or you could not expect ever to accom- 
plish more in that way than the scribes and Pharisees. 
The Lord takes them for examples because they 
were the leaders of the people. You will never be 
able to accomplish more than they did, pray and 
strive as you may. Your only hope is in what 
another, even Jesus Christ the Son of God, has 
done for us. This is humiliating, but there is no 
other way. 'He that believeth on the Son hath 



everlasting lifa' This is the testimony of the whole 
Word. Believe, and you are saved." 

A few days after I received this answer — '* Give ' 
glory to God, my beloved brother (doubly so now), ' 
I see, I see ! Jesus, and Jesus alone, saves me ! He 
is now my all. Since yesterday it seems I under^ 



stand more than half the Word which before was 
all darkness. I received your letter yesterday 
morning, and as usual I read it over and over. I 
read the passages you mentioned, and they were 
there; I could not deny it But I was miserable ; 
I went to my task heartlessly and insensible. To- ' 
wards evening a gleam of hope reached me. I feU ^ 
OB my knees and prayed, and while there the whole 
redemption, which is through Christ Jesus, was 



opened up to me. I desired to see and feel it with 
such force that my heart might leap high for joy ; 
but I got only a deep, solemn, strange peace within. 
My wonder is that, in view of such a salvation, I can 
remain so calm. I almost tremble lest I should lose 
such a precious rest" 

Yes, glory to thee, my God ! Glory to thee for 
such a salvation ! Glory be to thy name for ever, 
that in Jesus my brother is safe ! We are safe for 
evermore ! 

Dear reader, are you safe) Some will s^y, ''I 
think so," when they have undergone some strong 
emotion or excitement But can you say ^' Yes " in 
the depth of your soul — a quiet, happy " Yes " in 
the presence of Him who has seen you from your 
first breath, and has known your most secret thoughts, 
because you know that the blood of Jesus Christ 
cleanseth from all sin % Alas ! how many there are 
who, in the face of the repeated declarations of God's 
Word, that they are not only '' condemned already," 
but are '' dead in sins," go about to establish their 
own righteousness. Conscious that they cannot 
render a perfect obedience, even to their own 
estimate of it, they make up a code of their own, 
and call it their duty. And in doing what they call 
their duty, they are smoothly, religiously sliding to 
hell. Header, have you ceased from your o?m 
works, and taken the place of ''him that worketh 
not, but believeth on Him that justifieth the 
ungodly ") Then also do you assuredly know '' the 
blessedness of the man unto whom the Lord 
imputeth righteousness without works." 

'' For I bear them record that they have a jseal of 
God, but not according to knowledge. For they 
being ignorant of Grod's righteousness, and going 
about to establish their own righteousness, have not 
submitted themselves unto the righteousness of God. 
For Chrisi is the end of the law for righteoumem 

to every one that believeth. But what 

saith iti The word is nigh thee, even in thy moutii, 
and in thy heart : that is, the word of faith, which 
we preach; that if thou shalt confess with thy 
mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt believe in thine 
heart that God hath raised Hun from the dead, thoa 
shalt be saved. For with the heart man believeth 
unto righteousness ; and with the mouth oonfession 
is made unto salvation. For the scripture saith, 
Whosoever believeth on Him shall not be ashamed." 
(Rom. X. 2-4, 8-11.) 
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• ITRING Napoleon'K wars in Germany, 
Frtinch regiment, on its match 
lirimgh the i;ouutty, wits quartered 
u the inhabitants of a. certain 
village. Among the soliliers waa 
one of a icmarkably fierce and savage aspect, with 
a black beikrd, surmounted by an immense quantity 
of bristly hair, who, in his gestures and whole de- 
meanour, affected to personify the wild man of the 
Woods. The farmer upon whom he happenoil to be 
tilleted was terrided at the sight of his guest, aud 
told the officer that ho would agree to take, in the 
place of such a savage, two of a less ferocious appear- 
ance. The officer agreed, and took the soldier to other 
houses ; but receiving the same answer, ho turned 
hini into the street to iind a lodging for himself. 

This happened on an evening when the few 
members of the society (Moravian) met for edi6cft- 
tion in the hall of one of their number, who acted 
as their leader and kept them together. He was 
standing at hia door, and saw the poor man passing 
by more than once. At length ho asked him on 
whom he was quartered. The soldier answered that 
no one would take him in. The brother, though 
somewhat alarmed by hia fierce looks, on being 
assured that he would behave decently, fueling pity 
for him, showed him into his house. 

On seeing the benches pkced in order, and a 
little organ in the hall, he asked if it were a church, 
and was answered that he would soon see the use 
to which these things were applied. He sat down 
in astonishment. The company assembled, a hymn 
was sung, a portion of Scripture read, and a prayer 
offered up. The poor man was deeply affected, and 
esclaimed, "You are a happy people. Would God I 
nerc like you! But T hear none of these things. lam 
a poor wretch, and shall be shot in the next battle." 

The brethren spoke kindly to him, and directed 
him to that Saviour who will cast none out, not 
oven the worst. By the kindness of his charitable 
host, he now got a good supper and a night's lodging. 

In the morning early he went out and aought 
the farmer who had first thrust him away, whom 
he demanded to see, and then informed how and 
where he had found much more comfortable 
.[....rtP'' The farmer laughed him to scorn; and, 
being a great enemy of the brethren, replied that 
he was very welcotnc to join those wretched pietists, 
but ns for himsell^ ho would never enter their house. 



" But yon shall, though," cried the rough soldier, 
enraged at hearing his hoHpiUtblefriendsubusod; "you 
shall attend this very day at their evening worship, 
and I will come and fetch you, and take no denial." 

The soldier was as good as his word. At the 
prnj^r time he appeared at the farmer's door, who, 
terrified by his determined manner, accompanied 
him, and, to the surprise of nil present, was foimJ 
seated next to his conductor, who fairly mounted 
guard over him. 

But now the Lord's time was come. The wrath 
and fright of the poor farmer vanished, and, touched 
by a divine power, he sought and found forgiveness 
of sin through the atoning blood of Jesus. He 
went homo in a very different state of mind from 
that in which he entered the house, and by his tes- 
timony his wife and family were awakened to a sense 
of their lost estate by nature, and with prayer and 
supplication sought and obtained the same mercy. 

The conversion of this man and his family 
created a groat sensation in the village, and proved 
the means, under the influence of the Holy Spirit, 
of the conversion of many souls. 




n mvine g^viens. 

OT long ago I called upon a lady, and, 
after -some conversation, I asked her 
how long she had been a Christian. 
She replied, " I have been a believer 
for years, I might fdmost say from 
childhood; but I never knew 'peace 
with God,' or my place as a Christian, 
till this summer at one of your preach- 
ings, when I saw for the first time in 
ray life that there was a real Uviifj Man in the 
glory of God, and that Man was my Saviour. I 
had been accustomed to think of Jesus as a Spirit, 
hut never realized till then that He was a real living 
Man, alive in heaven." 

Are there not numbers in the same condition) 
Believers in Christ they undoubtedly ara Their 
hearts have really trusted Him. They believe Ha 
died for them; but there they stop; they have never 
seen Him alive in heaven. They often sing — 

" Cling to the cross, the tmrdon irill fall ; " 
yet somehow the burden does not fall, in spite of 
their clinging to the cross ; and time after time 
they are disheartened, and cast down in despair, and 
even doubt their converaion, and groan and sigh for 
deliverance. 
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I feel sure this is really tl\e ezperienoe of Look up, believer; look up! Stephen ^^ looked 

numbers of believers in the present day ; and what ^P stedfastly into heaven, and saw the glory of 

passes current amongst them as real Christian ex- Cod, and Jesus." (Actsyil 55.) See yonder thr^e, 

. • • 1. J T • i. xi. occupied by the Son of man, Christ Jesus! The 

penence-groaning in bondage, dinging to the ^^^ ^^ ^ ^^^^ .^ ^/^^^^ ^^1^ ^^ ^ 

cross, and longing for dehverance. there if the sins were not gone? Could the glory 

But is "clinging to the cross" the gospell Ught up His face if the sins were still upon Himi 

Does it rid believers of their burden, and give them No ! no ! A thousand times, no I Mark, then, the 

"peace with God"] Does it bring them deliverance? contrast between Christ on the cross, in the distance 

Most certainly not. ^^^ darkness bearing our sins and forsaken of God; 

Tf ««*«;t./1o t«^ ^V « A^^y, ,,^„«« r«u»;-<^;«r. ;« Q^^f and Christ on the throne, without our sins, accepted 

it reminds me 01 a dear young unnstian in ocot- , ^ , « jy -A^ y j i! »> j.i. 

,j, ^ . , ,, by God, "crowned with glory and honour, the 

land, who was met one day by a very worthy man ^{^^ ^^ God shining in His blessed face. Now, 

who had long known her, but had not seen her for g^y^ jg j^ clinging to the cross, or is it looking up to 

some time. After the usual salutations of the day the throne where Christ is t I know your heart 

had passed, he very kindly inquired, " Are you still replies at once, " It is looking unto Jesus." 
clinging to the cross 1" Why was He raised ] Let Bomans iv. 25 answer. 

" Oh, no ! - repUed the young woman. " I 'm »« " ^«« deUvered for o^ offence^and i«m ra«wrf 

not doing that now, sir." T-fiinJ^^ f J!^'^"^ , .if^'^ f ^ 

« T J J . fi • -I \ . * , , .., ^ glorified God at the cross about the question of sin, 

Indeed ! said he. "And can you do without jt ^^ ^^.f^ righteousness on God's part to take 

the cross then ? " Him out of the grave, and put Him up in the 

"Oh no, sir!" she answered. "I cannot do glory. It was the divine answer to ffis work. 

vrithout it. It is the foundation of all my blessings. And is it not due to Christ, who did that work, that 

But the cross is nothing without Him, su* ; and I God should give everyone who beUevee in Him the 

have found out that Christ is neither on the cross, f "^5, P^^^^^ ^ ^^ ^\ .^"^"^^ l^n^ll 

. . , V 1^ . 1. ^T •« T I , for Christ died not for Himself, but for us : and Grod 

normthe(7rat;e,butonthe^Ar(m6; and I've got my ^ ^^^ ^j^ ^^ ^^ Justificaiion. Therefore 

Saviour up there. It is only giving the cross its every beUever is justified in a risen Christ Christ 

right place." • in the glory is the believer's ever-subsisting right- 

Tes; ever3rthing depends upon whether Christ eousness. 
is on the cross, in the grave, or on the throne. The cross has closed the believer's history as 

Where is Hel " K Christ be not risen, then is our ^o^^g ^ ^he first Adan^ under condemnation, 

,.«.«oi.;«« \,«;« ««j „^„, ^ uu • 1 • 9,na exposed to death and judgment For not only 

preaching ,vam, and your faith ib also jam . . ye ^^ , Christ died for our sin^," but we have died 

are yet m your sins. (1 Cor. xv. 14-17.) So said ^^^ Him. We can say, "I am crucified with 

the apostle. "But now is Christ risen from the Christ." (GaL ii 20.) And if crucified with Him, 

dead." {v, 20.) Then believers are 720^ in their sins. God sees us no longer as men aUve in the flesh, but 

When the blessed Lord hung on the cross He associated with a risen Christ — " the last Adam "— 

bore the believer's sins. He " bare our sins in His ^^^ and everlasting blessing. 

own body on the tree." (1 Peter ii 24.) He " was J^ ^ *^^ i^"""^.!!?^ ^""^"^ ^^T\^ ^ ' 
, V J - a M /T» «4 V * . ^t X and the knowledge of this, received into the soul by 
dehvered for our oflfences." (Rom. iv. 25.) At that g^^^, gives not only pe^ce about the question of 
moment Jehovah made to meet " on Him the ^j^ but deliverance from the power of sin ; so like- 
iniquity of us all" (Isa. liil 6.) Then the sword wise from the world, and from law. For if associ- 
of divine justice awoke against Jesus, the Man who ated with Christ in resurrection, united to Him in 
was Jehovah's fellow. " He who knew no sin was lieaven by the Holy Ghost (and faith receives this 
made sin for us," and treated as sin. Darkness ^^ ^^® testimony), then we are done with the 

^^ th. ««h ; «^ U., 8.. .. Ood^ i. de^ -;^^ ^ S Ivr-^'-ffi-T ^^.t 

fathomless sorrow, cned out. My God, my God, Meanwhile, our path through this scene is marked 

why hast thou forsaken mel" (Matt xxvii. 46.) out by Himself, and we are set here for a while to 

Christ at that moment was forsaken of (Jod, and display what His power can do for us, till He return 

bowed His head and died. to receive us to Himself, 

Where is Hel The resurrection morning dawned Then spread the news far and wide, there is a 

on the women at the grave, and the angel proclaimed real Uving Man in the glo^ of God to^y At the 

i,\. 1 ^ Aij- liTT - i. 1. r TT . • same time. He "is over all, God blessed for ever.'^ 

the glad tidmgs. He is not here ; for He is nsen, (^^ ^^ '5 j g^ ^ ^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^ ^^,t of sal- 

as He said, Come, see the place where the Lord lay." y^tion on the cross, but alive in the glory, as the 

{Matt xxviii 6.) The vacant cross and the empty everlasting witness of its accomplishment. 
^uve alike repeat the blesaed news, " He is risen." W. £. 
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"KCceRDip mr 

WORD OF STBOSO COHSOLATIOS. 

^HAT ia tlie definition uanally given to 
heee woida, " According to "1 
In agreement with, in proportion to 
anything. We speak of a man'e giving according 
to his means; of an individual exerting himself 
aooording to bis strength ; of inflnenoe used for the 
benefit of otfierB according to a person's power and 
positioTi; and of ability to perform various duties 
in life, being according to the knowledge of the 
partieB ooncetned. Theee words ore often met with 
in the word of Ood, especially in the Psalms and 
the New Testament; and for the atrangthening of 
OUT &ith, and encouragement of our hearts, let us 
ponder over a few of them. 

We are apt too much to look at the sui&ce only 
without digging deep into the mine, a&aid, it wonld 
almost seem, to appropriate the troasures which we 
know are there ; but to whom are the " exceeding 
great and precious promisee " of God's word given, 
and are they not "all yea and amen in Christ 
Jeans "t 

If we confine oat thoughts more' partionlarly to 
one or two passages in the New Testament where 
Aeae woida are need, we shall, by the aid of Ood's 
Spirit, whose ofBca it is to enlighten, see something 
of the force and beauty of the expression, as it is 
applied to the resonioefl of Ood being made avail- 
able to ns. That well-known and oft^uoted passage 
(FhiL iv. 19), "But my Ckd shall snpply all your 
need aeeordiag to His riches in glory by Christ 
Jeans," eeema, from our feeUe £utb, to be but little 
trnderstood. We think of our need being supplied 
but barely. How little do we realise ihaX our 
supply is to be in proportion to "His riches!" 
Who can imagine the boundless, illimitable, " nn- 
searchaUe riches" of Christi And are you and I, 
dear feUow-believer, to be snpplied according to 
tkU t Then let us njcAx with exceeding joy, and 
not donbtangly mistmst that it is our "Father's 
goo4 pleasoie to give us the kingdom ;" and having 



given us His Son, " with Him also freely to give ns 
all things." 

If one of our wealthy noblemen promised to 
supply us with all we needed according to hia 
means, satisfied with his kind intention and of his 
ability, should we not be relieved of immense care 1 
But what would this be to the promise which we 
have, if we only put out the hand of faith to take 
it, from EUm who is " Lord of lords and King of 
kings "1 " Riohee and honour are with Him ; yea, 
durable riches and righteousnees " (Frov. viiL 18); 
so that well might the apostle exclaim, "0 the 
depth of the riches both of the wisdom and know- 
ledge of God I" Do we want righteousness) He 
has a robe ready for us. Do we "lack wisdom"! 
We have only to ask it of Him; for He "giveth 
liberally, and upbraideth not." "For ye know the 
grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that, though He was 
rich, yet for your sakes He became poor, that we 
through His poverty might be rioL" 

But we want strenf^h as well as riches, and St, 
Paul tells the Colossians (chap. L 10, 11) that he 
prayed " that they might walk worthy of the Lord 
unto all pleasing, being fruitful in every good work, 
and increasing in the knowle(^ of God ; ttrength- 
ened with aU miglU, according to Hie gloriotu 
poteer, unto all patience and long-eufEering with 
joyfuluess." 

Oh, do we want strength for onr spiritual war- 
fare, strength for our daily duties, strength to sufier 
and to bearl Need we, with such a storehouse to 
apply to, where " all might " is given in proportion 
to the "glorious power of the Giver, who is the 
omnipotent-Jehovah "1 " Will He plead against 
OB with His great power I" says Job. No ; but He 
will put strength in ns. He has promised that they 
who " wait upon Him shall renew their atrengtlil" 
He has promised, " I will strengthen thee; yea, I 
will help thee ;" and, " Surely shall one say. In the 
Lord have I righteousnees and stiengtL" In all 
ages we have the testimony of those who have 
roceiyed it, 

David says, "Because thou hatt heen my help, 
therefore in the shadow of thy wings will I rejoice." 
(Fs. IziiL 7.) Isaiah says, "Thou hati hem a 
strength to the poor, a strength to the needy in his 
distress." (Isa, xzv. i.) And St Paul tells king 
Agrippa that, having "obtained help of God," he 
oontinned to that day ; and in writing to his son 
Timothy, he tells him that, when blsely aoonsed, 
" the Lord stood with him and atrengthenad hin.-^ 
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and having reoei?ed the aasurance — ''My grace is 
sufficient for thee : for my strength is made perfect 
in weakness" — well might he add, ''Most gladly 
therefore vrill I rather glory in my infirmities, that 
the power of Chrvst may rest upon me ; for when I 
am weak then am I strong." And have you not, 
dear fellow-Christians, experienced this infusion of 
strength which has caused you to say, '' I can do 
all things through Christy who strengtheneth me "? 
And will you not then " trust in the Lord for ever : 
for with the Lord Jehovah is everlading strength^*? 

And now, having thought a little of the " depth 
of the riches," and the magnitude of the power of 
God, what shall we say of His mercy, of His love % 
It seems too exalted, too profound a subject to touch, 
and yet it comes nearest to our wants. 

^^ According to His mercy He saved us." Not 
according to our dns has He dealt with us, " not by 
works of righteousness which we have done " has 
He saved us, but according to His mercy.^* Oh, the 
"length, and breadth, and depth, and height" of 
this mercy ! Who can fathom it ] Who can tell 
its bounds ) It is " from everlasting to everlasting." 
It "passeth knowledge;" and time would feul in 
attempting to reckon the proofs of this great lov& 
St John, in chap. iii. of his first epistle, produces 
evidence after evidence of its greatness and all- 
sufficiency. "Behold, what manner of love the 
Father hath bestowed upon us, that we should be 
called the sons of God," " Hereby perceive we the 
love of God, because He laid down His life for us." 
" Herein is love, not that we loved God, but that 
He loved us, and sent His Son to be the propitiation 
for our sina" "We love Him because He first 
loved us." And St. Paul, in Romans v., says, 
"God commehdeth His love toward us, in that 
while we were yet sinners Christ died for us." If 
interested in this great love, this great salvation, 
shall we not also joy in God through our Lord 
Jesus Christ, by whom we have now received the 
atonement^ and rejoice that nothing can separate us 
from the love of Christ — ^neither death nor life, 
things present nor things to come, nor height, nor 
depth, nor any other creature? "for in all these 
things we are more than conquerors through Him 
that loved us." 

But what is it which secures these inestimable 
privileges and blessings to us ? 

David, in Psalm cxix. and elsewhere, prays to be 

" 22jE>held^" to be quickened, to be enlightened " ac- 

coiding to " God'8 ward, Yee^ " iaithful is He that 



promised," and herein is our security. "Hath He 
said, and will He not do iti hath He spoken, and 
will He not make it good?" 

Even when thinking of His mercy we too often 
overlook His faithfulness. Not one joi or tittle 
shall fail "His promise is yea and ameny** and 
never was forfeited yet. " Heaven and earth shall 
pass away, but Christ's word shall not piin away." 
"It is impossible for God to lie.* *^For what if 
some do not beheve % shall their unbelief make the 
faith of God without effect 1 God forbid : yea, let 
God be true, but every man a liar." 

" Once have I sworn by my holiness that I will 

not lie unto David." " He cannot deny Himself" 

but \& ever " faithful and true." " My command 

will I not break, nor alter the thing that has gone 

out of my lips." And having promised us strength, 

riches, mercy, " according to " His boundless store, 

let us seek them more earnestly and believingly 

than ever, remembering that He is honoured and 

glorified by our unswerving trust in His £uthfal- 

ness and power, and has said, " According to your 

faith be it unto you." 

*' In having Thbe we all possess 
Wisdom, and strcnxth, and righteousness, 
And holiness complete.*' 




3EED¥I]iIK 

OES a mournful sense of failure 
Gather docnly round your soul ? 
Has your golacn seed been wafted 
Whei-e the foaming torrents roll < . 
Cast your bread ui)on the waters, 
God will keep it in His hand ; 
SeMs, now sown in faith, will meet you, 
Blooming in a happier land. 

Have long years of patient sowing 

Clad your wrinkled brow with grey ? 
Do no flowers spring to greet you, 
Casting sunshine on your waj J 
Be not weary in well-doing, 

Faint not, though the way be drear ; 
Faith can paint the distant Iiarvest, 
Perfect trust can cast out fear. 

Have long years of untold suffering. 
Years l^dewed with many a tear. 
Kept your longing hands from sowing 
All the seeds you hold so dear ? 

Weep not, weep not, trust your Saviour ; 

Yeai-8 of grief and suffcnng here 
Fit you for a glorious mission 
In a happier, nobler sphere. 

Have you lost some golden chances ? 
Do you mourn for words unsaid T 
Does remorse for sinful silence 
Haunt you with a feverish dread ? 
Fear not, for no soul can perish 

Through your sad unfaithfuinoaa ; 
Goil will guide them every, momenty 
Though you lose them in the press. 

W. K. iBwm. 
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I BEIiIEVE WE jmfSf De ^e^E7]II]9ft;" 

OS, THE COACHBUILDEB'S CONVEMIOy. 

i OULS were being saved at tbe 

goapel roeetings held in . 

I'j)t«riiig the workfihop of a 
Loachbnilder in the place, the 
preacher aeked if he had at- 
tended any of the services. 
" No," was the curt reply, 
" and I don't mean ta" 
'■Why not r 
" Because you are teaching fidse doctrinB." 
" What false doctrine are we teaching 1 " 
"You are telling the people that they con be 
saved by simple faith in Christ, and I believe vie 
muit do aomething." 

" What then can you do I" 
Thinking for a little white, be replied, "Well, 
really I don't know." 

The preacher noticed two wheels lying on the 
floor — one painted, vamidied, and ready for use; 
and the other in a half-finished condition. Seizing a 
spokeefaave which lay near to him, be placed it close 
to the finished wheel as if he were about to acrape the 
paint and varnish of^ when the coochhuildei firmly 
grasped his hand, and asked him what he was about 
to do. 

" I am going to finish this wheel" 
" Why, man," said he, " it's finished." 
BalsiDg his hand again, aa if be had not heard or 
nndentood what h« wm told, th« preaoher BM&ed 



about to repeat the experiment, when the coach- 
builder impatiently, if not angrily, exclaimed ; 

"Did I not tell you that that wheel was finished 1 
If you wish to use the spokeahave try it on the 
other one," 

The servrtnt of Christ looking into faia &ce spoke 
thus : " Yon objected to my doing anything to the 
wheel for the simple reason that it was nady for 
use, completed, finished. I could not improve it, 
and I could not add to it. Now, let me ask, What 
were the last words of the Lord Jesus Christ t" 

" ' When Jesus therefore had received the vinegar, 
He said, It is fimshed.' (John xix. 30.) 

" When the Loid Jesus utt^ed these word^ was 
eTorythiug that was necessary for your soul's deliver' 
ance completed 1 Or waa something left undone 1 
Have you to add to Christ's finished workl" 

The conversation was blessed to the coochbnildn. 
He was led to see that Ood was perfectly satisfied 
with what Christ had done, and Uiat no works^ 
ptayen, or happy fbelings of his wen necessary to 
obtain salvation ; and 1^ noting on the "finished 
work " he had the assunnce of the living God that 
his nns would be all Uotted out. 

Reader, do you imagine that you have sometiiing 
meritorious to do in oider to be saved t Have yon 
been thinking that Christ has done His part ctf the 
work, and you have to do yonni If so, be nndft- 
ceived. Your " part " is to cease working to obtain 
forgiveness, to cease pnying for salvation, to ceass 
looking into your heart, and believe on the ILoid 
Jesna Christ who snSered and died for yoo. Ood it 
perfectly eatiajied leith the finished work of Okmt ; 
Ha is not satisfied with jonr vnka aupEajfiBtXanx 
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chuich attendance or religious observances, but He 
is satisfied with what Christ did for you on Calvary's 
crosflL ** This is the work of God, that ye believe 
ON HiH whom He hath sent." (John vL 29.) The 
great work by which sin has been put away is 
finished, and God asks you to believe on Him who 
did it all and paid it all. It may seem to you to be 
'^ too eas^" a way, but it is God's way, and His only 
way of saving lost sinners. Though an " easy way" 
it is not ^' too easy," since it is obtained through 
believing in another who snjQfered the penalty of 
our sins, and died in our stead. No longer hesitate. 
Time is passing, and eternity is nearing. 

•* Weary, working, plodding one, 
Wherefore toil you so ? 
Cease your doing ; all was done 

Lmig, long ago. 
It is finished ; yes, indeed, 

Finished every jot ; 
Sinner, this is all you need, 
Tell me, is it not?" 

A. M. 




OT lo^g ago I was called to visit a man 
in sore soul trouble. I found him look- 
ing into the dark future with considerable 
dread and anguish. His conscience had 
been aroused from a long sleep, and the voice of 
Grod was ringing in his ears. A woman who was 
present appeared to be in somewhat similar circum- 
stances. She said : 

" He be cruel afraid. He stares at the wall all 
day long, as if he saw something before him, and he 
don't speak, but cries and sighs. I be miserable 
like with seeing and hearing him. Do you know 
what sort of trouble that is, sir 1" 

^' Yes," I replied, ** I have known something of 
that sort of trouble. But I found a sure cure for it 
long ago." The man looked at me,, and seeing I had 
got his attention, I asked what he feared 1 

"I fear my sinsy and I fear death, and God, 
and^ " 

"And the bad place, hell,*' I replied. 

" Yes, sir ; " and the tears-flowed freely from botL 

" You are like a man who has Mien into the 
water," I said, " and is in danger of drowmng. He 



" I am very glad you feel like that," I said ; " for 
when a man sees the danger he is in, it is then he 
gets anxious to escape from it. Your sins are rolling 
in upon you like waves of the sea, and they will 
surely overwhelm you unless you can be rescued. 
But there is a little word here," I continued, open- 
ing my Bible, ''that has chased away my fears 
many times, and that always cures me: 'What 
time I am afraid, I will trust in thee.'" 

" And, sir, bean't you never afraid ] Don't you 
get tossed upon the billows sometimes ? " 

"No," I replied; "I am not afraid now, though 
the billows rise higL I always wear a life-belt, so 
that the waves cannot drown me." 

I had got their earnest attention ; they had for- 
gotten their fears while I was telling them about 
my life-belt 

" A life-belt, sir ; what is that % " exclaimed the 
woman. 

"I replied, "It is something worn around the 
body that wMl save a man from drowning. I wear 
a life-belt which is proof against all the waves of 
sin and trouble which Satan and my conscience 
cause to rise up." 

They both looked to see it around my waist, but 
it was invisible to them. I told them it was not 
worn outside, but inside, in the heart, 

'* You say you are greatly afraid V* 

"Yes, sir." 

" What makes you afraid ) " I asked. 

" Why, sir, 'tis my sins." 

" Yes," I said, " this is the cause of fear, and the 
cure for it is, trust in God. Now, to trust in God 
is to believe what God aaith, I am not afraid, 
because I wear a life-belt, and my life-belt is made 
up of some beautiful scriptures." I then read to 
them, dwelling upon the words, "'and the Lord 
hath laid upon Him the iniquities of us alL' God 
tells me I am a ruined sinner, and cannot save 
myself, and I believe Ood, and rejoice to see what 
He hath done with sins. ' Grod condemned sin in 
the flesh in Christ,* God put my condemnation 
upon His Son, and He died, the just One, for me, 
the unjust, to bring me to Grod. He put away 
sin by the sacrifice of Himself. That which stood 
between me and God is removed by Himself, I 
the waves rolling in upon him ; he feeb that he can come to TTim with all my jguilt and sins, and 
is amking ; for there is nothing that he can cling to He has pledged Himself to cast out none who come 
for support, and if no help comes he will surely be ' to Him. I put my finger upon these scriptures and 

say they are mine, because they are the' declarations 
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of, and when we believe God, we honour Him, and 
this is to be saved. And because this is so, aee 
what next God does with sins. 

" * Be it known unto you, that through this Man. 
is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins : and by 
Him all that believe are justified from all things.' 
Having accepted this great and glorious message from 
God, what follows is mine, ^justified from all things,^ 
Thus my sins are gorie, and my fears are gons ; sins 
and fears gone together. Where are they gone to ? 
*Cast into the deptlis of tJie sea.* The sins and 
fears go to the bottom of the sea, while I can ride 
upon the waves in perfect safety. As thd sins and 
fears sink deeper and deeper, so I rise higher and 
higher. So far apart are my sins from me, that, 
' as far as the east is from the west, so far hath He 
removed our transgressions from us.* Those are the 
two extremes of God's great universe, east and west, 
and that is just what the cross of Jesus teaches me. 
It points far back into eternity, the east of God's 
love in Christ, and it points on to the west of the 
eternity to come. The death of Jesus is the centre, 
the great centre, of God's manifested love to His 
people, and His manifested judgment upon sin. 
And now there is one beautiful verse which closes 
the door against all my fears, ' And their sins and 
iniquities will I remember no more.' " 

Their eyes were opened ; they saw and believed, 
and their tears fell fast; their hearts had been 
broken by love, wondrous love. The joyful excla- 
mation was : 

'' I never heard such beautiful words put together 
before." 

So we went over them again. Sin laid on Jesus 
(Isa. liii 4-6) ; sin condemned in Jesus (John i 
29 ; Rom. viii 3) ; sin ptU away by Jesus (Rom. iv. 
25); forgiveness of sins preached through Jesus 
(Heb. ix. 28; Acts xiii 38); sin buried in the 
depths of the sea (Micah viL 9) ; sin removed as far 
as the east is from the west (Ps. ciiL 12); sins 
remembered no more. (Heb. x. 17.) 

'* Now," I said, '' these scriptures are written for 
the joy and comfort of such poor sinners as are in 
trouble about their sins, and who wish to be 
delivered from them. Faith is believing God, 
trusting His word; and the more simply any one 
takes God at His word, the less will he dread to 
meet God. There will be no waves to harm the 
Apol who rests in Him." 

"Weill sir, the feais be all gone now. Icon 
troBt in Jesosnow." 



"Then," I said, "you have put on the life-beUI" 

'* Yes, sir ; I can believe all my sins are forgiven, 
because Jesus had them, and God says so." 

** Now," I said, " there is something better still 
than this." 

" Better than this, sir ) " was the exclamation of 
surprise. 

" Yes ; let us look and see what God does for the 
person He forgives. ' Yea, I have loved thee with an 
everlasting love : therefore with lovingkindness have 
I drawn thee.' 

'' Now He draws me to Him to bestow sopiQihing 
upon me; to make me rich. The first thing He 
gives me is everlasting life, a life like His own ; not 
a life that can be taken away, or stolen, or lost, but 
one that is 'hid with Christ in God.' Ne^ He 
brings me nigh by the blood of Jesus ; as near as a 
son can be to the Father. A little while since I 
was far off and an enemy, but I am now a son of 
God, and loved with the same love that God loves 
Jesus. His everlasting love has provided for me 
everlasting mercy; this is my daily eiijoyment, 
mercy, mercy, till I go and see His face, and be like 
Him. Another precious fruit of His great love is 
the clothing He has put upon me, which will nevei^ 
toear out, or grow old, nor can be defiled ; it is called 
everlasting righteousness ; Christ made unto us who 
believe wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctification, 
and redemption. 

" Again, everlasting joy is mine, to fill my heart 
with." 

The exclamation of delight at these precious 
truths to these new-born souls was expressed in 
words like these : 

"Oh, how beautiful 1 I never knew there was 
such beautiful words in the Bible ; no wondoTf ^f 
you be so happy, with such beautiful words in your 
mind." 

Dear reader, all these things, and ten thousand 
times more, are treasured up in the Lord Jesus 
Christ for faith to draw from. Do you know any- 
thing of these things in reality? Can you walk 
about all the day long in the name of the Lord and 
say, All these are mine now, mine for ever, because I 
am " Christ's, and Christ is God's " 1 Accept Hiiq 
humbly, trtdy, as God's love-gift to you, and all that 
God hath will be yours. Reject Him, and yott 
secure all that is reserved for the devil and his angels. 

Which shall it be) Don't turn away, hut say 
which. The Lord Himself is coming quickly ; He 
is at hand. But what shall His coming dp for you, 
reader 1 When the door of glory is opened for thbse 
who look for Him, that will be the signal for closing 
the door of mercy to you, unsaved one^ if found 
stilt unsaved. .> - 
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"And Je^ns called a little child unto Him."— Matt, xviil. 2. 




*' Let me go to my dear Saviour, 
For I see His lovely face ; 
He has called me home to glory. 
Where I *11 rest in His embrace." 

HE was the eldest of a family of seven 
children, only eleven years and eight 
montlis old, quiet and rather shy and 
retiring in her manner ; but she showed 
a sweet, childlike affection for her precious Saviour, 
the Lord Jesus Christ. Her favourite hymn, which 

she always loved to sing, was — 

* 

** Fade, fade, each earthly joy ; 
Jesus is mine !"t 

One day she was out playing with some of her 
brothers and sisters, when she was bitten by a rabid 
dog. It was a very severe wound on the leg ; and 
whilst laid up with it I visited her, and found the 
dear little sufferer so patient, and not complaining 
in the least 

The wDund healed up, and two months having 
passed by since the accident, it was thought that 
she had fully recovered; but one evening she did 
not appear to be so well, and early the next 
morning she was stricken with that terrible disease 
hydrophobia. 

Earnest prayer was offered for her recovery ; or, 
otherwise, that the Lord would spare her a long 
season of suffering. This latter request He granted 
by taking her to be with Himself in the glory on 
tlie morning of the next day. 

During her sufferings she asked the doctor if he 
could do anything for her; but learning that 
he was unable to help her further than he had, 
aha looked up to her loving Saviour, her countenance 
brightened, and she committed herself to Him in 
sach precious utterances as : *' Dear Lord, help me ! 
I shant be long, only a little while. I 'm coming. 
Lord 1 Dear Lord, I 'm coming ; I shan't be long. 
I 'm comings I 'm coming, dear Lord ! Dont hold 
me! Let me go; let me go, I say! I see His 
lovely face ! I see His loved face ! I shall soon be 
in the g^oiy. Don't cry, mamma, don't cry; I 
shall soon be in the glory." 

Then, seeing her mother about to leave the room, 
she said, '' Don't go away, mamma. Wait and see I 

^ FtiMlabed BejmmteJy in enamelled covers, 6d, per doz. i 
t jSigered Simgig and Solos, No, 189, 



me go to the glory ; I shan't be long. I see dear 
grandma. Oh, do take me, dear Lord; take me! 
He is such a dear, loving Grod ! " And remembering 
her pains, she remarked, '* Jesus suffered more than 
this for me. Yes ; oh, yes, yes, yes I" 

After this she bade an affectionate good-bye to 
her parents and brothers and sisters ; and thinking 
of her unsaved friends, she said, '' O God, save all 
my unsaved relations. Bless them, bless them all 
Bring them all to glory ; bring them all, dear Lord, 
for Jesus' sake — oh, yes, for Jesus' sake. Give my 

love to all at M Tell them I 'U meet them in 

the glory." 

She then began to sing her favourite hymn — 

" Fade, fade, each earthly joy ; 
Jesus is mine ! 
Break every tender tie ; 
Jesus is mine !" 

And then quickly she added, '*And I am His! I 
am His!" 

Her father asked the doctor if she would die like 
this. She at once heard him, and said, ''Diel 
Never die! Live for ever in the glory! I can 
hear them singing. I see His lovely fiEice. They 
are waiting for me. Don't hold me ! Let me go ! 
Bless dear mamma. Do not let this make her ill 
There 11 be six and two, dear Lord ; six and two, 
dear Lord" — which meant six children, papa and 
mamma. She omitted herself, which would have 
made the seventh, because she was passing away. 

Again being reminded of her pain, she said, ^* I 
am in no pain. Don't cry. He is such a loving 
God ! I can't suffer as much as Jesus did. Oh, 
no ! oh, no ! No more sore legs, no more pain, in 
the glory, I 'm going to be with Himself, His own 
dear self." 

And then, as she became unconscious, her last 
words were — 

" I 'm getting nearer, nearer, nearer." 

Such, dear young friend, was the blessed and 
happy departure of this beloved child, to be for 
ever with the Lord. 

And now let me affectionately ask you. Are you 
ready to meet the Lord ? and, if called away, have 
you the joy of knowing your sins forgiven, and 
your soul saved) 

Eemember, you cannot prepare yourself, or make 
your peace with Grod. But Christ Jesus has " made 
peace through the blood of His cross " (CoL i 20); 
and' that precious blood also deanses fitom all sin. 
(1 John L 7.) 
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You are therefors exhorted to believe in this 
wondrous love of God; that Jesus suffered, bled, 
and died for you— receiving Him as your own 
precious Saviour, and committing your soul to Him 
for salvation. 

Then you have His blessed word for it, that " he 
that hearetb and believeth hath eternal life, and 
oometh not into judgment ; but hath passed out of 
death into life." (John v. 24, r.v.) 

And when the Lord calls you away, it would be, 
like dear Mabel, to aee "Hia lovely fac«" — that 
face which was so marred more than any man's at 
the cross, when He suffered for out eina — and to 
leat in Hia love, and abide in His presence for 
evermore. 

" Thore shall wc seo His face, 
And in His glory Bbine ; 
There aing the wonderB of Hia grace, 
And dwell in love divine," 



Btnw mm. 

FIS but a speck of time at best, 
A qQi(?kly-meaaured span, so small 
That in that long eternity of rest 

'Twi!) cease, 'twill fade far post recall. 
We surely shall look back and tract! 

Our footatepa in the wildemeas, 
Woud'riDg n.t all His pntieot grace, 

At all Hifl love and faithfulnesa. 
'Twill but odd falnees to our praise 

In learning then His guiding hand, 
Which led us in our pilgrim days 

Right onward to the looked'for land, 
Am) there wo may look back and meet 

A child who oft woiUd sigh and say, 
" How long. Lord < These bleeding feet 

Are weary with the rugged way," 
For here wo cannot always know 

Hia ways ; but there Himself shall tell 
How that in days of wool and woe 

Ho led us, doiug nil things wclL 
And now we look beyond brief time. 

Counting its griefs as nought compared 
With joys unknown, save in yon clime 

Of gliulnesa now Cor us prejHired, 
And what though griefs and cares oppress i 

Look up, and i»toh His tender smile. 
Telling, in all thy weariness, 

" 'Tia only for a Uttle while." 
A little while. He 1] come again— 

A little while to serve Him here. 
And then the King Himself shall deign 

To serve thee, wiping oft each tear. 
E'en now at times we catch a gleanj 

Of glory from the living light. 
And hail with joy that star whose beam 

Bvnlda a dawD that knorc not Bight. 



THE HNW^gKIlSa D^. 

HE theatre rings with abouta of laughter. 
It ia the Christmas pantomime. 

The clown is playing his part well, 
when suddenly he staggers, he cries, and 
falls. Ia tbie a part of the play, or is it something 
more than acting? The audience scarce know 
whether to applaud or to rnsh to his assistance, till, 
carried baek behind "the scene," he passes from 
their gaze a raving maniac. 

Screaming, foaming at the mouth, and desperately 
struggling, he is conveyed in a cab to the nearest 
hospital. 

Here the fit increases in intensity, as, with glaring 
eyes and gnashing teeth, he tries to bite all who 
como within hia reach. 

The poor fellow remains in this sad state until a 
strong electric shock brings him to hfa senses, and 
immediately standing upright upon his feet, he 
wonders what has taken place. 

The stage, with its dazzling gas-lights and merry 
crowd of the theatre, has been changed for the quiet 
and sombre hospital, with a few grave and anxious 
faces. 

Trembling all over, he walks that night through 
the streets of London, dressed in his clown's curious 
garb, with the patches of red paint still upon bis 
face. He is only, however, to enter hia home, for 
scarce crossing its threshold he falls down to dia 
His wife aud daughter rush to hia aid, the by- 
standers start aside with horror; restoratives aro 
vain, and there, upon his own floor, he lies a corpse 
— a corpse arrayed in a clown's wig and chequered 
clothes, with the deceiving dauba upon his cheeks, 
preventing the truth being discerned of their pale 



Death, that grim monster, with hia icy hand, got 
a grip of his vitala, and the noise of the theatre 
could not drown the voice of his summons, nor 
could its brilliant lights exclude the dark enemy. 
For death cares not for fancied costumes, and speaks 
to the pantomime actor and the pantomime admirer, 
that there is something real behind the scenes, in 
spite of the shams played before them. Oh, what 
an immaaker death is ! 

Such a scene may fail to amuse, but let it not 
faO to instruct. He that hath ears to hear let him 
hear the voice that speaks and warns us that the 
iinirmltiiig day is at baxA. %> w&i#s^-% -si»!4 '*■ 
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oome that you will not hear ths noiaeleae tramp of 
the ateel-fUd hoafs of "tiie pale hotaa" till liia 
rider has cnt yon down with his swoid, already 
vhetted for yon. Then a great taufiom could not 
deliver you. " Man being in honour ahideth not : 
he is like the beasts that perish. Their way is their 
foHy. . . . Like aheep they are laid in the grave ; 
death diall feed on them . ... for when he dieth, 
he dudl carry nothing away : hie glory ehall not 
descend after him." (Pa. zliz.) 

It may be you r^ect theatre-going and outward 
worldliness ; yon are looked upon as a Christian, 
and yon like to be thought such by man, no matter 
what God thinks. It is only the garb of profession ; 
yoa are acting a port that is not tme; and the 
painted cheeks hide your real lif^essnesa, for yon 
bavenot Christ, in whom alone is eternal life. 

Bat with prayers and religion, good works and 
pioleBsion, with amiability and benevolence, yon 
are hastening ait a fearful rote to that day of nnmaak- 
iog — that great day of lealities, when tha secrets of 
all hearte shall be revealed. Take heed leat even 
from the communion-rails yon descend into that pit 
which, though unseen by your blinded eyes, 
yswning beside you — then for ever to drink of iko 
wine of the fierceness of the wrath of Almighty 
Qod. 

Yon may deceive your fellow-men, but Qod is 
not so easily mocked ; .and if U with Him you 
miut have to do. 



PE7I0K, OI^OB, filiei(f . 

^ OMO tinls I (trove and pnyed, 
■^ Uy tbrijing vu in vain, 

Bat Oluut the mighty debt has paid. 
And, rising, bunt the ohain. 

Lilre musio in mine u 



Hiiu 



dlow. 



I saw that aU waa done, 

And throogh Hia preoione blood 
Hy MXil can stand belore the throne, 

Nor lear the eye of Ood. 

Doubt, dsiknsaa paMed away, 

I wek the Fsthet'a bee. 
For night I have the gUddnme day, 

Tha aunlight at Hit grace. 
And gloiy, too, is mina. 
For Chriat, my Lord, shall oome 
.^aJ nte Si* aaintt by power divioo, 
. TO dwva ia ntft bome. 
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GENTLEMAN on crossing a 
n ti picturesque part of 
.South Wales met a labouring 
who from his begrimed 
appearance might have just 
emerged from a coal-pit 

" Well, my man," said the gentleman, "can yoa 
tell me what is tiie most remarkable thing in the 
neighbourhood)" meaning, no doubt, old caatlea, 
mountains, or waterfalls, &c. To his amazunent 
the man promptly answered : 

" I am, dr." 

" You — yon ore 1 How can that be t" 

" Well, sir, not very long ago I was a dmnken, 
swearing fallow in yonder town ; and now, through 
God's grooe, I am His dear child. And I say, sir, 
/ am the iiioxt remarkable thiitg to be seen here." 
And the men spoke and looked as if he meant 
what he said. 

" And so yon are, my man," said the gantlenum, 
who was a true Christian ; and his heart filled with 
gratitude and praise to God for having plucked 
this poor siimet as a brand from the fire, and made 
him an heir of glory. It was cause for thanks- 
giving indeed. Men may educate and help their 
fellow-men to lead outwardly respectable lives, but 
Uie heart still remains "enmity" towards God. 
The man who has only turned over a new leaf, 
as men term it, has still t)ie wrath of Ood abiding 
on him, is still under condemnation. Thoae solemn 
words of Him who is the &ithful and true Witness, 
"Te must be bom again," may well be laid to 
heart, because- without this all-important change 
there is no entrance into the kingdom of God. 
(John iii.) The poor man alluded to above knew 
this mighty change^ and it was all brought about 
by ths Holy Spirit of Ood leading bim, as a lost 
sinner, to trust entirely and only in the Lord Jeans 
Christ, "who was delivered for our offences, and 
raised again for our justification." "To Him give 
all the prophets witness, that through Hia name 
whosoever believeth in Him shall receive r 
ot nss." (Actsz. 43.) 



WH Winkhmm^ P^saj^. 





■'. OME time t^o the daily papers all 
rang with praise towards one who 
had gallantly gone through the emoke 
and flames of a bitrning house to 
rescue some of its inmates. 
It was a noble deed. He bad ascended the fire- 
escape, and entered the window of the house amidst 
the acclamations of an assembled crowd. One by one 
he had brought six persona to his ladder, and they 
were all safely landed on the street below. The last 
one was brought, exhausted though he was with his 
brave task, and put i^afely down the escape ; but his 
foot caught in part of the netting at the top, and 
he was precipitated mth violence to the pavement 
below, and was killed. This brave act was not 
forgotten. Thousands, from the poorest to the 
. richest, contributed to a fund which was afterwards 



opened for the support of bis widow and ebiMnt). 
Never perhaps for many, many years was there aueii 
a scene witnessed as when the poor fellow wu 
buried. Such a deed could not be foi^otten. On 
the coffin were placed the dented helmet and his axe. 
Thousands were wiDing to follow his body to the 
grave, and pay the last tribute of respect to one so 
truly noble. All could understand it. That dent«d 
helmet told the story — he had died iii saving others. 

But what of the Lord Jesas, who by no accident 
died, but gave up thai precious life to save a guilty 
world of sinners? He was numbered with trans- 
gressors, and bare the sins of many. "Christ died 
for the ungodly." (Rom. v. 6.) 

I can fancy I hear one of those six persons saying, 
as they look at the coffin being lowered to ita last 
resting-place, " He died for me ; he came to save 
and rescue me from that burning house ;" and the 
tears of gratitude wonld flow dait^ ^i \R.-^'6""at!6 
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this could be forgottan by them. He who saved 
them niDBt live in their memoiy as long as life 
laat. Is the Loid Jesna treated sot Ab, no I He 
who could willingly die in om stead on a cniel orose 
of wood is forgotten hy a world now lying in th« 
wicked one. We speak of God's love ; but herein 
is Hit love kks^ ; for " He gave His only Son, that 
whoaoever believeth in Him should not perish, bat 
have Bverlaating life." Can love like this be Seated 
lightly or despised t It is so; the gory stream 
which flowed from those five bleeding wounds He 
boie is trampled upon hy multitudes who have 
heard again and again that it cleanseth from all 
sin. I trust it is not so with you, my reader. 
Believe that word of His (John iiL 16} as including 
yoo, and be saved. Bring nothing but an empty 
heart — no merit, no goodneaa, nothing, but come 
just as yon are. "Fly, rLT to those dear wounds 
ol IGQb." Think not of osiers when your own safety 
ia at stake ; waete no time in useless speculations ; 
the escape is at your hand ; the loving arm of the 
Saviour is near, yon are in awful danger of the loss 
of your [ffecions eouL The grave could not hold 
Him. The Lord of life rose, and is now at the 
tight hand of God as a Prince and Saviour. (Acta 
T. 31.) From that pUce of glory He speaks to 
you — He invitee yon to oome — He could not do 
more. He gave Himsdf a sacrifice, and the bleesed 
work is done: accept Him who did it now, and 
yours ia a saved soul 

Header, have you met, and has the Saviour 
spoken to you pardon and peace } Think not to 
Uds fifom Him; He knows your state; but He 
ecmies to save yon ; offer no objection to His love ; 
slight it not Say not, like Israel of old, " Wherein 
haet Thou loved tut" (MaL i. 2) when the crote of 
Calvary ia presented to you now. Can you forget 
titat % Heaven cannot ; angels cannot ; devils can- 
not; the saints of God brought nigh by that 
precious blood cannot. How can youl "He 
who was rich for our sakee became poor, that we 
through His poverty might be rich " — rich for ever, 
rich with the glory of heaven, rich with a crown 
that fodeth not away, rich in companionship with 
our loving Lord ! 

Think on these things, and above all " bblibvb 
on the Lord Jeeus Christ, and thou shalt be saved " 
— saved from a burning hell, saved from your 
besetting sins, saved to live a life of usefulness for 
tbegloiy of Him wito died ! 

HRF. 



tfjlj W strsnge that poor sinners, so wretched uid dreary, 
yS&A -^iii living in Bccnca of confuaicD and atrife. 
^J Will not come to JesuB, vho callatlt the weary, 
^^S^ And givGlh them rest, and solvBtion, and life! 
The Lord in His morcy haa done nil that 'a needed 

To put away eis, and to open a way ; 
Shall the mewage of mercy be longer onheeded P 

He waits to be grarioua, why longer delay t 
Our Qod in Bia mercy haa met our conditioD 

By giving up Jesus, the Son of Uii love; 
And Jeeas came down from His lofty poaition. 

To "pick up companions" foe glory above, 
He found them in bondage, in sin, and in blindneM, 

Not mu having strength from His editor to part ; 
So He gave up Biouelf, in His pity and kindnei^ 

To reecue and ransom the loved of His heart. 
He is gathering fa.A, to His bosom and glory. 

The wretched and lost from this sorrowfiU plaoa ; 
Yea, those who believe in Iki croii and Ut tttrth- 

AU those who have tasted His msrvdloiw graee. 
And now He 'a ia heaven, with glotiea nirroimdiiig. 

And hosts without BDmber His piaiaea declare ; 
And I, thro^igh the grace that is ever abounding. 

Am one with that glorified Jesus up there! 



3^yED IfJ THE pegPPFJIL. 

B|OME years ago, when a visitor in a London 
afn hospital, I became ocquninted with a little 
"* girl named Eliai, who was a patient in the 
Waid. She was very pale and thin, and lay quite 
Btil] ou her bed, except when a viulent cough shook 
her fcohlo body. There wers> many persons very iD 
in the 
room, and I had 
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heard of the name of Jean^ but knew little of His 
work of mercy, or of her own state aa a sinner, 

Yet^ as she related her history, it was plain to me 
that the Holy Spirit had shed aoma ray of light on 
her mind. EUza did not remember her &ther ; and 
her mother had been dead two or three years. The 
poor widow had lived in a crowded district near the 
city, and worked hard ; but she had often been in 
great want, and Eliza waa nursed in poverty and 
aorrov. She was still very yoong, when her mother's 
health failed ; and on hei dying bed the poor woman 
wept over the little girl, soon to be left alone without 
earthly friend or helper. 

What could she do for Eliza 1 The widow had 
nothing to bequeath save her mangle, and Eliza waa 
too young to support herself with that hard work. 
But the mai^le was to be Eliza'a fortune; for a 
woman who lodged in the house wanted one, and 
ahe agreed with the widow to take charge of Eliza, 
in return for the mangle being given to her. Death 
had no sooner closed the mother's eyes than Eliza 
and the mangle were brought into the ledger's room, 
and the desolate child's earthly wants were for the 
time provided for. Shortly after this Elim's guardian 
married a careless, ungodly man. Misery followed, 
poverty increaaed, and the husband's fearful oaths 
and violence terrified the helpless orphan, who used 
to hide herself from his sight. 

Harah treatment, scanty food, and bad aii, soon 
brought on sickness, and Eliza was aent to the 
hospital, where I first saw her, and learned from her 
theae few particulars of her history. I talked to 
her of her ain and danger, and of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, who so loved and pitied sinners as to die on 
the cross to atone for their guilt, and to save from 
misery all who wonld come to Him. She was told 
also that the Holy Spirit alone could teach her to 
believe in Jesua, and choi^ her sinful, hard heart 
Eliza always listened attentively, fixing her large 
eyes on her visitor, but seldom spoke. She suffered 
much from her cough and from weakness j but was 
very patient, and grateful for every little help and 
kindness ; and it aoon become evident to all in the 
ward that a change had come over her. Yes, on 
that sick bed she learned to love the Saviour, and 
trust beraelf to Him who was able to keep her ; but 
it was not long before the angel of death stole into 
that hospital and took away the tender, fragile plant 
to adorn the palace of the King. 

Reader, where will you be when that messenger 
calls at your doort Jesua has accompliahed on 
etenud salvation. Will you not come to Him, 
believe Him, and trust Uim 1 



REALLY don't know what to do. There 
are so many different opinions ae to how 
a sinner ia to be saved that I am quite 
perplexed to know whom to believe." B«ader, if 
this is your thought, let me strongly impress upon 
you the importance of being guided entirely by the 
bare word of Ood. There is only me way of aal- 
vatton, and it is very clearly stated in the book. 

A lady, dying of consumption, was anxious abont 
her aouL She had asked many persons their "viawa" 
of salvation, and had received different replies. One 
told her to " pray," another to " work," and so on. 
A servant of Christ visited hei, and she earnestly 
uiged bJTTi to state his "views." "I have no 
views," was hia reply. The lady waa amased. 
" Madam," said he, " you seem astonished ; but 
supposing I had, what good would they do you, 
aeeii^ they would be but the views of a fellow- 
mortal ) I can, however, give you somethit^ hettw ; 
I can give you Ood's views." The result of die 
conversation was, the lady was led to aeoich the 
Scriptures, and shortly afterwards she found peace 
to her soul by learning that the question, "What 
must I do to be saved?" waa answered thus, "Bb- 

LIBVB ON THB LORD JkBUS CHEIST, AND THOU BBAUT 

BK SAVED." (Acte xvi. 30, 31.) 




) VrlS nune u Janu, and He died 
P XI For guilty unoin aruoified, 
Conlant. [o die that He might win 
Their nuisom fram the death of tin ; 
'So uxmer wane tliin I can bu, 
Therefora I know He died for me. 
If grace were bought, 1 could not buy ; 
It grace were coined, do irealth have I. 
Bj giBue alcme 1 draw my btentli. 
Helped up fiata everlasting death; 
Yet, lioce I know Hie gtice ia free, 
1 know the Saviour died for mo. 
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I^BADEK, have you in Jesus Christ believed P 
'. Have you into your heart His word received P 
,0^?, Are you renewed and sanctified by grace P 
T^T And are you long^ing: to behold His face P 

Tou must be born again, or die the death : 
There's no salvation but by living faith. 
Examine ! Is the Saviour in your heart P 
Do you from every evil course depart P 
If you should live in sin, the Saviour slight, 
Presuming that at last idl will be right, 
Eternal judgment must your portion be, 
And black despair to all eternity I 
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" The gift of Ood is eternal life." 

" He that believeth on Me hath ever- 
lasting life." juHSTi.4; 

"Whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, bnt have ever- 
lasting life." JouHiii. 



" The wages of sin is death" 

HOH, 

" He that beUeveth not is condemned 
already." jobn i 

" He that believeth not the Son shall 
not see life ; bnt the wrath of Ood 
abideth on him." tobh m 



3jH- " gt toill not tamt to pic, t^at g« mig^t ^abe life.' 
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IiIVI]5e W^EK?.* 

[!MC»NG the many emblema used in the 
^rriptures to illuatrate the love and 
' grace of God, in order to convey to 
the mind the fulness and auitability 
(if salvation, "Living Waters" is one 
nf the moat auggeative. Aa to natural 
life water is essential to existence, eo 
for spiritual life there is a need of 
living water — first to qnicken, and 
afterwards to sustain life. In eastern countries tliie 
symbol is the more striking, as the scarcity of water 
in the extensive sandy wastes gives freshness and 
point to this gospel emblem. 

Not only do we find the expression used by most 
of the writers of the Old Testament, but our Lord 
Himself refers to it in speaking to the woman at 
the well of Sychar, when He declares to her that 
He ia able to impart that which shoold eternally 
satisfy the longings and thirst of the human faeait. 

Let us notice, first, that the source of the living 
waters is God Himaelf. He is the spring and 
fountain of life and love ; Ife ie love, and He 
imparU life. Before ever the sin of man had 
blighted the fair creation of God His counsels of 
Ibve had devised the wondrous plan of redemption, 
of which He unfolded the first bud of promise 
before man was driven forth out of the fair garden 
he had defiled by sin. In Eden also a river was 
made to flow, which divided itself into fonr heads, 
thus irrigating the land in every direction — a type of 
that river of grace that should flow into the four 
quarters of the world, vivifying with its healing 
streams the nations of the earth. The fulfilment 
of this we see in the visions of Ezekiel, and of 
John in Patmos. The former, as he portrays the 
millennial blessedness in store for this earth, tells 
of waters iasning from beneath the threshold of the 
temple, which expand and deepen as they flow 
onwards, until they become a river deep and broad, 
"waters to swim in, a river that could not be 
passed over." 

The apostle John beheld the same river coming 
from beneath the throne of God and the Lamb, 
and both writers speak of the tree of life growing 
on its banks, with its wonderful leaves for the 
healing of the nations. Tbus we trace the source 

* SxtractedfTom"LiyiQgWftt«rs."achnnno-lithogr»phed 
text-book. Price One Shilling. 



of these living waters to the throne of God. He 
is the One from whom all blessings flow; it was 
because He loved the world that He gave His only 

begotten Son to die. His love waa not purchased 
by the sufieringg of Jesus ; but that love was the 
cause of the Gift unspeakable, who became, through 
death, the channel whereby that love might flow 
out to the children of men. 

When the children of Israel had come out of 
Egypt, and were crossing the desert to the land of 
promise, they were in danger of perishing for lack 
of water; and when Moses, at the command of God, 
smote the rock in Horeb, and " the waters gushed 
out, they ran in dry places like a river." The 
smitten rock became the chaimel through which 
Israel received the life-giving supply ; so has Josus, 
the Son of God, smitten by the rod of Jehovah as 
the atonement for sin, become the channel whence 
the wondrous streams of love and grace might flow 
forth in all their infinite fulness to a lost and guilty 
world. 

This fulness is inexhaustible. The abundant 
streams afford a supply without any limit The 
river of God "is full of water," and through the 
centuries of this day of grace have the living 
waters flowed on and on in ever increasing volume, 
imparting life to all who partake of them ; and still 
they flow on, running in the dry and arid deserts of 
a weary, sin-blighted world, cheering the sad, dis- 
pelling sorrow and gloom, and making the wildei* 
ness to rejoice and blossom as the rose, and the 
waste and desolate places of the earth to resound 
with the sweet melody of the name of Jesus. 

These waters are as free as they are plenteous. 
To men of every land, to rich and poor, to free and 
bond, they come in their healing and life-giving 
power. The Book of God closes with a promise, 
" I will give unto him that ia athirst of the fountain 
of the water of life fredy" and an invitation uni- 
versal in its application, " Whosoever will, let him 
take the water of life fredy;" while Isaiah, the 
prophet of good tidings, cries with a loud voice, 
'' Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the 
waters." - 

Again, these waters afford full satisfaction ; while 
the streams of earth always &il to satisfy, and thoae 
who drink the deepest prove the most how shallow 
and vain they are, the river of God never fails to 
fill the hearii of thoaa who drink thereol David 
agun and dgain speaks of God as the One who 



eatisfies the lon^g aaol-. 
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azpreaaing his thirating desire after God, he enye, 
"My soul shall be eatiafied as vith marrow and 
iatnaes ;" and again he speaks of being abundantly 
satisfied because he had been made to drink of the 
river of God's pleasures. Truly the believer's cup 
runneth over — his heart is filled with the living 
water ; and, according to the word of the Lotd, out 
of him fiow rivers of hving water to others. 
(John vii. 37.) J. K H. 

ItIKE, PW ^Jl%^^\ 

A WORD FOB THE CLOSE OF 288S. 



"SEVENTY YEARS ARE SOON 
OVER AND GONE!" 



BEMS TJCH are the opening words of a remarkable 
^Sj^ placard on the walls of the Waverley Station, 
Edinbui^h — a peculiar, and yet a fitting, 
place for such a silent, truthful preacher. Daily are 
the platforms of that busy railway station crowded 
with human beings, many of them in the midst of 
their cares and business, having no thought of 
death and the judgment. 

In the age before the del<^ the life of mun on 
earth extended to an almost fabulous length, the 
days of Methuselah being well-nigh one thousand 
years. After the flood, the period of man's existence 
on this terrestrial sphere seemed gradually to lessen, 
until, in the days of David, we learn that "three 
score and ten yean" was Uie almost universal limit. 

In our day, those who have been at the trouble to 
carefully calculate, tell us that the average " measure" 
of man's days may be now roughly estimated at 
thirty-five years, From those pressing facts there 
speaks a voice which says, " It is appointed unto 
men once to die," and "we must needs dia" 

Header, whether your life be protracted or short, 
whether you live to a mature age or be cut off in 
the B^ing or prime of life, yet you "mitst needs 
die." It is only a question of days or years, and 
your allotted span wUl close. The question demand- 
ing your instant and most earnest attention is not, 
Will your life be long or otherwise 1 but the urgent 
question for your soul is this, Are you ready to die 1 
are you prepared to meet (Jod 1 Your eios and 
sinfulness are sufficient to sink you into " the lake 
of fire ;" and " except a man be bom c^ain, he 
cannot see the kingdom of God." Yon are even 
now nearing the brink of hell or the gat% of heaven. 
*• Prepare to meet thy God 1" 



l.^W wonderful are the ways of God in 
bringing poor sinners to Himself! 
Looses, sickness, and dreams (Job 
xxsiii.) are all used by Him, who 
willeth not the death of a sinner, in 
breaking down and humbling the proud heart of 
man. One thing, however, is certain — aU must 
enter by the same door — Jesus Christ, and know 
the cleansing power of His predous blood. On 
the Cotewold Hills I visited a man who had been 
bedridden sevenl years — one side paralysed, and 
his hearing quite gone ; a complete wreck, aa far as 
the poor earthly house was concerned. Within 
this tottering tenement, however, dwelt a apirit, 
so calm, so satisfied, so resting in a Father's 
love, and so r^otcii^; in Christ Jesus, that it was 
good to be thera The blessed condition of this 
soul seemed to be described by that scripture (Ct^ 
L 11, 12), " Strengthened with all might, according 
to His glorious power, unto all patience and 
long-euffering with joyfulnesss, giving thanks unto 
the Father." 

Oh, how the power of God was seen hare ! 

Header, if yon had heard that afilicted one 
speak of Jeens, yon would indeed have said that 
He was unto him precious. Is He so to yon) 
(1 Peter ii, 7.) 

Not being able to hear, the only mode of 
communication with others was a slate and pencil; 
and before leaving I wrote, "Shall we prayt" 
And you should have seen the glow of joy on this 
dear man's face as he gave an empathic "Yes;" 
adding, "I cannot hear a word, but" (pointing 
upwards) " He can," 

"Blessed is he whose tran^psseian is foigivan, 
whose sin is covered." Yes, bleased in every 
sense. And in this afflicted yet rejoicing one this 
was strikingly illnatiated. 

Before leaving the cottage the wife gave me i 
brief account of her husband's conversion, which 
struck me as very remarkable. 

She said, "Some years ago my husband, s 
thoroughly careless, unconverted man, had a most 
remarkable dream. One night he awoke me, 
trembling and in great fear. I asked him whit 
was the matter, 'Oh,' he said, 'I have seen the 
recording angel, and he held in his hands a great 
book ; and aa he stood before roe, he tamed ont 
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page after page ; and ao he wont through the book. 
It was tilled with my sina.' Hifl terror and agony 
of mind was very great. After thia he heard 
about the procioua blood of Jesus Christ, that 
cloanseth from all sin ; and such is the love and 
pity of Gud to those who are out of the way, that 
He apoko through a dream, a vision of the night, 
once more, healing the wound that the first had 
made." 

A second time the wife ia awakened, not now by 
her terrified, conscience-stricken husband, hut by 
one knowing the blessedness of ain forgiven, 
transgression covered. 

" Oh, wife," said the man, " the same recording 
angel has appeared to me with the same book ; and 
he opened tho book, and he went all through, page 
by page \ hut there was not one sin against me 
recorded there — all gone, all gone," And now hia 
joy, thanksgiving, and praise were greater than his 
agony of mind and terror had been before, Peace 
through the blood. And this was the right peuce 
— God's peace, a lasting peace, an eternal peace ; 
and resting here, I found him." 

Passing tbo cottage the other day, I enquired for 
thii precious one — this sinner saved by grace, and I 
found that his happy redeemed spirit had departed 
from the frail tenement " to he with Christ, which 
is far better." Dear reader, how about your einsi 
Are they thus blotted outt or do they still stand 
against you 1 

^H AV, whnt can save from sin, 
Qp Ita preaent power in me i 
^™ What give the holineu wiUiin, 
Of one divinely free F 
BetveoD the world and me 

The Lord Himself most abuid ; 
Uy path bolov miut over be 
One guarded by His hand. 
Between the flesh and me 

The Lotd—Hu death— muit come ; 
Through Him ia gained the victory, 

ThroaKh Him the fight ia won. 
Between the foe and me, 

What refuge bnt the blood f 
I muat be olad, O Chriit, in Thee, 

Thou armour ot mj God. 
Thou spotleea one, mine own, 

Olorioiu without, within ; 

'Tie whilit I live to TAw oJotm 

That I un ufe from on. 

J, Dbkhah Sxim. 
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fN front of one of the hotels at which we spent 
some weeks in SwitzeTland,f there was a long 
coveted verandah or terrace, containing a fasci- 
nating variety of cushioned aeats. On these seats we 
could enjoy an ever-changing view of mountains, fir 
trees, dazzling snow, and brilliant foliage, heights 
and depths of rock and valley, with the delightful 
foreground of spreading hay-fields; while in addition 
to tho range tliat was visible to our eye-vision, 
there lay the possibility of a tdescopic one. For, 
close within roach of our hands, poised upon a 
machinery of its own, there was an excellent glass, 
that had the power of showing us a great deal that 
stretched beyond the points that our natural sight 
could reach. By means of this telescope we cotdd 
look into far distances, and see many points of 
interest and detail, that without its aid were lost in 
the great masses of light and shade. 

We of[«n amused ourselves by taking long looks 
into the mountains ; hut sometimes we would com6 
back &om our walks with flower trophies, which 
had to undergo a process of careful examination. 
Their names and classes must bo discovered, and 
their colours arranged with ferns and leaves, so as 
to make bouquets for the decoration of our rooms. 

One day we were busily engaged in this occupa- 
tion, when a lady, who was also staying in the 
hotel, came up to us, and said : 

" Would you not like to have the loan of a 
niicroscope 1" 

"Yea, indeed!" her suggestion supplied a want 
wo had already felt. Uur flowere were well worth 
the aid of the tiny magnifying glass. It helped to 
reveal to us new worlds of beauty bidden in 
miniature recesses, and buried under soft veils ot 
leaf and petal; whilst we learnt new lessons of 
"far distances," and "nearer things still nearer," 

* From Plrturts of Silver. Price la. Just published. 
+ The Hotel Schweiiarhof, in. l^WoJ».«n, 
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We thought of the revealing power contained in 
God's own word. Surely we find the double action 
there! And by the aid of this sacred light we 
may discover much of the fulness and the riches 
that are stored up for us in Christ Jesua We are 
taught much about this earnest ''looking'' in 
Scripture. We are shown all through the Bible 
the importance of this subject. Shall we trace out 
a few of these passages ? 

Looking to \ 

Looking at V Christ. 

Looking for j 
''Look unto me, and be ye saved, all the ends 
of the earth." (Isa. xlv. 22.) "They looked unto 
Him, and were lightened : and their faces were not 
ashamed.*' (Ps. xxxiv. 5.) 

Here we have the "look" of salvation. One 
true look to Chnst, one look to the cross of Him 
who suffered for us, brings relief to the sin- 
burdened soul; because there we see our load 
carried, our sins put away, our guilt expiated. 
When the Israelites looked towards the serpent on 
the pole, the poison in their veins ceased to flow, 
their death was turned to life. At the same time, 
there is in professing Christendom so much distant 
looking — so distant that it seems to those who have 
had, or are having, the nearer looks, vague and 
uncertain. " He is the only One we have to look 
to," we constantly hear the poor people say, though 
really, as far as we can judge, their words amount 
to nothing ; for they seem to derive no peace, no 
consolation, no contentment, no holiness from the 
" look " they speak of. It is a phrase, a meaning- 
less supposition, with too many. It is not a heart 
reality. Hundreds of ladies, and gentlemen too, 
at this moment in London, who would be shocked 
if you were to suggest a doubt as to whether their 
eye of faith was resting upon the Saviour, are all 
professing "to look to Him." This is the ex. 
pression they use. How much of reality there may 
be in it we cannot tell. But one thing is certain, 
that a great deal of this " looking," as it is called, 
is a very indefinite thing. When the prodigal was 
in the city, "a great way off" from his father's 
home, it may have lingered in his memory some- 
times. In imagination he may frequently have 
seen the well-spread table, the well-known faces, 
the different rooms, the faithful servants ; but still 
he went on sinning, rebelling, going farther and 
Artber every day from those who loved him, and 
jf^ould hare bad bun with them all the while; On 



the journey to Bethlehem, from the land of Moab, 
Orpah's heart was behind her, though her eyes were 
towards the city of blessing; and on the first 
opportunity she forsook for ever its golden 
prospects. I suppose Peter was "looking to 
Christ " when he " followed Him afar off," but the 
look was an unsatisfactory one; for at that very 
time, even though he was a disciple, he was deny- 
ing his Saviour. There was a distance intervening 
between him and the Lord whom he professedio serve. 
Li the hour of sorrow the distant look is a very 
sad one; it brings no comfort, or very little. It 
generates such phrases as these — how often we 
hear them! — "It is aU for the best, I suppose;" 
"We must submit;" "It is of God's good 
providence, no doubt;" but does not bring the 
solid comfort, the depths of peace, the .wondrous 
alleviation, and tangible definite support^ and 
actual help, that the nearer looks bring. A lady, 
who was talking of past bereavements, once said 
to me, with a sad, inexpressible, hopeless look on 
her face as she spoke of those who had been 
taken from her, "But where are they nowl I 
cannot find them ! " and the words were said as a 
question that time could not answer; a weaiy 
searching was implied in them that rent love's very 
heart. They struck a key-note of desolation that 
at first it was impossible to answer. There was 
but one — only one — comfort surely under such a 
grief, and that one literally a " strong consolation ;" 
so it seemed to me at least. "They are with 
Christ," I said, "and Christ is with us — the 
LnmanueL" He is very near. Neither "life nor 
death" can separate us from Him. The presence 
of Christ, the nearness of our Lord, is the reality 
amidst all that passes and moves around us. Do 
you know the Lord 1 Does your heart draw nigh 
to Him 1 In the hour of anxiety or sorrow, have 
you the comfort of the truer, nearer lookl In the 
days of peace and rest, in the hours of enjoyment) 
do we rest content with a distant Saviour 1 

Looking at Jesu& Ah ! this is something veiy 
different, is it not ] If we look at our friends, we 
must be near them. If we look at a face that we 
love, we must be within the range of a touch- 
very near. I think that Thomas understood this 
privilege of drawing near when he cried out, in 
renewed faith and holy boldness, "My Lord and 
my God." His doubts had been awiept away ; hii 
fears had gone to the winds; his soepticiam had 
died a natural death in the preisence of the Loid. 
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He saw the Saviour near him; he looked upon 
that face, the wounded side, and hands marked 
with the nail-prints, and then a rush of earnest 
faith filled his poor doubting soul, and made him 
praise, and utter testimonies of his belief. How 
wonderful it all was ! But it was the nearness 
that did it. Man's testimony brought him within 
reach of Jesus ; but it was the look, and then the 
words, of Jesus that did the work, and made him 
a new man. The woman of Samaria, who said, 
"Sir, give me this water;" the father of the 
demoniac, who said, " Lord, I believe ; help thou 
mine unbelief;" the man Zaccheud, who climbed 
into the tree to "see Him who He was;" the 
lame man waiting at the pool — these, and many, 
many others, knew something — indeed much — of 
this closer look; and each one could testify that 
he had not looked in vain. "They looked unto 
Him, and were lightened; and their faces were 
not ashamed." Stephen looked, and was trans- 
formed, till his " face shone " with the glory of the 
Lord. We are told that the eagle is the only bird 
that can look at the sun. Its eye is strong, and 
its flight direct, as it mounts up and up towards 
the sunlight above. It rises as it looks, and cleaves 
the air with its swift pinions, drawn, as by some 
mighty magnet, into the heavens above. And the 
eagle is spoken of as the type of t^e believer 
travelling on his upward course. ^They shall 
mount up with wings like eagles." " His strength 
is renewed as the eagle's." The runner looks at 
his goal while he runs, and finds himself moment 
by moment drawing nearer and nearer to it " My 
heart is fixed, God, my heart is fiixedy" the 
psalmist says. "Looking stedfastly," the apostle 
teaches. When Peter kept his eye resting upon 
the Saviour, he trode upon the waves; but when 
he looked at the waves, and thought upon the 
wind that raged beside him, his footing faUed, and 
he began to sink. So it is with us now. When 
with the eye of fisdth, the searching, seeking glance 
of patient enquiry — the eager gaze that David 
describes when he says, " One thing have I desired 
of the Lord, that will I seek after ... to behold 
the beauty of the Lord, and to inquire in His 
temple" — then we derive benefit upon benefit, 
comfort upon comfort^ strong and lasting blessings, 
daily fresh and precious blessings, from Christ 
Himself. We should have missed them all, oir very 
much of them, had our look been an indirect one, 
distant^ indefinite. 



Then there is the "looking for" Christ — the 
looking forward, expectancy, the " hasting unto His 
coming." This bright hope cheers and brightens 
our lives; it lifts us upward to the glory that is 
beyond, and that so soon must dawn upon our 
sight. Are we amongst those who "look for His 
appearing " ] Do we say, " Lord Jesus, come 
quickly"! I pray that we may know the reality 
of these looks. May our Saviour be very present 
with us ! may He smile upon us ! may His look of 
love and the "fiavour that satisfies" return upon 
us in rich blessing to-day ! 

It is true that here we see through a glass darkly, 
but THEBB face to face; that here we are often in 
darkness or in clouds, but that therb we shall see 
the Saviour's brightness, and need no candle, 
neither light of the sun. But in our hand now 
the Holy Spirit places a telescope of faith, and 
bids us see afar; while He brings us into living, 
near relationship to our Christ, and makes us one 
with Him, showing us His tender love, and re- 
moving our chaos of doubts, and shining away 
into daylight the cbbwevj and films of human 
thought, or rather human ignorance. Mary lost 
for a time the vision of joy that was prepared for 
her at the sepulchre in the dimness of her tears. 
She could not see life in the terrors of the grave. 
Nothing but death lay before her. She saw the 
tomb, the stolid sleeping faces of the Roman 
soldiers, the desolation of the garden that sur- 
rounded it. The brightness of the angels was 
there; but the glory only pained her, and added 
to her loneliness, until she could drink in the 
comfort they spoke. Their words were reassuring 
indeed, and formed a passage-way, as all true words 
may — to the joy that was coming; but it was 
the sight of her Saviour, and His words spoken 
to her heart, that brought the daylight at lalit. 
"Kabboni!" she said, and then she was at His 
feet, and five minutes later we find her "i^unning 
to obey His will" There was no separation now. 
Death had been changed into life; sorrow had 
become joy; the stagnation of grief had turned 
to swift obedience. 

And now nothing remained for Mary and the 
other disciples but Uie last long look that is pos- 
sible to us on earth — the "looking for" His glorious 
return when He should "so come in like manner 
as they had seen Him go into heaven." 

So let us look forward ! Let us " look for " His 
return, praying Him to make us ready for that 
blessed day when He shaU return with His saints 
to reign in power and great glory. 
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B^S* YOUNG, earnest evangelist woa in the 
jffljffi country preaching concerning tlie solemn 
events which are at hand ; namely, the 
coming of tho Lord Jeeus Christ for Hia people, 
when the dead in Christ shall riae first, and then 
we (believers) which are alive and remain shall he 
caught up together with them in the clouds, to meet 
the Lord in the air (1 Cor. xv. 51-58 ; 1 Thess. iv. 
13-18 ; John xiv. 1-3), and go with Him into the 
Father's house, so that we shall ever he with the 
Lord ; after which Ood will pour out the cup of His 
wrath upon the ungodly. Immediately he hod 
spoken the above words, there camo out of an 
a^joddi't pablic-house a man with a glass of beer in 
his hand, and called out, " I am going to drink the 
cup of God's wrath." God's judgment was swift 
and sore, for directly be had uttered the words he 
fell dead at ttie feet of the speaker, ushered into the 
presence of that God whom he had mocked. Un- 
saved reader, has this p— voice to youl Were 
God's long-snfFering motcy to have reached its limit 
with you, and He gave the word " — Cut it down," 
where would your eternity be spent 1 




" I ]9E¥E[( DID yija ]IHIW IJH fA\ IdftE." 

UCH an excuse has often been givQn'. 
Reader, is this your excuse 1 So 
you really mean that you have never 
any harm 1 Have you never 
sinned in thought, word, or deedl 
Have you never cherished an impure, unkind, m 
wicked thought 1 Have yon never spoken a hasty 
word, told a He, or attempted to mislead any one 1 
Have ygu loved God with all your heart, sool, 
strength, and mind 1 Have yon loved jonr nei^i- 
bour as you have loved yourself 1 "Oh, no," jon 
reply ; " no one can say that" 

^ever mind olhen just now. You admit that 
J/I7U have iirnied. If one were found gnil^ of 
breaking the laws of this country, who would 1i»- 
lieve that he had done no harm I Beadsr — Hon ii 
no use in concealing the fact — yon havs not beni 
what yon ought to have been ; yon have dons what 
you ought not to have done ; in other words, 7011 
are a sinner, and the word of God declares, " Tin 

SOUL TH&T BINNETH, II 8BALL DIB." (Ezek. Xvill 1.) 

" The wages of sin is death." (Kom. tl 33.) 
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